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PREFACE 

T is ſome Years ſince the Famous Monſieur 

Fontenelle, in imitation of Lucian, publiſh'd 
8 r des Morts; which Work his 
try-Men * for One of the fineſt 
N of Wit, that any Age or Nation has 
produced; tho' with 2 due ſubmiſſion. to 
Monſieur F ontenelle, be it ſaid, I look upon 
him to be as. much inferiour to the Greciax 
Dialoguiſt, both in the Poignancy of his Satyr, 
and Force of his Expreſſion, as the Language 
of Paris is to that of Athens, _ 

But to ſay no more upon this Point, theſe 
Dialogues of the Dead, ſeem to have given our 
Author his firſt Hint of writing Letters from 
the Dead to the Living. I cou d never yet in- 
form my ſelf who it was that writ thele Let- 
ters, which firſt ſaw the Light in Holland, and 
perhaps * tis not material to know; but this is 
certain, that he mult be a Refugee, that was 
turn d out of France upon the Score of his Re- 
ligion, as any body may ſee that will beatthe 
trouble of Reading his firſt Lettet from Anth- 


ochws the Great to Lewis the 14th. 
A} Some 


7 ſince the Nobility and Clergy o 


The Preface. 


Some People, perhaps, will be offended ar | 
his familiar Treatment of his own Natural 
Sovereign, and object, That ſuch Language | 


is by no means becoming a Subject towards 


his Prince, let his Provocations be never. ſo | 


violent: For my part, I will not enter into the 
Merits of the Controverlic ; but whatever 


Obligations a Frenchman may lie under to 


Lewis the Great I am ſute we Exgiſbmen, 28 


well as the reſt of Europe, may juſtly be al- 


low d to lay afide all Ceremonies of Decehc 
and Reſpect. to a haughty inſolent Tyrant, 
who has diſturbed the Tranquility bed bri- 


ſtendom above Forty Years, and whoſe late un- 
parallell'd Violation of the Treaty of Ryſwir, 


all Orders of Men among us have reſented 


with that Indignation as becomes them. 


But if our Author ſeems any where to have 
drawn his Satyr undeſervedly, I muſt needs 
ſay tis agninſt Mon ſteur Boileau, who, as he is 
the moſt Learned and Judicious Poet that 
France can boaſt of, ſo he does not merit, in 
my Opinion, ſo ſevere an Invective, for alittle 
triſſing Panegyrick upon Madam de Mainte- 
non. It may be alledg'd in our Author's favour, 
that the Hugenot, always conſider d that La- 


dy as the chief Occaſion of their Oppreſſions 


and Sufferin ©, and conſequently, cannot for- 
give a Man that has beftow/d any Commen- 
dations upon her. Be it ſo as they eng 
France, 

this Fe- 
mal: 


nve paid ſuch ſervile Adorations to 


— 


I wie U part, what wonder is it that Boileas, 


Friends, to uſher them in with a few of mp 


I 


The Preface. 


a Poet bo Fortune, has mix'd with che Try 
of her Admirer :s: An 

As for the Tranſlation of theſe Lxizany it 
was perform'd by my worthy and ingenious 
Friend Capt. Barker, who was pleaſed to ſub- 
mit the Correction of it to me, rho' he might 
very well have ſpared the Compliment, fince 
he is a much greater Maſter of Freut than 
my ſelf; and, to do him juſtice, has cartietl 
his Tranſlation up to all the Force and Spirit 
of the Otiginal: He it was that firſt gave me I 
4 ſight of theſe Letters, tho ſeveral' of my 4 
Friends in Town Know, thar ſang before 
ſaw them, I had fallen upon tlie — Deſigh 
my ſelf, and intended to have executed it, 28 
ſoon as ſome other Aflaits, wherein Tam con- 
cern d at preſent, would give me leave: The 
few Verſes indeed that are intermingled wich- 
the Proſe, are of my Compbſing; and . 
maſt confeſs they are none of che beſt, yot 3 * 
may without Veniey affirm they ar ate went. <7 
tior to the Frenib. 4 En 

As theſt Original Letters were not . 
to make a juſt Wotuns of - themſelves, I was 
eaſily perſwaded, at the inſtance” of fome 


Own, which I accordingly did, and at mw e 
vacant Houts, ſcribled ſome four or five * 
Sheets, which IThope will not be unacceptabbui 
at this preſent Juncture. Two worthy Genn 
tlemen of my Acquaintince, ak of whoſe' 3 
A4 Names . 


The Pre face. 
Names the Reader will find beſore his Perſor- 
ances, tho the Other would not let his be 
nown, were pleas d to contribute ſomething 
outof their own ſtore towards this Collection. 
Whether we have fallen ſhort of the French 
Author, that we entirely leave to the Reader's 

better judgment: However, if this imperfect 
Eſſay finds a kind Reception in the World, 
perhaps it may give me Encouragement to 
publiſh a Ser of Letters hereafter, from the 
Dead to the Living, all of Engliſb Compoſition. 
One Letter, I am afraid, will give Offence; 
herein there is ſomething unhandſomely te- 
flecting on King Charles the Firſt, and which 
had never paſſed the Preſs, had I had the In- 
ſpection of ix: But before I conclude, it may 

not be amiſs to acquaint the Readet, that I have 
A2 Collection of Letters, all by my own Hand, 
now under the Preſs, part whereof are Tran- 
flated from the beſt Maſters, both Ancient 
and Modern, and the reſt Originals of my 
own, addreſs d to ſeveral Gentlemen of my 
Acquaintance; and tho' they have met with 
ſome unexpected Interruptions, will be cer- 
tainly publiſſid within a Fortnighr at fartheſt, 


. 


T. Brown, 
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LETTERS 
FROM THE , 
Dead to the Livi 


PART I. 


ng. 


A LETTER of News from Mr. Joſeph Haines, 
of Merry Memory, to bis Friends at Will's 
Coffee-Houſe in Covent-Garcen: By Mr. 
Tho. Brown. | | 


Gentlemen, 5 
Had done my ſelf the Honour to write to ou 
long ago, but wanted a Convenience of ſend- 
ing my Letters; for you muſt not imagine tis 
as eaſie a matter for us on this Side the River 


| Styx, to maintain a Correſpondence with you in the 


Upper World, as tis to fend a Pacquet from Lon- 
don to Rotterdam, or from Paris to Madrid : But up- 
on the News of a freſh War ready to break out in 
your part of the World, (which, by-the Bye, makes 
us keep Holy-Day-here in Hell) Plato having thought 
fit to diſpatch an extraordinary Meſſenger to fee 
how your Parliament, upon whoſe Reſolutions the 
behave 

them 


ir Letters from the Dead to the Living. 
themſelves in this critical Conjunctute. I tipt the 


Feltow a George to carry this Letter for me, and 
leave it wich the Maſter's at l' in his Way to 


Weſtminſter. 

l am not inſenſible, Gentlemen, that Homer, Virgil, 
Dante, Don Quevedo, and many more before me, have 
given an Account of theſe Subterranean Dominions, 
tor which reaſon it may look like Affectation or Va- 
nity in me to meddle with a Subject ſo often hand- 
led; but it new Travels into Italy, Spain,and Germany, 
are daily read with Approbation, becauſe new Mat- 
ters of Enquiry and Obſervation perpetually ariſe, 
I don't fee why the preſent State of the Plutonian 
Kingdoms may not be acceptable, there having 
been as great Changes and Alterations in theſe In- 
fernal Regions, as in any other Part of the Uni- 
verſe whatever. 

When I ſhook hands with your upper Hemiſphere, 
I fumbled into a dark, uncouch, diſmal Lane, which, 
if it be lawful to compare great Things with ſmall, 
ſomewhat reſembles that du>ky dark cut under the 
Mountains called the Grotto of Paoli in the way to 
Naples. | was in ſo great a Conſternation, that I 


don't remember exactly how long it was, but this 1 


remember fail well, that there were a world of 
Diches on both fides of the Wall, adorned and fur- 
niſhed with Harpies, Gorgons, Centaurs, Cbimer as, 
and ſuch like pretty Curiolities, which could not but 


give a Man a world of Titillation as he travell'd on 


the Road. The Three- headed Geryon, put me in 
mind of the Maſter of the Temple's Three Iintellectu- 


al Minds; and when I faw Briares with his Hun- 


dred Arms and Heads, out of my Zeal to King . 
lam and his Government, I could not but with that 


we had fo well qualified a Perſon for Secretary of 


Stato ever ſince the Revolution; for having ſo ma- 
ny Heads and Hands to employ, he might eaſily 


have manag'd all Affairs Domeſtick and Foreign, 


and 
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and been both Dictator and Clerk to himſelf. Which, 
beſides the Advantage of keeping ſecret all Orders; 
and Inſtructions, (and that you know, Gentlemen, is of 
no ſmall Importance in Politicks) would have ſaved 
his Majeſty no inconſiderable Sum in his Civil Liſt. 
Being arrived at the End of this doleſul and exe- 
crable Lane, I came into a large open, barren Plain, 


through which ran a River, whoſe Water was as 


black as my Hat: Coming to the Banks of this won- 
derful River, an old ill-look'd wrinkl'd Fellow in 
a tatter'd Boat, which did not ſeem to be worth a 
Groat, making towards the Shoar, beckon'd, and 
held out his Right-hand co me : Knowing nothing: 
of his Buſineſs or Character, I could not imagine 
what he meant. by doing fo; but upon ſecond 
Thoughts, thinking he had a mind to have his For- 
tune told, Vu muſs underſtand, old Gentlemen, ſays t 
to him, that there are Three Principal Lines in a Man's 
Hand, the firſt of which is called by the learned Ludovi- 
cus Vives, Secretary to Tamerlain the Magnificent, 
the Linea Biotica, Line of Life; the ſecon l, The 
Linea Hepatica, er Lzver-Line; the third and last, 
The Linea Intercalaris, ſo called by Sebaſtian Munſter 
and Erra Pater, becauſe it croſſes the Two aforeſaid 
Lines in an Equicrural Parabola. Hold your imperti- 
nent Stuff, ſays the old Ferry- man, Erra me no Erra 
Paters, but ſpeak to the point, and give me my Fare, 
if you deſign to come over. By this I perceiv'd my 
miſtake, and knew him to be Caron: So dived in- 
to my Pockets, but alas ! I found all the Birds were 
flown, if ever any had been there, which you may 
believe, Gentlemen, was no {mall Mortification to 
me. Get. you gone for a Raſcally Scoundrel as you 
are, ſays Charon, ſome Son of a Whore of a Fidler, 
or Player 1 warrnt ye; go and take up your Quar- 
ters with thoſe Pennyleſs Rogues that are Sunning 
themſelves on yonder Hillock. To fee now how 4 
Man, may be miſtaken by - fair Outſide ! When ! 

| 82 came 


* 


4 Letters fromthe Dead io the Living. 
came up td em, I found them a parcel of jolly well- } 
look'd Fellows, who, one would have thought, | 
were wealthy enough to have tined for Sheriffs: I 
counted, let me ſee, Six Princes of the Empire that 
were younger Brothers, Ten French Coutts, Four- 
teen Knight of Malia, Twelve Welſh Gentlemen, 
Sixteen Scotch Lairds, wich abundance of Chymiſts, 
Proje&ors, Enſurers, Noblemens Creditors, and the 
like; thar were all Wind-bound for want of the 
ready Rhino. Two Days we continu'd in this doleful 
Condition; and as Dr. Sherlock ſays of himſelf, in 
relation to the 13th Chapter of the Romans, here J 
fuck, and bad ſtuck, till the lajt Conflagration, if it bad 
not been {ur Biſhop Overal's Conwocation-Book 3 Cen 10 
here we might have tarry'd world without end, it 
an honeſt Teller of the Exchequer, and a Clerk of the 
Jay Office, had not come to our relief; who under- 
ſtanding our Cale, cry'd out, Come along. Gentlemen, 
we have Monty enough to defray Twenty 2 Trifles as 
this; God be praiſcd, we had the good Luck to die before 
the Parliament lock'd into our Acccuntss With that 
they gave Charon a Broad- Piece each of em, fo our 
whole Caravan, conſiſting of about 70 Perſons in all, 
that had nota Farthing in che World to bleſs them- 
ſelves, ier:y d over to the other Side of the River. 
As we were gtoſing the Stream, Charon told us 
how anſ{;/;Captain would have trick d him. He came 
ſtrutting down to the River-ſide, ſays he, as fine as 
a Prince, in a long Scarlet Cloak, all bedaub'd with 
Silver · Lace, but had not a Penny about him. Dear 
Toy, Crys he to me, I came away in a little baſte from 
the other World, and left my Breeches behind me, but I'll 
mnake thee amends by Chreeſt and St. Patrick, for Pl re- 
freſh thy ancient Neſftrils with ſome of Hippolito's beſt 
Sniff, which coſt me a Week age 4 Crown an Ounce. | 
told the Hibernian, that old Birds were not to be 
taken with Chaff, nor Charon to be banter'd out of 
his Due with a little Duſt of Sot· wood; and giving 
8 | him 


y well- | 
ought, | 
ifls: I 
re that 


3 


. 
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kim a Reprimand with my Stretcher over the Nad- 
dle, bid him go like a Coxcomb as he was about his 
buſineſs. The wreteh ſanter'd about che Banks for 
a Month, but at laſt, pretended to be a French-mean, 
got over gratis this Summer, among the Duke ot 
Orleay's Retinue. But what was the molt ſurpriſing 
piece of News I ever heard, Charon aſſured us, up- 
on his Veracity, that the late King of Spain was 
fore d to lye by a full Fortnight, for want of Mony 
to carry him over; for Cardinal Fortec arero had 
been ſo buſie in forging his Will, that he had for- 
got to leave the poor Monarch a Farthing in his 
Pocket; and that at laſt, one of his own Grandees, 
coming by that Way, was fo compliſant as to detray 
his Prince's Paſſage 3 and well he might, ſays our 
ſurly Ferry-man, for in five Years time he had 
cheated him of TWO Millions. — 
We were no ſooner Landed on the other ſide of 
the River, but ſome of us fil'd off to the right, and 
others to the leit, as their buſineſs called them: For 
my part I made the beſt of my way to the famous 
City Brandipolis, ſeated upon the River Pleget hon. as 
being a Place of the greateſt Commerce and Reſort 
in all King Plutos Dominions. Who ſhould I meet 
upon the Road but my old friend and acquaintance 
Mr. Nokes the Comedian, who received me with ail 
imaginable love and affection? Mr. Haines, lays he, 
I am glad, with all my Heart, to ſee you in Hel! j upon 
my Salvation, we have expected you here this great 
while, and I queſtion not but our Royal Maſter will 
give you a reception befitting a Perſon ot your ex- 
traordinary Merit. Mr. Nokes, ſaid I, Tour moſt obe- 
dient Servant, you are pleas'd to Compliment, but 1 
know no other Merit l have, but that of being ho- 
nour'd with your friendſhip. But my dear Jo. cries. 
he, How go Affairs in Covent - Garden? Does Cuc: 
koldom flouriſh,and Fornication mainrain irs ground 


fill agaigſt che Reformers? And the Play-Liouſe in 


5 5 , Drury. 
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Drury-Lane;is it as much frequented as it usd to be? 
1 had no ſooner given him a ſatisfactory Anſwer to 


theſe * N but we found our ſelves in the Sub- 
urbs; ſo my Friend Nokes, with that Gaity and 
Openneſs, which became him ſo well at the Play- 


Houſe, Fo. ſays he, I'll give thee thy Welcome to 


Hell; with that he carried me to a little blind Cot- 
fee-Hovlſe, in the middle of a dirty Ally, but cer- 
tainly one of the worſt furnifh'd Tenements | ever 
beheld: There was nothing to be ſeen but a ſew 

broken Pipes, two or three tounder'd Chairs, and 


bare naked Walls, with not ſo much as a ſuperannu- | 


ated Almanack, or tatter'd Ballad to keep em in 
Countenancek fo that I could not but fancy my ſelf 
ib ſome of Love's little Tabernacles about Wild-ſtreet, 
or Drury-[,ave, Come Mr. Haines, and what are 
you diſpoſed to drink ? What you pleaſe, Sir. Here, 
Madam, give the Gentleman a Glaſs of Geneva. As 
Joon as | had whipt it down, my Friend Nokes pluck- 
ing me by the Sleeve, and whiſpering me in the 
Ear, Prichee Jo. who doſt think that Lady at the 
Bar is? I conſider'd her very attentively, by the 
{ame token the was three times as ugly as my Lady 
Fright all, Counteſs of ---- and three times as thick 
and bulky as Mrs. Pix the Poetreſs, and very fair- 
ly told him, I knew her not. Why then I ſhall ſur- 
prize you, This is the famous Semirami:. The De- 
vil the is! anſwered I: What is this the celebrated 
and renowned Queen of Babylon, ſhe that built thoſe 
itupendous Walls and penſile Gardens, of which an- 
cient Hiſtorians tell us fo many Miracles; that vic- 
torious Heroine, who eclipſed the Triumphs of her 
liluftrious Husband 3 that added e/£:hiopia to her 
Empire; and was the Wonder as well as the Orna- 
ment of her Sex ? Is it poſſible ſhe ſhould fall ſo low 
as tobe forced to fell Geneva, and ſuch ungodly Li- 
quors for a Subſiſtence ? *Tis een fo, ſays Mr. Nokes, 
and this may ferve as a Leſſon of lnſtruction to 2 
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that when onee Death has laid his Icy Paws upon us, 
all other Diſtinctions of Fortune and Quality imme- 
diately vaniſh. Theſe Words were no ſooner out 
of his Mouth, but in came a formal old Gentleman, 
and plucking a large wooden Box from under his 
Cloak, Will you have any fine Snuff, Gentlemen, bere 
is the fineſt Snuff in the Univerſe, Gentlemen; a never 
failing Remedy, Gentlemen, againſt the Megrims and 
Fred ach. And who do you take this worthy Perfon 
to be? ſays Mr. Nokes. But that I am in this lower 
World, cry'd I, 1 durſt ſwear tis the very indivi- 
dual Quaker that ſells his Herb- Snuff at the Rainbom 
Coffee-Honſe. Damnably miſtaken, ſays Mr. Nokes, 
before George, no leſs a Man than the Great Cyrus, 
the firſt Founder of the rope Monarchy. I was 
ing to bleſs my ſelf at this Diſcovery, when aJol- 
y Red-nos*'d Woman in a Straw-Har popt into the 
Room, and in a ſhril Treble'cry*d out, Any Buckles, 
Combi or Scizars, Gentlemen, and Doch - picks, Bortle- 
Strews or Tweezers, Silver- Buttons or Tobacco- ſtoppers, 
Gentlemen. Well now, my worthy Friend, Mr, 
Haines, who do you think this to be? The Lor 
knows, replied I, for here are ſuch an unaccount- 
able Choppings and Changings among you,that the 
Devil can't tell what co make of em. Why then 
in ſhott, This is the vertuous Thaleftris; Queen of 
the Amazons, the fame numerical Princefs, that 
beat the Hoof ſo many hundred Leagues to get 
Alexander the Great to adminiſter his Royal Nipple 
to her. But Fo. ſince 1 find thee fo affected at theſe 
Alterations that have hapned to Perſons who lived 
fo many hundred Years ago, I am reſolv'd to ſhew 
thee ſome of a more modern Date, and particu- 
larly of ſuch as eicher thou waſt acquainted with 
in the other World, or at leaſt haſt often heatd 
mention'd in Company, 80 calling for the other 
Glaſs of Geneva, he left a Teſter at the Bar? and 
Stmiramii, to ſhew her Courtly Breeding, dropt us 
8 —_ abu: 
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- abundance of Curt'ſies, and paid us as much re- 
ſpe& at our coming out, as your Two-penny French 
' Barbers in Sobo do to a Gentleman that gives them 
a Brace of odd Half · pence above the original Con- 
tract in their Sign. 


We walkt thro' half a dozen ſtreets without meet | 


ing any thing worthy of obſervation. At laſt my 
Friend Nokes, pointing to a little Edifice, which ex- 
actly reſembles Dr. Burge's Conventicle in Raſſel- 
Court; ſays he, your old Acquaintance Tony Lee, 
who turn d Presbyterian Parſon upon his coming into 
theſe Quarters, holds forth moſt notably here every 
Sunday; Jacob Hall and Jovean are his Clerks, and 
chant it admirably. Mother Ssratford, the Dutch- 
eſs of Mazarine,, my Lord Warwick, and Sir Fleet» 
wood are his conſtant Hearers ; and to Tony's ever- 
laſting Honour be it ſpoken, he delivers his Fire and 
Brimitone with ſo good a Grace, ſplits his Text ſo 
Judiciouſly, turns up the whites of his Eyes fo Theo» 
logically, cuffs his Cuſhion fo Orthodoxly, and 
twirls his Band-ſtrings fo Primitively, that Pluto has 
lately made him one of his Chaplains in Ordinary. 
From this we croſſed another ſtreet, which one ma 

properly enough call the Bow-/treet, or Pall- Mall of 
Brandipelis, No fawcy Tradeſman or Mechanick 
dares preſume to live here, but tis wholly inhabited 


by fine gaudy fluttering Sparks, and fine airy La- 


dies; who in no reſpet are inferiour to yours. in 
Covent Garden. When the Sky is ſerene, and not a 
Breath of Wind ſtirring, you may ſee whole Covies 
ot them diſplay ing their finery in the Street; but at 
other times you never ſee em out of a Chair, ſor 
fear of diſcompoſing their Commodes or Periwigs. 
We had not gone twenty Paces, before we met 
Three flaming Beaux of the ficſt Magnicude, the 


like of whom we never ſaw at the Vourhoot at the 


Hague, the Tulleries at Paris, or the Mall in St. 
James's Park. They were all Three in Black (for 
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you muſt know we are in deep Mourning here for 
the death of my Lady Proſerpine's favourite Monkey) 
but he in the middle, tho' he had neither face nor 
ſhape to qualifie him for a Gallant 3 for he had a 
Phiz as forbidding a Beau Hhitsker, and was as 
thick about the Waſte as the fat Squab Porter at the 
Griffin-Tavern in Fuller s. Rente, yet he made a moſt 
magnificient Figure : His Peri wig was large enough 
to have loaded a Camel, and he had beſtowed upon 
it at leaſt a Buſhel of Powder, I warrant you. His 
Sword-Knot dangled upon the Ground, and his 
Steenkirk that was moſt agreeably diſcolour'd with 
Snuff from topto bottom, reach'd down to his waſte, 
He carried his Hat under his Left- Arm, walkt with 
both his Hands in the Waſt-· band of his Breeches, 
and his Cane that hung negligently down in a ſtring 
from his Right- Arm, trail'd moſt harmoniouſſy a- 
inſt the Pebbles, while the Maſter of it, tripping 
it nicely upon his Toes, was humming to himſelt, 


Ob, ye happy happy Grover, 


Having given you this Deſcription of him, I need 
not trouble my ſelf to enlarge upon che Dreſs of 
his Two Companions, who, tho they fell much ſhore 
of his inimitable Original in point of Garniture and 
Dreſs, yet they were ſingular enough to have drawn 
the Eyes of Men, Women and Children after em 
in any part of Europe. As I obſerved this ſight with 
a great deal of Admiration, Mr. Nokes very gravely 
asked me, who I took the middlemoſt Perſon tu be; 
upon my telling him 1 had never ſeen him before, 
nor knew a Syllable of him or his private Hiſtory : 
Why, ſays Mr. Nekes, this is Diogenes the famous 
Cynic Philoſopher, and his Two Companions are 
George Fox, and James Naylor the Quakers. Dizge- 
net, replied I to him, why he was one of the arran- 
teſt Slovens in all Greece, and a ptofeſt Enemy to 


Laun- 
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Laundreſſes, for he never parted with his Shirt, till 
his Shirt parted with him. No matter for that, fays | 

Mr. Nokes, the caſe is alter'd now with him, for he | 

has the Vanity and Affectation of twenty Sir Courtly 

Nice's lenided togyther ne conſtantly diſpatches a 

Courier to Lisbon every Month to bring him a Car- 

go of Limons to waſh his Hands with; he ſends to 

Montpellier for Hungary Water; Turin furniſhes him 

with Roſa Solis; Niſmes with Eau de Canelle, and Pa- 

ris with Ratifia to ſettle his Maw in the Morning. 

Nothing will go down with him but Ortolans, Sniper, 

and Wordcocks; and Matſon, that ſome Years ago 

lived at the Rummer in _ ſtreet, is the Admini- 
ſtrator of his Kitchen. is, ſaid I to him, is the 
moſt phantaſtick Change I have ſeen ſince my paſſ- 
ing the Styyx: For who the Plague wou'd have be- 
liev'd that that ancient Quaker Diogenes, and thoſe 
modern Cynics, Fox and Naylor, ſhould degenerare 
ſo much from their Primitive Inſtitution, as to ſet up 
for Fops? When we came up to 'em, Diogenes gave 
us a moſt gracious Bow, but thoſe Two everlaſting 

Complimenters, his Friends, Iwas afraid wou'd have 
murder'd me with their Civilities; for which rea. 
fon I diſingaged my ſelf from em ſomething abrupt. 
, by the ſame token I overheard ame. Naylor 
mo Beugre Inſulare and Tramontane for my ill Man 
ners. - 

When the Coaſt was clear of 'em, ſays Ito Mr. 

Nokes,. every thing is ſo turned topſie-turvy here 

with you, that I can hardly refolve my ſelf whether 

walk upon my Head or my Feet: Right, Mr. 

Haines, lays he, but time is precious, ſo let's mend 

Gar pace if vou pleaſe, that we may fee all the Cu- 

rioſities of this renowned City before tis dark. 

The — we came into, we ſaw a tall thin- 
gutted Mortäb driving a Wheel. Bartow of Pears be- 

1978 him, and crying in a hoarſe Tone, Pears Twen- 

: 4 Peamy ;, looking him earneſtly in the Face, I pre- 

ſently 


Jo. Hains's 1/t Letter to Will's Coffee-Houſe. 11 


ſently knew him to be Beau Hevcnmobam; but I 
found he was ſhy, and ſo took no further notice of 
him. Not ten Doors from hence, ſays Mr. Noble, 
lives poor Norton, that ſhot himſelf, I ask d him 
in what Quality, he anſwered me, as Sub- operator 
to a Diſperſer of Darkneſs, Anglice, a Journey · man 
to a Tallow-chandler. I would willing have made 
him a ſhort Viſit, but was intercepted in my Deſign 
by a Brace of Fellows that were link'd totheir good 
Behaviour, like a pair of Spaniſh Gally ſlaves; cho? 
they agreed as little as Fowler and Kingwood coupled 
together, for one of 'em lugg'd one way, and his 
Brother the other. I ſoon knew them to be Dick 
Baldwin, the Whig-Bookſeller, and Maſon the Non- 
{wearing Parſon, whom, as was afterwards intorm- 
ed, Judge Mines, had order'd to be yoak'd thus, to 
be a mutual Plague and Puniſhment toone another. 
Both of em made up to us as hard as they could 
drive, Well Sir, ſays the Levite, what comfortable 
News do you bring from St. Germans? owr old Friend 
Lewis le Grand is well, I bope. Damn Lewis le Grand, 
and all his Adherents, cries Dick Baldwin, Pray Sir, 
what racy Tonches of Scandal have been publiſh d of late 
by my worthy Friends Sam. Fobnſon, Mr.Touchin,and 
honeſt Mr. Atwood, and the Gallows that groan'd 
ſo long for Robin Hog the Meſſenger, when is it like 
to loſe its Longing ? Have no freſh Batteries attack d 
the Court lately from honeſt Mr. Darb's in Bart holo- 
mew-Cloſe? And prithee what new Piracies from 
the Quakers at the Pump in Little- Brittzain ? What 
new Whales, Devils, Ghoſts, Murders, from 74/- 
kins in the Friars 2 but above all, dear Sir, of what 
Kidney are the preſent Sheriffs; and particularly 
my Lord Mayor,how ſtands he affected? Why Dick. 
ſays I to him, fearing to be ſtunn'd iy: more In- 


rerrogatories, tho? moſt of the Folks l ſeen here 
are chang'd either for the better or the worſe, yet 
find thou art the True, Primitive Buſie, Pragma- 
| | tical, 


/ 
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tical, Prating, Muttering Dick Baldwin ſtill, and 
wilt be ſo to the end of the Chapter. In the name 
of the Three Furies, what ſhould make thee trou- 
ble thy ſelf about Sherifs and Lord Mayors? But 
thou art of the ſame fooliſh Belief, I find, with thy 
Brother Coxcombs at North's Coffee-Houſe, who 
think all the fate of Chrifendom depends upon the 
Choice of a Lord Mayor; whereas to talk of things 
familiarly, and as we ought to do, what is this two- 
leg'd Animal ycleped a Lord Mayor, but a certain 
temporary Machine of the Cities ſetting up, who 
on certain appointed Days is obliged co ride on 
Horſe-back to pleaſe the Cheapſide Wives, who muſt 
ſcuflle his way thro' ſo many Furlongs of Cuſtard, 
who is only terrible to Delinquent Bakers, Oyſter- 


Women and Scavengers; and has no other Privi- 


lege above his Brethren, as I know of, but that of 
taking a comfortable Nap in his Gold Chain at 
Pauls or Salter's-Hall ; to either of which Places his 
Conſcience, that is, his Intereſt, carries him. Surly 
Dick was going to ſay ſomething in defence of 
the City Magiſtrate, but my Brother Nokes and I 
prevented him, by calling to the next Hackney 
Coach-man, whom, to my great ſurprize, | found 
to be the famous Dr. Busby of Weſtminſter School; 
who now, inſtead of flogging Boys was conrent to 
act in an humbler Sphere, and exerciſe his laſhing 
Talent upon Horles. We ordered him to ſet us down 
ar Bedlam, where my Friend Nokes aſſured me we 
mauld find Diverſion enough, and the firſt Perſon 
we met with in this celebrated Manſion, was the 
tamous Queen Dido of Carthage, ſupported by the 
tngenuous Mrs. Bebn on the one fide, and the Lear- 
ned Chriſtiana, Queen of Sweden on the other. 
emen, cry'd the, I conjure gou, hy that reſpect which is 
due to Truth, and iy that complaiſance which is. ewing to 


. Us of the fair Sex, to believe none of thoſe idle Lies that 
Virgi hath told of ine. That impudent Verſifier 


E 
has 


O 
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has given out, that I murder d my ſelf for the ſake of bis 
Pious Trojan, the Hero of bis Romance; whereas I de- 
clare to you, Gentlemen, as I bope to be ſaw'd, that I 
never (aw the Face of that fugitive Scoundrel in my Life, 
but died in my Bed with as much Decency and Reſignati- 
on as any Woman in the Pariſh: But what touches my Ho- 
nour moſt of all, is that moſt borrid Calumny of my be- 
ing all alone with Xineas in the Cave. Upon this I hum- 
bly remonſtrated to her Majeſty, that altho' Virgil 
had taken the liberty to leave her and his pious Tro- 
jan in a Grotto together, yet he no _ infinuated 
that any thing criminal had paſſed between em. 
How, ſays Mrs. Behn, in a fury, was it not Scandal 
enough in all Conſcience, to ſay that a Man and a 
Woman were ina dark blind Cavern by themſelves? 
What tho* there wasno ſuchConvenience asa Bed or 
a Couch in the Room; nay, not ſo much as a broken- 
back'd Chair yet I deſire you totell me ſweet Mr, 


| Hains, what other Buſineſs can a Man and a Woman 
have in the dark together, but —. Ay, cries the 


Queen of Sueden, what other Buſineſs can a Man and 
a Woman have in the dark, but, as the Fellow ſays 
in the Acer of Venice, to make the Beaſt with two 
Backs? not to pick Straws I hope, or to tell Tales 
of a Tub. Under Favour, Ladies, reply'd I, tis 
impoſſible I ſhould think, for a grave ſober Man 
and a Woman of Diſcretion, to paſs a tew Hours 
alone, without carrying matters ſo far home as you 
inſinuate. What in the dark! cries Queen Dido, 
that's mine A-— in a Band-bok. Let Peoples In- 
clinations be never ſo modeſt and virtuous, yet this 
curſed Darkneſs puts the Devil and all of Wicked- 
neſs into their Heads: The Man will be puſhing on 
his ſide, that's certain; and as for the Woman, Þ ll 
{wear for her, that when nobody can ſee her bluſh, - 
ſhe will be conſenting. In fine, tho? the Soul be ne- 
ver ſo well fortified to hold out a Siege, yet the Bo- 


dy, as ſoon as Loye's Artillery begins to play upon 


it, 
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it, it will ſoon beat a Parley, and make a ſeparate 
Treaty for it ſelf. : - 
Thus her Punic Majeſty run on, and the Lord 
knows when her Royal Clack would have done ſtri- 
king, if a Female Meſſenger had not come to her 
in the nick of Time, and whiſper'd her in the Ear, to 
go to the tamous Lucretias Crying: out, who, it 
ſeems, was got with Child upon a Hay- cock, by 
AHſep the Pabuliſt. As ſoon as Queen Dido and her 
Two pratling Companions were gone out of the 
Room. Mr. Nokes, ſays I, you have without que. 
ſtion, ſeen e£ſop very often, therefore pray ler me 
beg the favour of you, to tell me whether he is ſuch 
a deformed ill favoured Wight, as the Hiſtorians 
repreſent him ; for you muſt know we have a mo- 
dern Critic of ſingular Humanity, near St, Fames's, 
that has been pleaſed, in fone late Diſſertations up- 
on Phalaris's Epiſtles, ro maintain that he was a well- 
ſhay/d handſome Gentleman, and for a proof of this, 
inſiſts much upon e#/ep's intriguing with his Fellow- 
{lave, the beautiful Rhodope. No, no, replies Mr. 
MNoker/£/cpis juſt ſuch a crumpled hump-ſhoulder'd 
Dog, for all the World, as you fee him before O- 
£ilby's Tranſlation of his Fables; and let the above- 
mentioned Grammarian, I think they call him, Dr. 
Rentivolio, ſay what he will to the contrary, tis 
even fo as 1 rell you. And now we are upon the 
Chapter of Dr. Bentivolio, about a Month ago hap- 
n'd to make merry over a Bowl of Punch with 
Phalaris the Sicilian Tyrant, who ſwore by all thar 
was Good and Sacred, that he would trounce the 
unmannerly Slave for robbing him of thoſe Epiſtles, 
which have gone unqueltion'd under his Name for 
fo many Ages: Bur the time is coming, ſaid he, 
when I ſhall make this itapudent Pedant cry pecea vi 


for the unworthy Treatmant he has given me: I 


have my Brazen-Bull, Heaven be prais'd, ready for 
him, and as foon as he comes into theſe Quarters, 
| will 


will ſhut him up in it. and roaſt him with his own 
dull Volumes, and thoſe of his dearly beloved 
Friends the Dutch Commentators. 

By this time we were got to the upper end of 
the Room, when ſays Mr. Nokes to me, I will ſhew 
you a moſt ſurpriſing Sight. You muſt know this 
place, like Noah's Ark, contains Beaſts of all Sorts 
and Sizes; ſome have their Brains turn'd by Poli- 
ticks, who except ſome Three or Four that are fuf- 
fer'd to go abroad with a Keeper, are lockt up in 
a large Apartmeut up Stairs. Theſe Puppies rave 
eternally about Liberty and Property, and the Jura 
Populi, and are ſodamn'd miſchievous, that it is dan- 
gerous to venture near them. England ſends more 
of this Sort to Bedlam, than all the Countries of Eu- 
rope beſides. Others again have their IntelleQs Fly- 
blown by Love, by the lame token that molt ofthe 
poor Wretches that are in this doleful Predicamenc 
come out of France, Spain, Italy, and ſuch hot Cli- 
mates. Now and then indeed. we have a ſilly Ap- 
prentice or ſo, takes a Leap from Londin- Bridge in- 
to the Thames, or decently hangs himſelf in a Gar- 
tet, in his Miſtreſſes Garters, but theſe Accidents - 
happen but ſeldom 3 and beſides, ſince Fornieation 
has made ſo great a progreſs among us, Love is 
obſerved not to operate ſo powerffily in England as 
it formerly did, when there was no relief? againſt 
him but Matrimony. Some again have their Pia 
Mater addled by Religion, but neither are the Sots 
of this Species ſo numerous in Britain, orelſewhere, 
as they were in the Days of yore; for the Prieſts of 
moſt Religions have play'd their Game fo aukward- 
ly, that not one Man in a Thouſand will truſt chem 
with ſhuffling of the Cards, | 
But of all the various Sores of Mad-men that come 
hither, che Rhimers or Verſifiers far exceed the reſt 
n number: Moſt oftheſe Fellowsin the other World 
rere Mayors, or Aldermen, or Deputies of * 

at 
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that knew nothing but the riſing and falling ofStocks, 


ſqueezing young Heirs, and cheating their Cufto-- 


mers: But now the Tables are turn'd, for they eat 
and drink, nay, ſleep and dream in Rhime, and have 
a Diſtich to Ghalge at you upon every occaſion. 
With that he open'd the Wicket of the uppermoſt 
Door, and bid me peep in. *Tis impoſſible to de- 


{cribe to you the ſurprize I was in, to fee ſo many 


of my City Acquaintance there, whom I ſhould 
ſooner have ſuſpected of Burglary or Sacrildge than 
of tacking a Pair of Rhimes together: But it ſeems 
this is a Judgment upon theſe Wretches, for the A- 
verſion they have tothe Muſes when they are Liv- 
ing. The Walls were lined with Verſes from top 
to bottom, and happy was the 'Wretch that could 
get a bit of Charcoal to expreſs the happinels of his 
Fancy upon the poor Plaiſter. The ficft Man I ſaw 
was Sir Fobn Peak, formerly Lord Mayor of London, 
who bluntly came up to the Door, and asked me 
what was Rhime to Crambo? Immediately Sir Tho- 
mas Pilkington popt ov2r his Shoulder, and pray 
Friend, ſays he, for I perceive you are newly come 
from the other World, how go the Affairs of Par- 
2a/us? What new Madrigals, Epithalamiums, Son- 
nets, Epigrams, and Satyrs have you brought with 


von? What pretty Conceits had Mr. Settle in his 


laſt Lendon Triumphs? What Plays have taken of 
late? Mrs. Bracegirdle, doth ſhe live ſtill unmarried? 
And pray, Sir, how doth Mr. Betterton's Lungs hold 
out? But now l think on't, I have a delicious Co- 
py of Verſes to ſhew you, upon the Divine Meleſin- 
da's trying of Pancakes, only ſtay a minute, while 


I ſtep yonder to fetch em: He had no fooner turn'd 


his Back, but | plucke to the Wicket, and gave him 
the ſlip 3 for certainly of all the Plagues in Hell, or 


rother ſide of it, nothing comes up to that of a con- 


founded Repeater. Leaving theſe verſify ing Inſects 
to themſelves, we walked up a Pair of Stairs * 
| - 
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the upper Room, one End of which was the Quar- 
ter for diſtracted Lovers, as the other was for the 
Lunatick Republicans. I juſt caſt my Eyes into Cu- 
pid's Bear-Garden, and obſerved that the Walls were 
all adorned with myſterious Hieroglyphicks of, Love, 
as Hearts transfixed, and abundance of odd-faſhion'd 
battering Rams, ſuch as young Lovers uſe to trace 
upon the Cieling of a Coffee · Houſe with the ſmoak 
of a Candle. Some half a ſcore of em were mak- 
ing to the Door, but having ſeen enough of theſe 
Impertinents in the other World, I had na great In- 
clination to ſuffer a new Perſecution from*em in this. 
So my Friend and I turn'd up to the Apartment 
where the Republicans were lock'd up, who made 
ſuch a Hurricane and Noiſe, as if a Legion of De- 
vils had been broke looſe among them. Harrington, 
I remember, was the moſt unruly of the whole pack. 
Thanks to my Friends in London, ſays he, I hear my 
Oceana is lately reprinted, and furbiſh'd with x new 
Dedication to thoſe judicious and worthy Gentle- 

men, my Lord Mayor and Court of Aldermen, by 
Mr. Toland. You need not value your ſelf fo much 
upon that, ſays Alpernocn Sidney, for my Works 
| were publiſhed there long before yours. And ſo 
were mine, cries Milton, at the expence of ſome” 
worthy Patriots, that were not afraid to publiſh 
them-under a Monarchical Government. But what 
think you of my Memoirs, cries Ladlow, for if yu 
talk of Hiſtories, there's a Hiſtory for you, which, 
for Sincerity and Truth, never ſaw its fellow ſince 
the Creation. Upon this the Uproar begun ajreſh, 
ſo thinking it high time to withdraw, I jogg d my 
Friend Nokes by the Elbow, and as we went down 
Stairs told him, that Pluto was certainly in the right 
on't to lock up theſe hot-headed Mutineers by thems 
ſelves, allow them neither Pen, Ink, Fire, nor Can- 
dle; for ſhould he give them leave to propagate , 
their ſeditious Doctrines, — only find 2 
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ſelf King of Erebus, at the Courteſie of his loving 
Subjects. qe” | 


Juſt as we were going out of this famous Edifice, 
I have an odd piece of News to tell you, ſays Mr. 


Nokes, which is, that altho' we have Men of all 
Countries, more or leſs here, yet there never was 
one Irifþ-Man in it. How comes that about, I be- 
ſeech you? faid Ito him. Why, replies he, Mad- 
nets always ſuppoſes a loſs of Reaſon : but the Duce 
is in't if a Man can loſe that which he never poſ- 


ſels'd in his Life. Oh your humble Servant, an- 


ſwer'd l, tis well none of our ſwaggering Dear 
Joys in Covent · Garden hear you talk fo, for if they 
did, ten to one but they would cut your Throat 
for this Reflection upon the Intellects of their 
Country, and fend you to the Devil for the Honour 
of St. Patrick. | 

When we came out intothe open Air again, and 
had taken half a dozen Turns in the neighbouring 
Fields, Mr. Nokes, ſays l, tis my Misfortune to conie 
in this Place without a Farthing of Money in my 
Pocket, and Alecto confound me, if Il know what 
Courſe to take for my Maintenance, therefore I 
would dctire you to put me in a Way. Have no 
care tor that, ſays Mr. Nokes, his Infernal Majeſty 
is very kind and obliging to us Players; and be- 
cauſe we act ſo many different Parts in the other 


World, as Kings, Princes, Biſhops, Privy-Coun- 


cellors, Beaux, Cits, Saylors, and the like, gives 
us leave to follow what Profeſſion we have moſt a 
Fancy to. For my part, 1 keep a Nicknackatory 
or Toy-Shop,. as | formerly did over againſt the 
Exchange, and turn a ſweet Penny by it, for our 
Gallants here throw away their Money after a furi- 
ous rate. Now Fo. I think thou canſt not do better 
t nan to ſet up tor a High-German Fortune- Teller; 
taou knoweſt all the Cant and Roguery of that Pra- 
ctice to perfection, and beſides, haſt the beſt Phiz = 
x | c 
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the World to carry on ſuch an Affair. As for Mo- 
ney to furniſh thee an Houſe, and fer up a conveni- 
ent Equipage, to buy thee a, Pair of Globes, a Ma · 
gick Looking-Glaſs, and all other Accoutrements 
of that nature, thou ſhalt command as much as thou 
haſt occaſion for. I was going to thank my Friend 
for ſo coufteous an Offer, when who ſhould pop up- 
on us on the ſudden, but his Pol;ſh Majeſty's Pliyſici- 
an in Ordinary, the late famous Doctor Conner of 
Bew-Street, but in fo wretched a pickle, ſo tatter'd 
a condition, that 1 could hardly know him. How 
comes this about, noble Doctor, ſaid I to him; what 
is Fortune unkind, and do the Planets frown upon 
Merit? Iremember you were going to ſet up your 
Coach, and marry the Widow Bentley in Ruſſel- 
Street, juſt before your laſt Diſtemper hurry'd you 
out of the World. Is it poſſible the learned Author 
of Evangelium Medici ſhould want Bread? or, Do- 
ctor, did you leave all your Hibernian Confidence 
behind you? I thought a true Iriſþ-Man could have 
made his Fortune in any part of the Univerſe. 


Ille nibil, nec me quærentem vana moratur ; 
Sed graviter gemitus imo de pettore ducens. 


Mr. Haines, ſays he, Pluto, to ſay no worſe of him, 
is very ungrateful to the Gentlemen of our Faculty; 
and were he not a crown'd Head, I would not ſtick 
to call him a Poltron. I am ſure no Body of Men cul- 
tivate His Intereſt with more Induſtry and Succeſs, 
than we Phyſicians. What would his Dominions 
be but a bare Wilderneſs and Solitude, if we did 
not daily take care to ſtock them with freſh Colo- 
nies? This I can ſay for my ſelf, that I did not let 
him loſe one Patient that fell into my Hands; nay; 
rather than he ſhould want Cuſtomers, I practiſed 
upon my felf. But after the received Maxim of 
molt Princes, I find he loves the Treaſon, and hates 
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the. Traytor 3 ſo that no People are put to harder 
ſhifts in Hell, chan the Sons of Galen. Would you 
believe it, Mr. Hains, the immortal Dr. Willis, is 
content to be a Flayer of dead Horſes ; the famous 
Harvy is turn'd Higler, and you may ſee him ride 
every Morning to Market upon a Pannier of Eggs; 


Mayern is glad to he . Noblemens Valets de 


Chambre; old Gliſſen ſells Vinegar upon a ſean ſcrag- 
gy Tit 3 Moreton is return'd to his old Occupation, 


and preaches in a little Conventicle you can hardly 
ſwing a Cat round in; Lower fells Penny Prayer- 
"Books all the Week, and curls an Amen in a Meet- 


ing-Houſe on Sundays; Needbam, in conjunction 
with Captain Dawſon, is Bully to a Bordello; and 
the celebrated Sydenham empties Cloſe ſtools. As 
for my ſelf, 1 am ſometimes a ſmall Retainer to a 
Billiard-Table, and ſometimes, when the Maſter 
on't is ſick. earn a Penny by a Whimſey-Board. I 
lie with a Linkman upon a Flock- bed in a Garret, 
and have not ſeen a clean Shirt upon my Back ſince 


Il came into this curſed Country. By my troth, ſaid 
I, 1 am forry to hear matters go ſo ſcurvily with 


you, but pluck up a good Heart, for when the 
imes are worſt they mult certainly mend. But 
pray Doctor, before you go any further, ſatisfie me 
what Church you died a Member of, for we had 
the Devil and all ro do about you when you were 
gone“ The Parſon of St. Giles's ſtood out ſtifly 
that you died a found Proteſtant, but all your Coun-⸗ 
try · men ſwore thou didſt croop off like a good Ca- 
tholick. Why really Jo. crv'd the Doctor, to deal 
plainly with you, I don't know well what Religion 
dy in; but if I dy'd in any, as Phyſicians, you 
know, feldom do, it was, as I take it, that of the 
Church of England. - | remember, indeed, when I 


grew light-headed, and the Bed, Room, and every 


thing began to turn round with me, that a Foſter- 
brother of mine, an Prieſt, offered me the 
. = Civility 
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Civility of Extreme Unct ion, and I, that knew I had 
along Journey to go, thought it would not be amiſs 
to have my Boots well liquor d before hand, though, 
after all, for any good it did me, he might as well 


have rubb'd my Poſteriors with a Brick-bat. This 
is, alt I remember of the matter, but what ſigniſies 


ĩt to the Buſineſs we are talking of? in ſhort, Jo. if 


thou could'ſt put me in a way to live, I ſhonld be 
exceedingly beholding to thee. Doctor, cry'd 1, 
if you will come to me a Week hence, ſomething 
may be done, for | intend to build me a Stage in 
one of the largeſt Piax as of this City, take me a 
fine Houſe, and ſet up my old Trade ot Fortune- 
celling 3 and as I ſhall have occafion now and then 
for ſome Underſtcapper to draw Teeth for me, 
or to be my Toad-eater upon the Stage, if you will 
accept of fo mean an imploy ment, beſides my old 
Cloaths, which will be ſomething, I'll give you Meat 


Drink, Waſhing and Lodging, and Four Marks 


Annum. 

I am ſenſible, Gentlemen, that I have tired your 
Patience with a long tedious Letter, but not know- 
ing when 1 ſhould find ſo convenient an Opportu- 
nity to ſend another, I reſolved to give you a full 
Account in this, of all the memorable Things that 
fell within the compaſs ot my obſeryation, during 
my ſhort Reſidence in this Country. At preſent, 
thanks, to my kind Stars, I live very comfortably 3 


1keep my Brace of Geldings, and half a dozen Ser- 


vants; my Houſe is as well furniſh'd as moſt in this 
populous City ; and to tell you what prodigious 
numbers of Perſons of all Ages, Sexes and Condi- 
tions flock daily to me, to have their Fortunes told, 
would hardly find belief with you. If tlie Cœle - 
ſtial Phænomenas deceive me not, and there is any 
truth in the Conjunction of Mercury and Luna, | 
ſhall in a ſhort time rout all the Pretenders to A- 
{trology, who combine to ruin my Reputation ang 
* Practice, 


* * 
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Practice, but without effect; for this Oppoſition 
Has father increaſed my Friends at Court than leſ- 
fen'd them. I am promiſed to be Maitre des Langues 
to the young Prince of Acheron, (ſo we call the 
Heir Apparent to theſe ſubterranean Dominijons 3) 
and Proſerpine's Camariera Major aſſured me t'other 
Morning, I ſhould have the honour of teaching the 
beautiful Princeſs Fiſcamarilla, his Siſter, to Dance. 
Once more, Gentlemen, I beg your Excule for 
this prolix Epiſtle, and hoping you will order one 
of your Fraternity to ſend me the News of your up- 


per World, I remain, 


« 


"Your moſt obliged, 
aud maſt obedient Servant, 


Dec. 21. 1701. 


— 


Jo. Haines. 
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M- JOSEPH HAINS, High-German 4ſtro- 


Mils. The whole Company lik'd it exceeding ly 
and return you their Thanks for the ample and 


and are proud of any opportunity to 
ho much we reſpect and value him. 
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 loger, at the Sign of the Urinal and Chaſſiopea . 
Chair, in Brandipolis, #pox Phlegethon. 
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Wartly Sir, | | N 
WE received your Letter: dated Dec. 2 1. 170t- 
and read it yeſterday in a full Aſſembly at 


ly, 
BW 
tisfactory Account you have given them of Pluto's 
Domintons, from which we have had lictle or no 
News, however it has happen'd ſince the famous 
Don Que vedo had the Curioſity to travel thither. 
Whereas you delire us, by way of exchange, to 
furniſh you with ſome of the moſt memorable Tranſ- 
actions that have lately fallen out in this part of the 
Globe; we willingly comply with your Propoſal, 
w Mr. Hains 


Imprimit, WilPs Coftez-Houſe, Mr. Hains, is much 


inthe ſame Condition, as when you leftitz and as a 
worthy Gentleman has lately i 


way | h ributed them into 
their proper Claſſes. We have Four Sorts of Per- 


eher reſo:t hither: Firſt; Such as are Beaux and 
its 


no 


and theſe are eaſy to be known by their 
full Periwigs and empty Skulls. -Secondly, 80 


duch as 


are Wits and no Beaux, and theſe, not co talk t 
kheir Out: ſides, are an e by. cenſuring vo 
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ill Taſte of the Age, and railing at one another; 
Thirdly, Such as arè neither Wits nor Beaux, I mean, 
your grave plodding Polititiant, that come to ns e- 
very night piping-hot from the Parliament Houfe, 
and finiſh Treaties that were never thought of, and 
end Wars before they are begun. And Fourtbly, 
Such as are both Wits and Beaux, to whoſe Perſons, 
as well as Merits, you can be no ſtranger, | 
ln the next place, The Play. Houſe ſtands exactly 
where it did. Mr. Riob finds ſome trouble in ma- 
naging his mutinous Subjects, but tis no more than 
what Pringes muſt expect to find in a mixt Monar- 
chy, as we take the Play- Home to be. The Actors 
jog on after the old merry rate, and the Women 
drink and inttigue. Mr. Clinch of Barnet, with his 
"Pack of Dogs and Organ, comes now and then to 
their Relief; and your Friend, Mr. Jevon wou'd 
hang himſelf, to tee how much the famous Mr. 
Harvey exceeds him in the Ladder-Dance. g 
We haye had an Inundation of Playt lately, and 
One of them, by a great Miracle, made ſnift to hold 
out a full Fortnight. The generality are either 
troubled with Convulſion Fits, and die the firſt day 
of the Repreſentation, or by meer dint of Acting, 
hold out to the third; which is like a conſumprive 
'Man's living by Cordials, or elſe die a violent death 
and are interr'd with the Solemnity of Cat - calls. A 
merry Virtuoſo, who makes one of the Congrega- 
tion de propagando ingenio.Celigns to publiſh a Werk- 
ly Bill tor the-uſe ot the Two Theatres, in imitation 
of that Publiſſid by the Pariſh-Clerks, and faith- 
. _ 4 let down what Diſtemper every new Play 
dies of. | 154k 
I the Author of a Play ftrains hard for Wit, and 
it dribles drop by drop from him, he ſays tis trou- 
bled with a Stranguary. If ?ciy vicious in the de- 
ſign and performance, and dull throughont, he in- 
_. rends to give out in his Bill, that it dy'd by a 
„ | Knock, 


yet, to come to actual Blows. What the 
be, we cannot propheſie at this diſtance, but every 
little Corporation in the Kingdom has laid Lewis le 


An Anſwer to Mr. Jo. Hains's Leiter. 25 
Knock in the Cradle; if it miſcarries for want of 
fine Scenes, and due Acting, why then he ſays, tis 
ſtarv'd at Nurſe: ; if it expires the firſt or ſecond 
day he reckons it among the Abortive; and laſtly, 
if tis damn'd for the ſeebleneſs of its Satyr, he ſay 


it dies in breeding of Teeth: . 


As our Wit, generally ſpeaking is debauch'd, ſo 
our Wine, the Parent of it, is ſophiſticated all 


over the Tun; and as we never had more Plays in 


the Two Houſes, and more Wine in the City than at 
preſent, ſo we were never encumber'd with worſe 
of che two forts than now; As for the latter, we fell 


that for Claret which has not a drop of the juice of 


the Grape in it, but is downright Cyder. The 
Corporation does not ſtop ſhort here, but our Cy- 
der, inſtead of Apples, is made of Turnips. Who 
knows where the cheat will-conclude ? Perhaps the 
next Generation will debauch our very Turnips. 
Tis well, Mr. Hains, you died when youdid, for 
that unhappy place, where you have ſo often exert- 
ed your Talent, I mean Smithfield, has fallen under 


the City Magiſtrate's Difpleafure 3 fo that now St. 


George and the Dragon, the Trojan Horſe, and Bate- 
man's Ghoſt, the Prodigal Son, and Fepbtbas Daugh- 
ter : In ſhort, all the Drolls of Glorious Memory, 
are Routed, Defeated, and ſent to Graſs, without 
any hopes of a Reprieve. | | 


WY gong; Plays, we have been over-run, in theſe 
* 


mes of Publick Ferment and Diſtraction, wich 
certain wicked Things, called Pampblets ; and ſome 
Scriblers that ſhall be nameleſs, have writ Pro and 
— ag the ſame Subject, at leaſt ſix times ſince laſt 
pring. ' > | BL 8 
Both Nations are at a Bay, and like two Bull · Dog: 
ſnarl at one another, yet have not 2 fit, as 
vent will © 
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 - Grand upon his Back, and as good ascali'd him per- 


jur'd Knave and Villain. However, tis the hard- 


eſt Caſe in the World if we miſcarry; our Grub- 


freet Pamphleteers adviſe the Shires and Borroughs 


What ſort of Members to chuſe. The Shires and 


Borroughs adviſe their Repreſentatives what Courſe 


to ſteer in Parliament; and the Senators, no doubt, 
on't, will adviſe his Majeſty what Miniſters to rely 


on, and how to behave himſelf in this preſent Con- 
juncture. Thus, Advice, you ſee, like Malt-Tic- 


| kets, circulates plentifully about the Kingdom. So 
that if we fail in our Deſigns, after all, the Wick 


ed can never ſay, *twas for want of Advice. We 
forgot to tell you, Mr. Hains, that ſince you lefe 
this upper World, your Life has been, written by a 
Brother-Player, who pretends he receiyed all his 
Memoirs from your own Mouth, a little before you 
made a Leap into the Dark; and really you are be- 


holding to the Fellow, for he makes you a Maſter of 


Arts at the Univerſity, tho' you never took a De- 
gree there. That, and a thouſand Stories of other 
People he has father'd upon you, and the truth 


ont is, the Adventures of thy Life, if truly ſet 


down, are ſo Romantick, that few beſides thy Ac- 
quaintance would be able to diſtinguiſn between the 
Hiſtory and the Fable. But let not this diſturb the 


Serenity of your Soul, Mr. Hain, » for after this 


rats the Lives of all Illuſtrious Perſons, whether 


Ancient or Modern, have been written. This, Mr. 


Hains, is all we have to communicate to you at 
preſent, fo we conclude, with ſubſcribing our ſelves, 


Nur moſt bumble Servants.” 
AS tp, Fs Ren 1 
Covent Garden, . 3 
Jan. 10. 1701. Sebaſtian Fr ceman, Regiſt rarias, 
FIN Nomine Societ@ise., + 
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By Mr. 7. bo. Brown. 
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' A LL the Converſation of this lower World, at 
preſent, runs upon you3 and the Devil a word 

we can hear in any of our Coffee - Houſes, but what 
his Gallic Majeſty is more or leſs concern'd in. 
Tis agreed on by all our Virtwoſo's, that fince the 
days of Diocleſian, no Prince has been ſo great a 
Bene factor to Hell as your ſelf ; and as much a 
Maſter of Eloquence as | was once thought to be at 
Paris, I want Words to tell you how much youare 
commended here for ſo keroically trampling under 
foot the Treaty of Refwick, and opening à new 
Scene of War in your great ClimaFeric, at which 
Age moſt of the Princes before you were ſuch Re- 
creants, as to think of making u p their Scores with 
Heaven, and leaving their Neighbours in Peace. But 
you, they ſay, are above ſuch fordid Precedent, 
and rather than Pluto ſhould want Men to People 
his Dominions, are willing to fpare him half a Mil- 
lion of your own Subjects, and that at a juncture 
too, when you are not over-ſtock*d with them. 
This has gain'd you an univerſal applauſe in theſe 
Regions; the 3 Furies ſing your Praiſes in every 
ftreet 3 Bellona lwears there's never a Prince in Chri- 


ſtendom worth hanging beſides your ſelf ; and'Charon 


buſtles for you in all Companies: He deſird me, 
about a Week ago, to preſent his moſt humble 
reſpects to you; adding, That it it had not been 
for your Majeſty, he, with his Wife and Gove 
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muſt long ago have been quarter'd upon the Pariſh; 
for which reaſon he duly drinks your health every 
Morning in a Cup of cold Styx next his Conſcience. - 
Indeed I have a double Title: to write to you, in 
the firſt place, as one of your dutiful tho' unworthy 
Subjects, who formerly taſted of your Liberality ; 
and ſecondly, as you have done me the honour to 
take away my late Wife not only into your private 
Embraces, but private Councils. Poor Soul! I 
little thought ſhe would fallto your Majeſty's ſhare 
when I took my laſt farewel of her, or that a Prince 
that had his choice of ſo many thouſands, would 
accept of my ſorry Leavings. And therefore, I 
muſt confeſs, 1 am apt to be a little vain, as often 
as I reflect that the greateſt Monarch inthe Univerſe 
and I are brother Starlings, and that the eldeſt Son 
of the Church and the little Scarron have fiſh'd in 
the ſame Hole, Some fawcy Fellows have had the 
Impudence to tell me to my Face, that Madam 
Maintenon (for fo, out of reſpe& to your Majeſty, 
' muſt call her) is your lawful Wife, and that you 
were clandeſtinely Married to her. I took them up 
roundly, as they deſerv'd, and told them, I was ſure 

it was a damn'd Lie 3 for, ſaid I to them, if my 
Maſter was married to her, as you pretend, ſhe had 
broke his Heart long ago, as well as ſhe did mine, 
from whence I poſitively concluded , that ſhe 
might be your Miſtreſs, but was none of your 
Wife. 9 
Laſt week, as I was ſitting with ſome of my Ac- 
Quaintance in a publick Houle, after a great deal of 
1mpercinent Chat about the affairs of the Milaneſe, 
and the intended ſiege of Mantua, the whole Com- 
pany tell a talking of your Majeſty, and what glo- 
rigus Exploits you had -perfornrd in your Time. 
Why, Gentlemen, ſays an ill- look d Raſcal, who 
prov'd to be Heroſtratut, for Pluto's ſake let not the 
Grand Monarch run away with all your Praiſes. 1 
| haye 
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have done ſomething memorable in my Time too, 
twas I, who out of Gaiete de Cæur, and to oo 1rok 
ate my name, fir'd the famous Temple of the Ephe- 
ſian Diana, and in two hours conſumed that Magni- 
ficent Structure which was two hundred Years a 
building: Therefore, Gentlemen, laviſh not away 
all your Praiſes, I beſeech you, upon one Man, but 
allow others their ſhare. Why, thou diminative in- 
conſiderable wretch ſaid I, in a great paſſion to him, 
thou worthleſs idle Logger-bead, thou Pigme in Sin, 
thou Tom Thamb in Iniquity, how dares ſuch a puny 
Inſect as thou art, have the Impudence to enter the 
Liſts with Lewis Le Grand ? valueſt thy ſelf 
upon firing a Church, but how? when the Miſtreſs 
of the Houſe, who was a Midwife by Profeſſion,was 
gone out to aſſiſt Oꝶympias, and deliver'd her of Alex- 
ander the Great, *Tis plain, thou hadft not the 
Courage to do it when the Goddeſs was preſent, 
and upon the Spot; but what is this to what my 
Royal Maſtercan boaſt of, that had deſtroyed a 
hundred and a hundred ſuch fooliſh Fabricks in his 
Time, and bravely ordered them to be bombarded, 
when he knew theveryGod that made and redeem- 
ed him had taken up his Querters in em. Therefore 
turn out of the Room, like a paltry inſignificant 
Villain as thou art, or Pll pick thy Carcaſs for thee. 
He had no ſooner made his exit, but cries an odd 
fort of a Spark, with his Hat button'd up before, 
like a Country Scraper, Under favour Sir, what do 
ye think of me? Why wha are you? replied I to 
him, Who am I anſwer'd he, why Nero the fixth, 
Emperor of Rome, that Murder'd- my - Come, 
ſaid I to him, co ſtop. your prating, I know your 
Hiſtory as well as your felt, that murder'd your 
Mother, kick'd your Wife down Stairs, diſpatch'd 
two Apoſtles out of the World, begun the firſt - 
Perſecution againſt the Chriſtians, and laftly, put 
your Maſter Seneca to death. As for the murder of 
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your Mother, I confeſs it ſhew'd you had ſome 
Taſte of Wickedneſs, and may pals for a tolerable 
Piece of Gallantry; but prithee, what a mighty 
matter was it to ſend your Wife packing with a 
: good kick in the Guts, when once ſhe grew nauſe- 


Tinkers and Foot-Soldiers have done before you : 
Or to put the Penal Laws in execution againſt a 
| Brace of hot-headed Bigots, and their beſotted Fol- 
* lowers, that muſt needs come and preach up a new 
i Religion at Rome: Or, in fine, to take away a haugh- 
1 ty ungrateful Pedant's Life, who confpir'd to take 
| away yours; altho' I know thoſe worthy Gentle- 


7% 
1 men, the School-maſters, make a horrid rout a- 
ui bout it in their nonſenſical Declamations ? Where- 
"1 as his moſt Cbriſtian Majeſty, whoſe Advocate I am 
1 reſolved to be againſt all Oppoſers whatever; has 
8 hravely and generouſly ſtarv'd a Million of poor 


Hugoncts at home, and (ent Cother Million of tliem 
a grating into foreign Countries, confrary to ſolemn 
Edits, and repeated Promiſes, for no other pro- 
vocation, that I know of, but becauſe they were 
ſuch Coxcombs, as to place him upon the Throne. 
In ſhort, Friend Nero, thoꝶ mayſt paſs for a Rogue 
of the thi:d or fourth Claß, but be adviſed by a 
Stranger, and never ſhew thy ſelf ſuch a Fool as to 
_ diſpute the Pre- en. inencc with Lewis Le Grand, who 
has murder'd more Men in his Reign, let me tell 
thee, than thou haſt murder'd Tunes, for all thou 
art the vileſt Thrummer upon Cats- Guts the Sun 


ever beheld. However, to give the Devil his due, p 


J will ſay ic before thy Face, and behind thy Back; 


that if thou hadit reign'd as many Years as my gra- 


cious Maſter has done, and hadſt had, inſtead of 
Tigellinns, a Jeſuit or two to have govern/d thy Con- 
ſcience, thou mightſt in all probability have made a 
much more magnificent Figure, and been inferior to 
none but the mighty Monarch I have been talking of. 

| Having 


| ous and ſawcy ; tis no more than what a thouſand 
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Having put my Roman Emperor to ſilence, I 
look'd about me, and ſaw a Pack of Grammarians, 


* 
* 


(for ſo I gueſſed them to be by their Impertinence 


and Noiſe) diſputing it very fiercely at the next 
Table; the matter in debate was, which was the 
moſt Heroical Age; and One of them, who valu'd 
himſelf very much upon his reading, maintain d, 
that the Heroical Age, properly ſo call'd, began 
with the Theban, and ended with the Trejan War, 
in which compaſs of Time, that glorious Conſtel- 


lation of Heroes, Hercules, Faſon, Tbeſeus, Tidexs, 


with Agamemnon, Ajax, Achilles, Hector,  Trolus 
and Diomedes flouriſhed ; Men that had all fignaliz'd * 
themſelves by their perſonal Gallantry and Valour. 
His next neighbour argued very fiercely for the 
Age wherein Alexander founded the Grecian Monar- 
chy, and ſaw ſo many noble Generals and Comman- 
ders about him. The Third was as obſtfeperous 
for that of Julius Ceſar, and manag'd his Argument 
with ſo much heat, that I expected every Minute 
when thele Puppies wou'd have gone to Logger- 
heads in good earneſt. To put an end to your Con- 
croverſie, Gentlemen, ſays I to them, you may 
talk till your Lungs are lounder d, but this I poſt 
tively aſſert, That the preſent Age we live in is 
the moſt Heroical Age, and that my Maſter, Lewis 


Le Grand is the greateſt Heroe of it. Hark you me, 


Sir, how do you make that appear, cry'd che whole 
Pack of them opening upon me all at once. By your 
leave, Gentlemen, anſwer'd I, two to One is odds 
at Foot-ball, but having a Hero's Cauſe to defend, 
I find my ſelf poſſeſs d with a Hero's Vigour and 
Reſolution, and don't doubt but I ſha!l bring you 
over to my Party. That Age therefore is the moit 
Heroical which is the boldeſt and braveſt. The 
Ancients, I grant you, Whor'd and got Drunk, 


and cut Throats as well as we do; but, Gentlemen, 


they did not fin upon the ſame Foot as we, nor _ 
* 
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ſo many wicked Diſcouragements to deter them. 
We whore when we know 'tis Ten to One but we 
get a Clap for our pains; whereas our Forefathes, 
before the Siege of Naples, had no ſuch Bleffing to 
apprehend. We drink and murther one another 
in cold Blood, at the fame time we believe that 
we muſt be rewarded with Damnation ; but your 
old Heroes had no notion at all, or at leaſt an imper- 
fect One of a future State: So tis a plain Cafe, you 
ſee, that the Heroiſm lies on our ſide. To apply 
this then to my Royal Maſter; he has fill'd all Chri- 
ſtendom with Blood and Confuſion 3 he has broke 
through the moſt ſolemn Treaties ſworn at the 
Altar; he has ſtray'd and undone infinite numbers of 
poor Wretches; and all this for his own Glory and 
Ambition, when he's-aſſur'd that Hell gapes every 
moment tor him. Now tell we whether your Ja- 
| ſons, your Agamemnons, or Alexanders, durſt have 
ventur'd ſo heroically 3 or whether your pitiful Em- 
perors of Germany, your mechanick Kings of Eng- 
land and Sweden, or your lowſie States of Holland, 
have Courage enough to wiite aſter ſo illuſtrious a 
Copy. | 

Thus, Sir, you may ſee with what Zeal I appear 
in your Majeſty's behalf, and that I omit no oppor- 
tunity of magnitying your great Exploits to the ut- 
moſt of my poor Abilities. ' At the ſame time [ 
mult freely own to you, that I have met with ſome 
rough hewa ſawcy Raſcals, that have ſtopt me in 
my tail carreer, when | have been expatiating up- 
on your Praiſes, and have ſo dumb-founded me with 
their villainous Objections, that I con'd not tell how 
to reply to them. e — 

Some few days ego it was my Fortune to affirm 
in a full Aſſembly, that ſince the Days of Charle- 
main, France was never bleſt with ſo Renown'd, fo 
Victorious, and ſo Puiſſant a Prince as your Majeſty; 


You lame gouty Coxcomb, ſays a ſawcy — A 
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of. 4 Duteb-Man to me, don't give yout ſelf.theſe 
Airs in our Company. Lewis the greateſt Prince 
that France ever had .! Why, I tell thee / he has no 
more Title to that Crown than I have to the Great 
. whe and Lewis the Thirteenth was no more his 
Father than the Pope of Rome is thine. I bleſt my 
ſelf to hear the Fellow deliver this with fo ſerious a 
Mein, when a Country-man of his taking, up the 
Cudgels ; *T.s true, fays he, your mighty Monarch 
has no right to the Throne he poſſeſſts; the late King 
had no hand in the begetting of him, but a luſty 
proper young Fellow, one le Grand Ly Name, and 
an Apothecary by Profeſſion, was employ'd by Car- 
dinal Mazarine, who had prepard the Queen's - 
Conſcience for the taking of ſuch a Doſe, to ſtrike 
an Heir for France out of her Majeſty's Body; by the 
ſame token, that this Scarlet Agent of Hell, got 
him fairly Poyſon'd as ſoon as he had done the work, 
for fear of telling Tales. If you ever read Virgi/s. 


Life, written by Donatus, cries a third to me, you'll 


find that Auguſtus having rewarded that famous Po- 
et for ſome little Services done him, with a parcel of 
Loaves, had the curioſity once to enquire of him 
who he thought was his Father ? to which Queſtion 
of the Emperor, Virgil fairly anſwer'd, that he be- 
liey d him to be a Baker's Son, becauſe he {till paid 
him in a Baker's Manufacture, wiz. Bread. And 
thus, were there no other Proofs to confirm it, yet 
any one would ſwear that Lewis le Grand is an Apo- 


 thecary's Son, becauſe he has ated all his Lite time 


. Imprimis, He has given ſo many ſtrong Purges to 
his own Kingdom, that he has emptied it of half its 
People and Money. Item, He applied Cauſtives to 
Genea and Bruſſels, when he Bombarded both thoſe ' 
Cities. Items, He gave a damn'd Clyſfter to the Hol. 
landers. with a witneſs, when he fell upon the Reag © 
of their Province, in the Year 73. Jem i = 
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King Charles the Second afleep with Female Opiates. 
Tem, He forced Pope Innocent the Eleventh to ſwal- 
low the unpalatable Draught of the Franchiſes. 
Item, He adminiſtred a Reſtorative Cordial to Ma- 
humetaniſm, when he enter'd into an Alliance with 
the Grand Turk againſt the Emperor. Item, He 
would have bubbled the Prince of Orange with the 
gilded Pill of Sovereignty, but his little Couſim was 
wiſer than to take it. And laſtly, If he had reſtor d 
King James to his Crown again, he would have 
brought the People of England a moſt conſcientious 
Apot becarys Bill for his waiting and attending. 
In ſhort, Shake this mighty Monarch in a Bag, turn 
him this way, and that way, and tother way, ſar- 
ſum, deorſum, quaquaverſum, I'll engage you'll find 
him” nothing but a meer Apothecary ; and 1 
the Emperor and King of England will play the  4- 
becary too in their turn, and make him vomit up 
all — Provinces and Kingdoms he has ſo unrigh- 
teouſly uſurpt. Prince Eugene of Savoy has workt 
him pretty well this laſt Summer, and tis an infallible 
Prognoſtic, that he's reduced to the laſt Extremities, 
when his Spiritual Phyſicians apply Pigeons to the 
Soles of his Feet, I mean Prayers and Maſſes, and 
adviſe him to reconcile himſelf to that Heaven 
he has fo often affronted with his moſt execrable Per- 
juries. 
-*Tis impoſſible for me to tell your Majeſty, what a 
ſurprize I was in to hear this graceleſs Netherlander 
blaſpheme your glorious Name after this -inſufferable 
rate, But to ſce how one Perſecution treads upon the 
heeis of another! I was hardly recovered out of my 
Aſtoniſhment, when a Son of a Whore of a German, 
advancing towards me, was pleas' d to explain himſelf 
e 28 * 
Tou keep a pother and a noiſe here about your 
mighty Monarch, ſays he to me, but what has this 
=_y Monarch, and' be damn'd to you, done to me- 
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rit any body's good Word? I ſay, what one gene- 
rous noble Exploit has he been guilty of in his whole 
Reign, as long as it is, to deſerve ſo much Incenſe 
and Flattery, ſo many Statutes and Triumphal Ar- 
ches, which a Pack of mercenary, - nauſeous, fulſome 
Slaves have beliow'd upon him? For my part, con- 
tinues he, when I firſt heard his Hiſtorians and Po- 
ets, his Pricſts and Courtiers talk ſuch wondertul 
things of him, I fancied that another Cyrus or A 
lexander had appeared upon the Stage; but when 1 
obſerved him more narrowly, and by a truer Light, 
I found this Immortal Man, as his Inſcriptions vainly 
ſtile him, to be a little, tricking, pilfering F*ipon, 
that watch'd the critical Minute of ſtealing Towns, 
as nicely as your Rogues of an inferior Sphere do 
that of nimming Cloaks ; and tho* he had the fair- 


eſt opportunity of erecting a new. Weſtern Monarchy 


that cver any Prince cou'd boaſt of, ſince the Ve- 


clenſion of the Roman Empire, yet to his eternal 
Diſgrace be it ſaid, no Man could have made n 


worſe uſe of all thoſe. wonderful Ad van ages, that 


Fortune, and the ſtupid Security of his Neighbcurs 
conſpir d to put into his Hands. To convince you 
of the truth of this, let us only conſider what p- 
ſture the Affairs of France were in at his Acceſſion 
to that Crown, and ſeveral Years after, as likewiſe 
how all the neighbouring, Princes and States about 
him ſtood affected: To begin then with the for- 
mer, he found himſelf Maſter of the beſt diſciplin d 
Troops in the Univerſe, commanded by the moſt ex- 
perienc'd Generals that any one Age had produc'd, 
and * by a long Train of Victories, over a 
careleſs, deſponding, lazy Enemy. All the great Men 
of his Kingdom ſo depreſſed and humbled by the for- 
tunate Artitices of Richlieu and Max arine, that they 
were not capable of giving him any uneaſineſs at 


home, the ſole power of railing Money entirely in 
his on hands, and his Parliaments ſo far from giv+ 
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ing a check to his daily Encroachments upon their 
'Liberties, that they were made the moſt effectual In- 
itruments of his Tyranny : In ſhort, His Clergy as 
much devoted, and the whole Body of bis People as 
ſublervent to him a3 a Prince cou'd with. As for his 
Neighbours, he who was belt able of any to put a ſtop 


to his growing greatneſs, I mean the King of Eng- 


Lind, either favour'd his defigns Clandeſtinely, or was 
F) enervated by his Pleaſure, that provided he cou'd 
enjoy an inglorious Effeminacy at home, he ſeem'd 
nt to lay much to heart what became of the reſt of 
C briſtendom. 

Ihe Emperor was compoſing Anthems for his 
Chappel at Vienna, when he ſhou'd have appeared at 
the Head of his Troops on the Rhine. The Princes of 
Germany were either divided trom the common Intereſt 


by the uhderhand management of France, or not at all 


-eoncerr'd at the impending Storm that threatned them, 
The Hollanders within an Ace of loſing their Liberty 
by the prepoſterous care they took to ſecure it, I mean, 
by diveſting that Family of all Power in their Go- 


vernment, which as it had formerly erected their Re» 


pub'ick. fo now was the only One that cou'd help to 
? rotect it. FX 1 45 
Ihc licele States and Principalities of 7taly, looking on 
at a diftance, and not daring to declare themſelves in fo 
<ritical a Conjucture, when the two Keys of their 
Country, Pignerol and Caſal, hung at the Girdle of 
Trance. In ſhort, the diſpeop'd Monarchy of Spain, 
governed by a ſoft unactive Prince, equally unfit for the 
Cabinet and the Field; his Counſellors, who manag d 
all under him, taking no care to lay up Magazines, and 
put their Towns in a poſture of Defence, but wholly re- 
lying as for that, upon their Neighbours ; like ſome 
inconſiderate Spend-thrift thrown into a Jayl by his 
Creditors ; that Smokes and Drinks, and talks mer- 
rily all the while, but never advances one ſtep to 
make his Circumſtances caſie to him, — — 
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Burthen of that Affair to his Friends and Relations, 
whom perhaps he never oblig'd fo far in his Proſperity, 
as to deſerve 1 . from their 7 4 
Here now, ſays he, was t reſt opportunity at 
ever N. ſelf for a Prince of Gallantry and 
Reſolution, for a Tamberlane and a Scanderbeg, to 
have done ſomething eminently ſignal in his Gene+ 
ration 3, and if in the laſt Century, a little King of 
Sweden, with a handful of Men, cou'd torce his way 
from the Baltick to the Rhine, and fill all Germany 
with Terror and Conſternation, what might we not 
have expected from a powerful King of France, in the 
Flower of his Youth, and at the Head of Two hun- 
died thouſand effective Men, eſpecially when there 
was no vilible Power to oppoſe him? But this won! 
derſul Monarch of yours, inſtead of carrying his 
Arms beyond the Danube, and performing any ohe 
Action worthy for his Hiſtorians to in the 
Annals of his Reign, has humbly contented himſelf, 
now and then, in : beginning of the "Year, when 
he knew his Neighbours were unprepar'd for ſuch 
a Viſit, to inveſt ſome little Market-Town in F lan- 
ders, with his invincible Troops, and when a par 
cel of filly implicit Fools had done the bnfines 77 
him, chen forſooth he muſt appear at the Head of 
his Court - Harlots and Minſtrels, and make a mag- 
nificient Entry through the Breach: And after this 
ridiculous Piece of Pageantry is over, return back 
again to Verſailles, with the fame. Equipage, order 
new Medals, Opera's, and Sonnets to be made upon 
the occaſion; and what ought by no means to he o- 
mitted,” our moſt truſty and well-beloved Counſellor ' 
and Couſin, the Archbiſhop of Paris, mult im- 
mediately have a' Letter ſent him, to repair forth - 
with, at the Head of his Eccleſiaſtick Myrmedons, to 
Nate Dame, and there to thank God for the ſucce ſs 
of an infamous Robbery, which an honeſt moral Pa- 
gen would have bluſh'd at. So that when the next 
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fit of his Fifuls in Ano ſhall ſend this Immortal 
Town-ftealer , this Divine Village-lifter, this He- 
roic Pilferer of poor Hamlets and their Dependen- 
cies, down to , theſe ſubterranean, Dominions, don't 
imagine that he'll be allow'd to keep Company with 
the Pharamonds and Charlethaign's of France, -the 
Eduard and Henries of England, the Williams of 
the Naſovian Family, or the Alexanders and Cæſars 
of Greece and Rome. No, ſhou'd he have the Impu- 
dence to ſhew his Head among that illuſtrious Af- 
ſembly, they wou'd ſoon. order their Footmen to 
drub him into better Manners : Neither, cries a 
ſurly Engliſh-mon, clapping. his Sides, and inter- 
.Tupting bim, muſt he expect the favour to appear 
even among, our Holy - Day-Heroes, and  Cultard- 
fioxmers of Cheapſide, thoſe merry Burleſquers of 
the Art military in Finsbury Fields, who, poor Creas 
tures! never meant the deſtruction of any, mortal 
thing but tranſitory Roaſt-becf and Capon. No, 
Fri.nd, ſays he, Lewis le Graud mult expect to take 
up his habitation in the malt. infamous Quarter f 
Hel, among a parcel, of Houſe breakers and Shop- 
lifters, Rogues burnt in the Cheek for Petty -Larceny 
and Burglary, Brethren of the Moon, Gentlemen 
of the Horn Thumb, Pillagers of Hedges and Hen- 
roolts, Conveyers of filver Spoons, and Chamblet 
Cloaks, aud. ſuch. like enterpriſing Heroes, whoſe, 
famous Actions are faithfully Regiſter d in our Seſſions- 
Paper 125 dying Speeches, tranſmitted to Poſterity 
by the Ordinary of Newgate.z à much more im: 
partial Kiltorian than your Peliſſon's and Boileau 8. 
However, as I was inform'd la Week by an Upder- 
ſtrapper at Court; Pluto, in conſideration ol the 
ſingular Services your, Royal Malter has done him, 
will allow him a Brace of Fidlers to ſcrape and ling 
to him wherever he goes, ſince he takes ſuch, a der 
light to hear his own Praiſs, , | _ 


| muſt 


sse 
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this late Forgery of the Will has packt 
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1 muſt confeſs ſays anather leering Rogue, 2 
Country- man of his, that ſince the Grand Momerch 
we have been ſpeaking of, who has all along done 
more by his Bribing and Trickiog,, than by the 
Conduct of his Generals, or the Bravery. of hi 
Troops, who has plaid at faſt and looſe with his 


' Neighbours ever ſince he came to the Crown, who' 


has ſurpriſed abundance of Towns in his time, and 
and at the next Treaty been forced to ſpue up thoſe 
very Places he ordered Te Deum to be Sung for a few 
Months before. ; I muſt confels, ſays he, That ſince, 
in conjunction with a damn d mercenary Prieſt 819 
forg d a Will for his Brother in Law of Spain, ay 


 plac'd his Grandſon upon that Throne, 


Wet 
think the reſt of Chrifendow in 2 very bad Condition 
indeed, if he ſhould be ſuffered to go on quiet) with, 
his Show a few Years more. Then for. all, I know, 
he might bid fair to ſet up .a new Empire, in the Welt 
which he has been aim 1 | Bur if the UL 

dvice from the other World don't deceive; us; 
e Parliament of England goes on as unanjmoully, 
as they have begun, to fupporg, Per ince in 10 
pious and neceſſary a War z in ſhort, if the, Eure. 
ror, the Dutch, and the other Allies, act with that 
Vigour and Reſolution as it becomes them upon 
this preſſing Occation, I, make no queſtion to ſce this, 
mighty Heroe, Plunder'd like the Fay. in the 1 | 
of all the fine Plames he has borrow'd, and reduce d 
to ſo Jow an Ebb, that he ſhall not find it in fis 
Power, rhoagh he has never ſo much. in his Will, to. 
diſturb the Peace of the Cbriſtian World zu) mote, 
And this, continues he, is ,as, favourable an 16778 
een 
ugpations z for Heaven be praiſed, Spain at prelent 
is 4 Burthen to him, and by. grapiug gt f00 much, 
he's in a fair Way to Joſe every N 
| bis. ol. 
nach, 
he - 


, 
: 
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he intends, and not the repoſe of Europe, which has 
been fo fortunate ,a Sham to him in all his other 
Treaties 3 ſo that the Devil's in the Allies now, if 
they don't ſee through thoſe thin Pretences he fo of- 


ten " bubbled them with' formerly, or lay down their 


Arms, till they have made this French Buſtard, who 
is all Feathers, and no Subſtance, as bare and naked as 
a Sheleton ; and effectually ſpoil his new Trade of 
Malin Wins for other People And this they may 
ealily bring about, continues he, if they lay hold on 
the preſent Opportunity z for as 1 obſerved Ss you be- 
fore, he has taken more buſineſs upon his hands than 
he'll ever be able to manage, and by graſping at too 
much, is in the direct Road to loſe all. For my 
Part, 'l never think of bim but he puts me in Ws 
of a Lilly toolith Fellow I knew once in London, who 
gs a pep ws — _ — Streets, and 
having in this humble Occupation gathered a few firag- 
livg Pence 'muſt needs take a t Houſe in Flee. 
Street, and. fet, up for a Sword-Cutler 3 but before 


1 00 Day m finding the Rent too bulky. for 


he very faitly rebb'd off with all his Effects, 
and” Jeft 'his Landlord the Key under the Door. 
. 9 1 etending to the Spirit of Noſtradamus, ot 
Lili, this, F ſorelee, will be the Fate of Lewis le 
Ent; ; Me when you Write next to your Glo- 
nous Monarch, pray give my Reſpects hi and bid 
ja remember the ſad Peſtim of che poor Knife-grin- 
et of London, I 
bus, you ſee, Sir, how 1 am day p lagu'd and 
harrals'd by a 'parcel ' of . . * — askals, 
and all for 15 5 ing your Quarrel, and crying up 
the, Juſtice f your Arms. For Plutt's fake let "me 
conjure your Majefty to lay your“ Manie upon 
Billcau, Rüeise, or any ot your Panegyriſts, to in- 


ſtruct me how I may ſtop the Mouths of theſe imper-. 


tinent Babblers for the future, who make Hell ten 
1 ngey” in e than ock erwiſe it wal 
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Hannibal to Prince Eugene of Savoy. 41 

be, and threaten to tols me in a Blanket the next 
time I come unprovided for your defence into their 
Company. In the mean time, humbly deſiring your 
Majelty to preſent my love to the quondars Wife of my © 
Boſom, I mean the virtuous Madam Zſaintezon, who 
in conjunction with your moſt Chriſtian Majeſty, now 
governs all France, and put her in mind of ſending me 
a dozen of new Shirts by the next Pacquet, Iman, 


Your NA FEST 8 
moſt obedient, and moſt obliged e 
Subject and Servant, _ | 


ws 


- Scarron. - 


H ANNIS AL 
| To the Victorius. 
Prince EVGENE of Say. 


+++ 
— 


— 


"By Mr. Tho. Brown, 


T Was with infinite ſatisſaction that I received the 
I | News of the happy ſucceſs of your Arms in aly; 
My worthy Friend Scipio, (for ſo I may juſtly call him, 
fince we have dropt our old Animoſities, and now live 
amicably together) is eternally talking of your Conducꝶ 
jy boar any. Cramp in th pit of r, hi five 
y any Competitor in the point , - 
ly conſeſſel that your Gallantry in paſſing the Po and 

the Adige, in the Face of ſo powerful an Enemy, falls 


4 


not 


4 
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not ſhort of what he himſelf formerly ſhew'd upon the 
Banks of the Granicus. For my part I have a thouſand 

Obligations to you, My March over the Alpes, upou 
which I may deſervedly value my ſelf, was lookt upon 
here to be fabulous, till your late Expedition over thoſe 
rugged Mountains, confirm'd the belief of it. Thus nei- 
ther Hills nor Rivers can ſtop the Progreſs of your Vic- 
totles, and is vou who have found out the lucky Se- 
cret how to baffle the circumſpect Gravity of the Spa- 
niardi, and repreſs the furious Impetuoſity of the French. 


His Gallick Majeſty, who minds keeping his Word as 


little, as that mercenary Republick of Tradeſmen whom 
it was my misfortune to terve, will find to his coſt, 
that all the Laurels he has been ſo long a plundering, 
will at laſt fall to your Excellencies {hare 3 and that he 


has been Jabouring forty Years together to no other pur- 


pole chan to enrich you with the Spoils ot his former 
Triumphs. Go on therefore in the ſame glorious Track 
as you have begun, and be aſſured, that the good 
Wiles of all the Great and Illuſtrious Perſons now ręſi- 
dentin this lower World attend you in all your Enter- 


prizes: As nothing can be a greater pleaſure to Virtue 


ous Men, than to ſee Villains rewarded according to 
their Deſerts, ſo true Heroes never rejoice more than 


when they ſee a Sham-Conqueror, and vain-glorious 
Bully, ſuch as Lewis the XI Vch plunder'd of all his un- 
.jult Acquiſitions, and reduced to. his Primitive State of 


thing. Were. theze-a-tzce Communication between 


our Territories and yours, Cyrus, Miltiades, Ceſar, and 


a Thouſand other Generals, would be proud to offer 


* You their Service tlie next Campaign 4 but s your hap» 


rt don Want not their Aſſiſtance 3 your, own, 
rional Bravery, . join d to that of your. Troops, and. 
Fall: o your e ee © carr you 
Caro) ayour Underakings.. g. 
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By Mr: Tho. Brown. 
| it happen'd fo, I can't tell, but I cou d 
never get a tight of thy famous Pjndaric upon 
the late Quecn Mary, till about a Month ago. Moſt of 
the Company would needs have me declare open Wat 
againſt thee that very Minute, for prophaning my me 
with ſuch execrable Doggrel. Steſichurus ralf'd at the 
worſe than the Man of the Hor 85 Tavern in Dru 
Lane : Alcam, I believe, will hardly be his own'Man 
again this Fortnight, ſo much concern'd he is to find 
thee crowding thy ſelf among the Lyric Poets: Nay, 
Sappho the Patient laid about her like a Fury, and 
call'd thee a thouſand pimping fiuttering Ballad- ſingers. 
As for me, far from taking any thing amiſs at thy 
hands, 1 am mightily pleaſed with the Honour thou 
haſt done me, and beſides, muſt own thou haſt been 
the cheapeſt, kindeſt Phyſician to me I ever met with; 
for whenever my Circumſtances fit uncafte upon me, 
(and for thy comfort Tom, we Poets have gur Plagues 
in this World, as well as, we bad in yours) when my 
Landlord perſecutes me for Rent, my Sempſtreſs for 
Linen, my Taylor for Cloaths, or my Vintner for a 
long Pagan-Score betind the Bar, I immediately read 
but half a dozen Lines of thy admirable Ode, and ſkep 
as heartily as the Monks in Rabelais, after ſinging a 
Verſe or two of the Seven Penitential Pſalms. All I 
am afraid of, is, that when the Virtues of it are known, 
lome body or other will be perpetually borrc wing it of 
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44 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 
me, either to help him to a Nap, or cure him of the 
Spleen, for I find *tis an excellent Specifick for both 
therefore. 1. muſt deſire thee to order truſty Sam. to 
ſend me as wany of then as have eſcap'd. the Paſiry- 
Cook, and I will remit him his Money by the next 
opportunity, If Auguſtus Cæſar thought a Roman 
GBentleman's Pillow worth the buying, who ſlept ſound- 
ly every Night amidſt all his Debts, can a Man blame 
me for beſtowing a few tranſitory Pence upon thy Po- 
em, which is the beſt Opiate in the Univerſe? In ſhort, 
Friend Tom, I love and admire thee for the Freedom 
thou haſt taken.with me, and this I will fay in Com- 
mendation, that thou haſt in this reſpect done more 
than even Alexander the Great durſi do. That migh- 
ty Conqueror, upon the taking ot Thebes, ſpared all 
my Family, nay, the very Houſe I lived in: But 
pu, Who haſt a Genius ſuperior to him, haſt not 
ſpared me, even in what I value moſt, my Verlificati- 
on, 5 good Name, for which Apollo in due time re- 
War thee. , | 1 : 
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King JAMES the Ild's LETTER 
to Lewis the XIV. 


By Mr. Boyer. 


cen 


H O' Ihave traverſt the vaſt Abyſs that lies betwixt 
us; and am pow at ſome hundred millions of 
Leagues diſtance from you, yet do I ſtill remember the 
Promiſe I made you before my departure, to ſend you 
an Account of my Journey hither. Know then, that all 
Stories you hear of the Manſions of the Dead, are - 
flams, invented by the Crafty, to terrific and man- 
age the Weak. Here's no ſuch thing as Hell or Purge- 
gory 3 no Lake of Fire and Brimſtone; no Cloven-footed 
Devils ; no Land of Darkneſs. This Place is wonder- 
fully well lighted by a never decaying Effulgence, which 
flows from the Almighty 3 and the Pleaſures we Dead 
enjoy, and the Torments we endure, conſiſt in a full 
and clear View of our paſt Actions, whether good or 
bad; and in being in ſuch or ſuch Company as is alotted 
us, For my part, I am continually tormented with the 
Thoughts of having loſt Three Goodly Kingdoms by 
my Infatuation and Bigotry 3 and to aggravate my Pain, 
I am quarter'd with my honour'd Royal Father Charles I. 
my honeſt well meaning Brother Charles II. and the 
ſubtle Machiavel ; the Firſt reproaches me ever and - 
anon, with my not having made better uſe of his dread- 
ful Examples; the Second, with having deſpis'd his 
3 Advice; and = Third, with having 2 
ply'd his Maxims, thr the wrong Suggeſtions 
my Father Confeſſor. Oh 1 had as little 
Religion as your ſelf, or as 8. Mace RK. 
H.... . and ſome other of my Minifters ! and my 
Predeceſſors ! Then might I have reign'd with Ho- 


noury 
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nour, and in Plenty, over a nation, which is ever Loy- el 
al and Faithful to a Prince who is tender of their Laws ir 
and Liberties 3 and peacefully reſignd my Crown to f 
my lawfully begotten Son; | whereas through the Delu- 
fions of Prieſt-Craſt, and the fond Inſinuations of 2 
biggotted Wife, I endeavour'd_ to eſtabliſh the Super- 
ſtitions of -Popery, and the fatal Maxims of a Deſpotick, 
Diſpenſing Power, upon the Ruins of the Proteſtant 
Religion, and of the Fundamental Laws of a free Peo- 
ple, which at laſt, concluded with my. Abdication and 
Exile. I am ſorry you have cones trom your wonted 
Cuſtom of breaking your Word, and that you have 
punctually obſerv d the Promiſe you made me at my dy- 
ing Bed, of acknowledging my dear Son as King of 
Great Britain; tor 1 fear my quondam Subjects w 
love to contradict you in every thing, will f 
thence take an occaſion to abjure him for ever; whereas 
had you d:ſown'd him, they would perhaps have ac- 
' knowleds'd him in mere ſpite, Cardinal Riebliew, 
wha viſits me often, proteſſes ſtill a great deal of Zeal 
and Affection for your Government, but is extreamly 
concern'd at the wrong, Meaſures you take to arrive, at 
Univer{al Monarchy, He has delir'd me to adviſe yoh 
to keep the old method he chalk'd out for you, which 
is, to truſt more to your Gold, than to your Arms. 
I- cannot but think he is in the right on't, conſidering 
the wonderiul ſucceſs the firſt has lately had with the 
Archbiſhop of Cologn, and ſome other German and J. 
talian Princes, and the ſinall Progreſs your Armies 
have made in the Milanexe. But the Wholeſomneſs 
of his Advice is yet better juſtify d by your dealings 
with the Engliſh, whom you know, you have always 
found more ealily br:b'd than bullicd. Therefore, as 
you tender the Grandeur of your Monarchy, and the 
Intereſt of my dear Son, inſtead of raiſing new Forces, 
and fitting out Flects, be ſure to ſend a Cart · load of 
your new-coin'd Lewis d Oars into England.in order to 
die. de dc Nation, and ſet the big: am 
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ther by che Ears. But take care you truſt your Money 
in the hands of a Perſon that knows how to diſtribute 
it to more advantage than either Count T7. 4 or 
P.. . . 5 who, as I am told, have laviſh'd away 
your Favours all at once upon i»ſatible Cormorants, 
and extravagant Gameſters and Spenadthrifts, - *Tis true 
by their Ailifiance, ' and the unwearied Diligence of 
my Loyal Facobites, you have made a ſhift to get 
the Old Miniſtry diſcarded, and to detard the Grand 
Alliance; but let me tell you; unleſs you fee them a- 
freſh, they will certaigilt@ve you in the lurch at the 
next Seſſions; for MAitade and Corruption do al- 
ways go together. Therefore to keep theſe mercena- 
ry Rogues to their Behaviour, and jn perpetual depens 
dance, you muli feed them with Tmall Portions, as 
Weekly, or Monthly Allowance Above all, bid your 
ts take heed how they deal with a certain indefa-* 
tigable Writer, who, as long, as your Gold has laſted, 
has been very uſetul to gut᷑ Cauſe, and boldly defeated 
the dangerous Counſels of the Vhigs, your implacable 
Enemies; but who, upon the firſt withdrawing of 
ur Bounty, will infallibly turn Cat in Pas, and write 
A ie Houſe of Auſtria. ty N 
1 could give you more Inſtructions in relation to 
England, but not knowing whether they would be 
taken in good part, I forbear them for the preſent. 
Pray comfort my dear Spouſe with a Royal Kiſs, and 
tell her, I wait her coming with impatience, Bid 
my beloved Son not deſpair of aſcending my Throne, 
that is, provided he ſhakes off the Fetters of the Ro- 
miſh Superſtition 3 let him not defpond upon ac- 
count of my unfaithful Servant Fuller's Evidence a- 
gainſt his Legitamacy, for the Depoſitions of my 
Nobility, which are ſtill upon record in the Chan- 
cery, will eaſily defeat that Perjur'd Fellows pretend- 
ed Proof, with all honeſt contidering Men. And as 
ſor the numerous Addreſſes, which, I hear, are 
daily preſented to my . Succeſſor againſt him, So 
W fin 
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ind as many in my ſtrong Box, which were preſented 
to me in his Favour, both before and after his Birth. 
The laſt Courier brought us News of a pretended Mi- 
racle wrought by my Body at the Benedi&tine's Church 

I earneſtly deſire you to diſabuſe the World, and 
the Impoſture from getting Ground; for how is it poſ- 
fible I ſhould cure Eye-Fiftula's, now I am dead, that wh 
could not eaſe my ſeli of a trout leſom Corn in my Toe o 
when living? My Service to all our Friends and Ac- 
quaintance z be aſſar d that all the Lethean Waters ſhall 
never waſh away from my Memory the great Services I 
have received at your hands in the other World; nor 
2 inviolable Affection which makes me ſubſeribe my 


Dear, Royal Brother and Couſin, 
Your mo#t obliged Friend, 
"JAMES REX. 


— 


LEWIS the XIVths ANSWER to King 
JAMES the IId. 


Py Sa * * TY 


Þy the ſame Hand. 


Moſt beloved Royal Brother, and Couſin, 


"Ours 1 received this Morning, and no ſooner caſt 

my Eyes upon the Superſcription, but 1 gueſt it 

to be written by one of my Fellow Kings, by the Screwl 

and Ni- Spelling. I am glad your Account of the other 

World agrees ſo well with the Thoughts I always enter- 

tained about it: For, between Friends, I never be- 

liew'd the Stories the Prieſts tell us of Hell, and Purga» 
tory, An bition has ever been my Religion; " my 

| an” 


- 
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Grandeur the only Deity to which I have paid my Ado- 
rations. If I have perſecated the Proteſtants f my 
Kingdom, *twas not becauſe I thought their Perſwa- 
ſions worſe than the Romiſh, but becauſe I look'd upon 
them as a ſort of dangerous Antimonarchical Peop'e ; 
who, as they had fixed the Crown upon my Head, 
ſo they might as ealily take it off, to ſerve their own 
Party; and becauſe by that means, I ſecur d the Feſuzts, 
who muſt be own'd' the beſt Supporters of Arbitrary 
Power. Nay, to tell you the truth, my deſign in mak- 
ing you, by my Emiſſaries, a ſtickler of Popery, was 
only to create jealouſies betwixt you and your People, 
that ſo ye might ſtand in need of my Aſſiſtance, and be 
tributary to my Power. I am ſorry you are in the 
Company of the Three Perſons you mengion. To get 
rid of their Teazing and Reproaching Converſation, I 
adviſe you to propoſe a Match at Whisk, and if. by caſt - 
ing Knaves you can but get Machiavel on your fide, 

I am ſure you will get the better of the other TW. 
Since you mention my owning the Prince your Son 
as King of Great Britain, I muſt needs tell you, thit 
LY neither he nor you, have reaſon to be beholden to me - 
Ng for it: For what I did was not to keep my Promiſe to 
you, but only to ſerve my own Ends. I conſidered, ” 
that an Alliance being made between the Exgliſh, the 
2. Emperor and the Dutch, in order to reduce my Exor- 
bitant Power; a War muſt inevitably follow. Now, I 
ſuppoſe, that after two or three Years fighting, my 
Finances will be pretty near exhauſted, and that I hall 
be forced to condeſcend to give Peace to Europe, as I 
did Four Years ago. The Emperor, I reckon, will be 
brought to Sign and Seal upon reaſonable Terms, and' 
be contented with having ſome ſmall ſhare in the Spaniſh 
Monarchy; as will the Dutch alſo with a Barrier in Flan- 
ders. Theſe two leſs conſiderable Enemies, being qui» 
eted, how ſhall I paciſie thoſe I fear moſt, I mean, the 
Engliſh ? Why, by turning your dear Son out of my 
aglon, as 1 formerly - you and your _— 
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Not that I will wholly abandon him neither: No, you 


may reſt aſſured that I will re-eſpouie his Quarel, as 


| ſoon as 1 ſhall find an opportunity to make him Inſtru- 
mental to the advancement of my Greatneſs, I am 
obliged to Cardinal Richlieu for the concern he ſhows 
for the honour of France, and will not fail to make uſe 
of his Advice, as far as my running Caſh will let me. 
But I am ſomewhat puzzled how to manage Matters 


in England at the next Scſſions; for my Agent P... , 


by taking his leave in a publick Tavern, of Three of 
our beſt Friends, has render d them ſuſpected to the 
Nation, and conſequently uſeleſs to me. I wiſh you 
could direct me to ſome truſty Facobite in England, to 
diſtribute my Bribes 3 for I find my own Sub 

qualified for that Office, and eafily bubbled by the ſharp 
mercenary Engliſh. However, I will not ſo much de- 
pend upon my Lewis d Ori, as to disband my Armies, 
and lay up my Fleets, as you and Cardinal Richlien 
ſcem to counſel me todo. I ſuppoſe you have no other 
Intellegence but the London-Gazette 3 elſe you would 
not entertain ſo deſpicable an Opinion of my Arms in 
Italy. I fend you here enclos'd a Collection of the 
Ga%2tts printed this Year in my good City of Paris, 
whereby. you will find, upon a right Computation, 
that the Germans have loſt Ter Men to One of the Con- 
federates. Pray fail not ſending me by the next Poſt, all 
the latirutions you can think of, in relation to Exg- 
land: For though you made more ſalſe Steps in this 
World, than any of your Predeceſſors; yet I find by 
your Letter, you have wonderfully improv'd your Poli- 
ticks by the Converſation of Machjavel and Richlion, 
I hive co nmunicated your Letter to your dear Spouſe 


and beloved Son, who cannot be petſwaded to believe 


it came from you; not tlunking it poſſible that ſo 
Religious a Man, whilſt living, ſhould turn Libertine 
atter his death : I cannot with ſafety comply to your de- 
| re of diſabuſing the World concerning the miraculous 
Cure pretended to be wrought by your Body at the Be- 

nediftine's 
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nediftine's Church. Such Pious Frauds being the main 


prop of e Popiſh Religion; as this vofaptorenigh- 


Authority. Your Son may hope to be one day ſeated 


on your Throne, not by turning Proteſtant (to which he 


is intirely averſe, and which I ſhall be ſure to prevent) 


but by the SUPERIORITY of my Arms, and the 


EXTEMSIVENZSS of my POWER, after 1 
{hall have fix d my Son n the Monarchy of Spain. Ma- 
dam Maintenon delires to be remembred to you; ſhe 


writes by this Poſt to Mr. Scarron her former Husband, 


to deſire him to wait on you, and endeavour to divert 
your melancholy Thoughts, by reading to you the third 
Part of his Comical Romance, which we are iniorm'd 
he has lately written, for the Entertainment of the 
Dead. I remain as faithfully as ever, 


Dear Royal Brother and Couſin, 
Vor Alfectionare Friend, 


LEWIS REX. 


_—_— = 


— 
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From IULIAN, late Secretary to the je Moſer 
to Will. Pierre of Lincolns-Inn Fields 
Play-Howſe. 


Pandemonium the Sth of the Month of Belzebub; 


— 


— — 


By another Hand. 


— cm 


Worthy and Right Wellbeloved, 
HAT you may not wonder st un Addreſs from 
F Hell, tt be ſandall:'d at the Corel 


\ 
— — 


muſt let you know firſt, 3 the W 
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Road, and the forgetfulneſs of my old Acquaintance, 


all my former Letters are either miſcarried, or have been 
neglected by my Correſpondents, - who, though they 


were fond enough of my Scandal, nay courted my fa- 
vours, when living, now U am paſt gratifying their Vices, 
luke true Men, they think no more of me. The con- 
ſcious Tub Tavern can witnels, and my Berry Street 
Apartment teſtify the ſollicitations I have had, for the 
hit Copy of a new Lampoon, from the greateſt Lords 
of the Court 3 though their own Folly, and their Wives 
Vices were the Subjects. My Perſon was ſo ſacred, that 
the terrible Scan n had no Terrors for me, whoſe 
bulineſs was fo publick and fo uſeful, as conveying a- 
bout the faults of the Great and the Fair; for in my 
Books the Lord was (hewn a Knave or Fool, though his 
Power defended the former, and his Pride would not 
ſee the latter. The antiquated Coquet was told of her 
Age and Uglineſs, though her Vanity plac'd her in the 
hrit Row in the King's Box at the Play-houſe : And in 
the view of the Congregation at St. James's Church, 
The preciſe Counteſs that wou'd be ſcandaliz d at a dou- 
ble entendre, was ſhewn betwixt a pair of Sheets with a 
well-made Footman, in ſpite of her Quality and Con- 
jugal Vow, The formal Stateſman that ſet up for 
Wiſdam and Honeſty, was expos'd as a dull Tool, and 
yet a Knave, loſing at play his own Revenue, and the 
Bribes incident to his Poſt, beſides enjoying the infamy 
of a poor and fruitleſs Knavery, without any concern. 
The demure Lady that wou'd ſcarce ſip off the Glaſs in 
Company, carouſing her Bottles in private, of cool Nants 
too, ſometimes to correct the Crudities of her laſt 
Night's debauch. In ſhort, in my Books were ſeen Men 
and Women as they were, not as they wou'd ſeem 3 
{trip'd of their Hypocriſie, ſpoil'd of their Fig- leaves of 
their Quality. A Knave was call'd a: Knave, a Fool a 
Fool, a Jitt a Jilt, and a Whore a Whore. And the 
ye of Scandal and native Malice that Men and Women 
have to one another, made me in ſuch requeſt = a- 

| ve, 
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live, that I was admitted to the Lord's Cloſet, when a 
Man of Letters and Merit would be thruſt out of doors. 
And 1 was as familiar with the. Ladies, as their Laps 
Dogs; for to them I did often good Services, undet 
pretence of a Lampoon,” I conveying a Billet dune ; 
and ſo whilſt I expos'd their vaſt Vices in the preſent, 
I prompted matter for the next Lampoon. © After a 
theſe Services, believe me, Sir, I was no ſooner dead, 
than forgotten: I have writ many Letters to the bribd 
Courtiers, of their  Forerunner's arrival in theſe Parts; 
but not one word of Anſwer. I ſent word to my Lord 
Squeeze all, that N Friend Sir Parcimony Spare- 
all was newly arriv'd, and clap'd into the Bilbows for 
a Fool as well as a Knave, that ſtarv'd himſelf to ſupply 
the prodigality of his Heirs. But he deſpiſts good Coun- 
ſel, J hear, and ſtarves both himſelf and his Children, 
to raiſe them portions, I writ another Letter to my 
Lady Manſhim, that virtuous Mrs. Vigor was brought 
in here, and made ſhroving Fritters for the Hackney Ve- 
vils, for her unnatural Luſts; but Sue Frouſſe that came 
hither the other day, aſſures me, that ſhe either received 
not my Letter, or at leaſt took no notice of it; for that 
ſhe went on in her old Road, and had brought her Vice 
almoſt into Faſhion ; and that the practical Vices of the 
Town boaded an Etetnal Breach betwixt the "Sexes, 
while each confin'd it ſelf to the ſame Sex, and fo threat- 
ned a ceſſation of Commerce in Propogation betwixt 
them. In ſhort, Sir, I have tired my ſelf with Advices 
to my quondam Acquaintance, and that ſhould take a- 
way your ſurprize at my ſending to you, who muſt be 
honeſt, becauſe you are ſo poor; and a Man of Merit be- 
cauſe you were never promoted ; for your World of the 
Theatre, is the true Picture of the greater World, where 
Honeſty and Merit fiarve; while Knavery and Impudence 
get favour from all Men. For you, Sir, if | miſtake not, 
are one of the moſt antient of his Majeſty's Servants, 
under the denomination of a Player, and yet cannot ad- 


yange aboye the delivering 7 a ſcurvy Meſfage, * 
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the ſtrutting Leaders of your Houſe wou'd do much 
more aukardly, and by conſequence tis the partiality of 
them,or theTown,that havekept you in this low Polt all 
this while. This perſwades me, that from you I may 
hope a true and ſincere Account of Things, and how 
Matters are now carried above; for Lying, Hipocxiſie, 
and Compliment, fo tale up all that Tate ef Fortune's 
Favour, that there is ſcarce any credit to be given to 
their Narrations 3 for either out of Favour or Malice, 
they give a falſe Face to Hiſtories, and miſrepreſent Man- 
kind to that abominable degree, that the beſi Hiſtory is 
not much better than a probable Romance; and Quintus 
Curtius, and Calprenede, are diſtinguiſhed more by their 
Language than Sincerity. Thus much by ſhewing the 
Motive of my writing to you, to take away your ſur- 
priſe 3, though before I paſs ta remove the ſhame of 
ſuch a Correſpondence, I mult tell you, that your ſtati· 
on qualifying you for a right Information of the Scandal 
of the Town, I hope you will not fail to anſwer my ex» 
pectation: Behind your Scenes ccme all the young; 
Wits, and all the young and old Beaux, both Animals 
of Malice, and wou'd no more conceal, any Woman's 
Frailty, or any Man's Folly, than they will own any 
Man's Sence, or any Woman's Honelly. |. 7 
I know that Hell lyes under ſorne diſadvantages, in 
the Opinion even of thoſe who are induſixious enough 
to ſecure themſelves, a rctteat here. They play the De- 
vil among you, and yet are aſnamed of their Maſter, and 
rail at his Abode as much as if they had no right to the 
Inheritance. The Miſer, whoſe daily Toils, and nightiy 
Cares and Study is how to oppreſs the Poor; cheat or 
over · xcach his Neighbour 3 to betray the Trulis- his 
Hypocriſie procured 4 and in ſhort, to break a the po- 
litive Laws of Morality, cries out, Ob Diabolical! at a 


e. harmleſs double meaning in a Play, and bleſſes 


imſelf that he is not one of the ungedly; rails at Hell 


* 


and the Devil all the while he is 1jding Poſt to them. 
The holy Siſter, that Sacrifices in the 2 of 
er 
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| her Spirit, the Reputation of ſore of her Acpuaintance 


or other every day; that Cuckolds her Husband in the 
fear of the Lord with one of the Elect; rails at the 
Whore of Babylon, and Lawn-ſleves, as the Diabolical 
invention of Lucifer, though ſhe is laying up Proviſi- 
ons here for a long abode in thele ſhades of Reverend 
Satan, whom ſhe ſo much all her life declaims againſt. 
The Lawyer that has watched whole Nights, and bawl'd 
away whole Days in bad Cauſes; for good Gold; that 
never car'd how craſie his Clients Title was, it his Bags 
were full; that has made a hundred Conveyances with 
Flaws, to beget Law-Suits, and litigious Broils; when 
he's with the Devil, has the deteſtation of Hell and. the 
Devil, in his Mouth, all the while that the love af 
them fills his whole Heart; and fo thro? the reſt of our 
falſe Brothers, whoſe Mouths belye their Minds, and fix 
an Infamy on what they moſt purſue. rs 
This is what may make you aſhamed of my Corre- 


{ 

ompany we keep here, you will think it more an ho- 
nour than diſgrace ; for our Company here is chiefly 
compoſed of Princes, great Lords, Modern State 
Courtiers, Lawyers, Judges, Doctors of Divinity, 
Doctors of the Civil Law, Beaux, Ladies of Beauty and 
Quality, Wits of Title, Men of noſie Honour, Gifted 
Brothers, boaſters of the Spirits ſupply d them from 
hence: In ſhort, all that make moſt noiſe againſt us ; 
Which will, I hope, ſatisſie you fo far, as to make me 
happy in a ſpeedy Anſwer 3 which will oblige 


Tour very bumble aud 
Infernal Servant, 
JULIAN” 


1 


WILL PIERRE ANSWER. 


Lino er rau, Nor. 5. 17or. Behind the Seem. 


* I 7A Jame, ee 


1 ME Fry; ** D 


1 die Sir, of venerable wid 3 8 


Ours 1 received, and have been 0 r from being 

ſurpri d at, or aſham'd of your Correſpondence 
that the firſt I deſired, and the latter was tranſ _ 
with. My Mind has been long burden'd, and! — 9 
ed ſuch a Correſpondent to dilcleſe i my Grievances to, 
for there is no Man on Earth that wou'd give we the 
hearing! for Popery makes a Man of the beſt Parts a 
jeſt, and every Fool with a Feather in his Cap, can 
overlook a Man of Merit in Rags. Wir from one out 
at Heels, ſounds like Nonſenſe 60 the Ears of a gay Fop 
that knows no other furniture of 4 Head, but a 5 
Wig + and he that would \ plit himſelf with the half 
Tex a Lord he wou'd garter, i is deaf to the beſt 11 
from the mouth of a poor Fellow he can't 
Theſe Conſiderations, Sir, N made me puff of this 
occaſion of replying to your obliging Letter, in the 
manner you deſire. r or as Scandal was yotur Occupi- 
tion here above, you like Vintners 18 Bawds living on 
the Sins of the Times; ſo a ſhort impartial Account of 
the preſent State of Iniquity and Folly, cannot be diſ- 
agreeable to you. 

Poetry was the Vehicle that conveyed all your Scandal 

to the Town, and. I being converſant about the skirts 
ol that Art, my Scandal mult dwell chiefly thereabout; 


not omitting that ſcantling of general Scandal of the 


Town, that is come to my knowledge 2. you muſt 


know, ſince your death, and your ucceſlor Sammer. 


Fw! O , Lawpoon has felt a very ſenſible _ 
ane 
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and din! is there any attempt at it, and when there 
is, 'tis very heavy and dull, curſed Verſe, or worſe - 
Proſe : So gone 1s 1 brisk Spirit of Verſe, that ur d to 
8 the Follies and Vice of the Men and Wonen of 
Figure, that they could not ſtart neu ones, fatter than 
Lampoons expos'd them. This deficiency of» Satys:is 
not from a ſcarcity of Vices, which abound: more than 
ever, or Follies more numerous than in your time, but 
from a meer Impotence of Malice, which tho' ag general 
as ever, confines it {elf to Diſcourſe ; and Railing, is ics 
utmoſt Effort, defaming over one Bottle, thoſe they 
careſs over another. Every Man abuſes his Friend be- 
hind his Back, and na Man ever takes notice of it, but 
does the ſame thing in his Turn; And tor Sincerity, 
Women have as much: The Women grow greater, Hy- 
pocrites than ever, Jewder in their Chamber PzaGige, 
and more formal in Publick 3 they rail at the Vices they 


| Indulge 3 they ſorſake publick Diverſions, as Plays, G. 


to gain the Reputation of Virtue, to give a greater. loaſe 

9 52 Domeſtick Diverſions of a 0. and Gallant 5 
and Hypocriſie heightens their Pleaſures. The mode 
now is not as of old, in all amorous Encounters, eve 
Man to his Woman, but like Nuns in a Cloiſſer, every 
Female has her Privado of her own Sex; and the ho- 
neſter part of Men muſt either fall in with the modilh 
Vice, or live chaſtly 3 to both which 1 find a great ma · 
ny extreamly averſe, There has a terrible Enemy aroſe 
to the Stage, an Abdicated Divine, who when he had 
eſcaped the Pillory for $edition, and Reforming the 
State, ſet up for the Reformation of the Stage. Ihe 
Event was admirable, Fanaticks preſented the Non- juror, 
and Miſers and Extortionets. ye him bountiful Re- 
wards ; one grave Citizen, that had found the Character 
too often on the Stage, and famous for the Ruin of 
ſome hundreds of poor LUlndet-Tradeſmens Families, 
laid out Threeſcore Pounds in the Impreſſion, to di- 


ſtribute among the Saints, that are zcalcus for God and * * : 


ammon at the fame time; Bullies and Republicans 
* 1 
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quarrel'd- for the Paſſive Obedience Spark; grave Di- 
vines extolb'd his Wit, and Atheifis his Religion 3 the 
Fanaticks his Honeſty, the Hypocrite his Zeal, and the 
Ladies were of his fide, becauſe he was for ſi 
Force: There is yet a greater miſchief befal'n the Stage 3 

here are Societies ſet up for Reformation of Manners 3 
Troops of Informers, who are maintain'd by Perjury, 

ſerve God for Gain, and ferret out Whores for Subſiſt- 

ence This noble Society conſiſts of Divines of both 

Churches, Fanatick as well as Orthodox, Saints and 

Sinners, Knights of the Polt and Knights of the Elbow, 

and they are not more unanimous againſt Immorality in 

their Informations, than for it in their Practice; they a- 
void no ſins in themſelves, and will ſuffer none in any 
one elſe. The Phanaticks, that never preached up Mo- 
xality in their Pulpits, or knew it in their Dealings, 
would feem to promote it in the ungodly. The Church- 
men, that would enjoy the Pleaſure of Sinners, and the 
Reputation-of Saints, are for puniſhing Whores and 
Drinking in all but themſelves. In ſhort, the Motive 
that carries the Popiſh Apoſihes to the Richer Continents, 
makes theſe Gentlemen fo buſie in our Reformation, 
Money. Nay, Reformation is grown a Staple Com- 
modity, and the dealers in it are ſuddenly. to be made 
into à Corporation, and their Privileges peculiar are to 
be Perjary without Puniſhment, and Lying with Im- 
purity. The Whores have a Tax laid on them, to- 
wards their Maintenance, in which they (hare with 
Captain .. . ., and the Juſtices of the Peace; for 
New-Prifon knows them all in their Turns, and 20 or, 
30 Shillings gives them a Licenſe for Whoring, till next 
Pay day 3 fo that the effect of their Punifhment only, 
raiſes the price of the Sin, and the Vices of the Nation 
maintain the Informer, Drinking, 5 8 og 
Whoring are the Manufactures they deal in; for ſhould 
they ſtretch their Zeal to Coxening, Caring: Un. 
Extortion, Oppreſſion, Defamation, Secret Adulterieg, 
' and Fornication, and a thoufand other of theſe more 
; . £ry- 
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Will. Pierre's Anfiver. _ 
crying Immoralities, the City would riſe againſt theſe 
Invaders of their Liberties, and the Cuckolds, ue and 
all, for their own and their Wives fakes, rife agaiaft the 
Reformers. Theſe worthy Gentlemen, tos promoting 
the Intereſt of the Crows Office, aud ſome ſuch honeit 

lace, pick barmle/s words out of Plays, to Indict the 

layers, and ſqueeze twenty Pound a Weck out of them, 
if they can, for theix expoſing Pride, Vanity, Hypocti- 
fie, Uſury, Oppreſſion, Cheating, and the other dar- 


ling Vices of the Maſter Reformers, who owe them a 
grudge, not to be appeas d without conſiderable Offer- 


ings s for Money in theſe cafes wipes off alt defects. 
There are other matters of ſmaller importance I ſhall 
refgr to my next, as who kiſſes who in our Dominions; 
that Hypocriſie has infected the Stage too, where Hhores 
with great Bellies wou d thruſt themſclves off for Vir- 
ins, and Bully the Audience out of their tight and un- 
Jentanding ; where Maids can talk baw4y for wit, and 
Footmen paſs on Quality for Gentlemen; Fools. lit as 
Judges on Wit, and the [pnorant on Men of Learning; 
where the Motto is Vivizur Ingenio, the dull Rogues 
have the Management and the Profits ; where Farce is a 
Darling, and good Senſe and good Writing not under- 
ſtood : And this brings to my mind a thing I lately 
heard from a falſe ſmatterer in Poetry behind the Scenes, 
and which if you ſee Ben. Johnſon, I detire you to com- 
municate to him. A new Author, ſays one that has 
wrote a taking Play, is writing 4 Treatiſe of Comedy, in 
which he x the learned Rogues the writers to ſome 
purpoſe 3 he ſhews what a Coxcomb Ariſtotle was, and 
what a company of Senſleſs Pedants the Scaligers, Ra- 
nes, Voſſii, & c. are; proves that no good Play can 
Regular, and that all Rules are as r:4:calous as uſe- 
leſs. He tells us Ariſtotle knew nothing of Poetry, 
(for he knew nothing of his Fragments ſo extoll d by 
Scaliger ) and that common Senſe and Nature was not 
the fame in Athens as in Drum Lane; that Uniformity 
and Coberence was Green-ſleeves, and Pudding-Pies, * 
| ( 
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that Irregularity and Nonſenſe were the chief Per- 
fections of the Drama. That the Silent Woman by 


conſequence was before the Trip to the Fubilee, and the 
- Ambitious Step-mo: her, better than the Orphan : That 


Hiccius Doftius was Arabic, and that Bonnyelabber is 

the Black-broth of the Lacedemonians 3 and thus he 

runs on with Paradoxes as new as unintelligible ; but 

this noble Treatiſe being yet in Embrio, you may expect 

a farther account of it in the next, from, bo 

Sir, | | 
Wur obliged humble & er vant, 

Win. Pierre. 


—__—. 


ANTIOCHVUS, to LEWIS theXIVth. 


— — 


By Mr. Henry Barker. t 


— 


Dear Brot ber, 9 : 
Ou will be ſurpriſed, 1 know, to receive this 
Letter from a Stranger; and of all the damn'd, 

perhaps, I am the only Man from whom you leaſt of 
all expect any Nes; becauſe I have always paſs d for 
ſo impious and cruel a Prince, and my Name has given 
People ſuch horrid Ideas of me, that they think me 
jnſenſible of Pity, as having never practiſed any in my 
Life time. | * 

When I fat upon the Throne of Syria, having no 
more Religion than your Moſt Chriſtian Majeſty, I 


ilifled all the Dictates of my Conſcience, pillag d the 


Temple of the Fews, carouſed with their Blood, and 
running from one Crime to another, drew _— De- 
8 NEL! bolati- 


 ., * 
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"Antiochns to Lewis the XIVth. 6r 
ſolations every where after me. But aſter I had exer- 
ciſed my Tyranny on the innocent Poſterety of - ſeveral 
great Kings, and left a thouſand Monuments of my 
Barbarity, I found, to my ſorrow, that I was mortal, 
and obliged to ſubmit to that Fate, whoſe Attacks fee- 
ble Nature cannot reſiſt. I then fell into an Abyſs 
which is enlightned only by thoſe Flames which will for 
ever roaſt ſuch Monſters as we; and where I was loaded 
with much heavier Irons than any I had plagued poor * 
Mortals with above. To bid me welcome into this 
Place of Horror, and refrelh me_ after my Voyage, 
I was plung'd into a Bath of Fire and Brimſtone, cupt 
by a Maſter Devil, rubb'd, ſcrubb'd, &. by a patcel 
of ſmoaking grinning Hobgoblins, and afterwards pre- 
ſented witha muſical Entertainment of Groans, Howling 
and gnaſhing of Teeth. I ſoon began to play my part 
in this hideous Conſort, where Deſpair beat the Mea- 
ſure 3 and becauſe my Pains were infinitely greater than 
thoſe of others, I immediately asked the Reaſon of my 
Torments, and was told it was for having hindred the 
peopling of Hell, by the multitude of Martyrs my long 
Perſecutions had made, and of which you cannot. be 
ignorant, if you delight in uſeful reading. Since I 
have been in this Empire of Sorrow, where I found 


the Pharaohs, Ahabs, Fexebels, Athaliahs, Nebuchad- 


near, &c, and where I have ſeen arrive the Ne- 
roes, Diocleſians, Decii, * Philips f. . 
Auſtria, Charles of Valots, whole * Kings of Spain. 
Names wou'd fill a Volume; the Außer ef 8. 
Recruits of Loyola arrive every Day Bartholomew's, 
in ſearch of their Captain, but in 

ſome Confuſion, for fear of meeting Clement and Ra- 
vaillac, who never ceaſe curling them. Your Apart- 
ment, Moſt Chriſtian Hero, has been ſome 50 Years 
a rairing, but now they redouble their care, your co- 


ming being daily expected, I give you timely notice of 


it, that you may take your meaſures accordingly. Per- 
haps you will be offended at this familiarity, and tell me 


no 
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no Man can deſerve Hell for fighting againſt Hereticks, 
under the command of an infallible General; but if 
you know the prefent State of thoſe Miter'd Leaders, it 
would not a little terrifie you. Lucifer has turned 
them into ſeveral Shapes, and peopl'd his Back-Yard 
with them the Place, *tis true, is not fo delightful as 


your Menagerie and Trianon at Verſailles, but much 
excells it in variety and number of Monſters. Your 


Cell is in the fame Yard, that you may be near your 


good Friends, who advis'd you to make the Habitation 
of the Shades a Defart ; for which the Prince of Dark- 
ne/s hates you mortally, and deſigns you ſomething 


-worle than a Fiſtula, or the Bull of Phalaris. Your 


ingenious Emiſſaries, Marillac Ia Rapine and /aChaiſe, 
will meet in the Squadrons of Pluto with more inve- 
nom'd Dragoons than thoſe they let looſe againſt their 
poor Country men in France: Till be their Employ- 
ment to keep this Mewaperie clean, whoſe ſtench wou'd 
otherwiſe poiſon the reſt of Hell, That Renegado Pe- 
hiſſon too makes fo odious a Figure here, that he frights 
the boldeſt of our Jaylors ; and his Eyes red with cryi 

for his Sins, which were ſo much the greater, been 
they were voluntary, make him aſham'd to look any 
one in the Face. Our Learned think him profoundly 
ignorant; yet you mult be the Trajas of that Pliny, 
for he is now wriring your Hiſtory in ſuch a terri- 


ble manner, that it will but little reſemble that 


which your Penſionzriy Wits are compoſing. The 
Voyage having made him loſe ſome part of his Me- 
mory, and forget the particulars of your Vertues ; 
he will therefore take me or his Model, and draw 
0 . my Life under your Name. Tho? 

Madam Mainte- „our dear X Dulcinea, whoſe Head 
ey he dreſſes like a Girls, at the Age 


of threeſcore and ten, makes the Court of Proſer- 


pine rejoice before-hand 3 yet the de- 


* formed + Author of the Comical Ro- 


mance, cannot laugh, as facetious as he is. I will 


tell - 
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| tell you no more, becauſe ſome may think I give this 


Counſel out of private Intereſt 3 for having been al- 
ways ambitious, it would doubtleſs grieve me to fee 
2 more wicked and cruel Tyrant than my felt 3 but on 


the Faith and Word of one chat endures the ſharpeſt of 


Torments, tis pure compaſſion, 


I am yours, &c-. 


„ 


__— 
— 8 


LEWIS the XIVih's ANSWER. 
I Juſt now receiv'd yours by a Courier, who, had he 

not been too-nimble for me, had been rewarded 
according to his deſerts for his impudent Meſſage. But 
are you ſuch a Coxcomb as to imagine that the moſt 
ambitious Monarch upon Earth, whoſe Power puts all 
the Princes and States of Europe into Convulſions, can 
be frighted at the Threats of a Wretch condemn'd to 


everlaſting Puniſhments ? The inſolence of your Com- 


pariſon, I muſt confeſs, threw me into a Rage; and 
not refleQing at firſt on the impoſſibility of the thing, 


Villain ! Becauſe your Malice has been rampant for ſo 
many Ages, muſt you now level it at the eldeſt Son of 
the Church, whom the godly Teſuits have already 
Canoniz'd ? J am not fo ignorant of the Hiſtory of 
Aſia, though I never read any of the Books of the Mac- 
chabees 3 but I know you were both Judge and Execu- 
tioner, and that there is not in the Univerſe one Monu- 


ment conſecrated to your Glory. Thanks to the care- 


ful Jeſuits, la Place des Victoris, is a ſufficient proof 
that my Reputation is no Chimera, and my Name, 
which is to be ſeen in Golden Characters over ſeveral 
Monaſteries, aſſures me of a glorius immortality. *Tis 
true, to keepin favour with the Church, I have compell'd 
a handful of obſtinate Fools to leave their Country and 
Estates, by forcing them to renounce their God, and 
4 - implicitly 


F {ent immediately for Boufflers to Dragoon you. But 


2. 
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implicitly take up with mine. Therefore the World 
has no reaſon to make ſuch a noiſe about it. Are you 
mad to call Peliſſn, who has read more Volumes than a C 
Rabbi, and cou'd give Leſſons of Hipocriſie to the moſt | 
exquiſite Scct of the Phariſees, a Block: headꝰ Vour 
Torments are ſo great, you know not on whom to 
ſpit your Venom, and my poor * Mi- 
ſtreſs, forſooth, muſt ſuffer from your 
Malice : Is (he the worſe for being born in the Reign 
of my Grand- father? Pray ask Boileau, whole ſincerity 
has colt him many a Tear, what he thinks of her. All 
the World knows her Virtues, and that ſhe is grown 
gray in the School of Diſſimulation and Lewdneſs, 
which have render'd her ſo charming in the Feats of 
Love, thit ſhe pleaſes me more than the youngeſt 
Beauty 3 therefore are her wrinkles the Objects of 
my wonder, and the Provocatives,of my enervated Limbs, 
inſtead of being Antidotes 3 and 1 would nat give a 
Saint a Wax candle to make her younger. Though I 
am feiz'd by a Cancer on the Shoulder, yet I am 
under no Apprehenſions, for I have given a fre to St. 
Damian, who will cure me of it, as well as of that 
nauſeous Malady of Naples: And I have Plenipo- 
1 tentaries now bribing Heaven for its friendſhip, and a 
b ll new Term of Years. There *tis in vain for Lucifer 
1 or you ever to expect me; and when I multi leave 
1 | this Terrelirial Paradiſe, twill be with ſuch a Convoy 
* of Maſſes, as will hurry me by the very Gate of Purgæ- 
5 tory, without touching there. In the mean time, cor- 
x rect your ſaucy Liberty, and let a Monarch who wou'd 
| ſcorn to entertain ſuch a pitiful Wretch as thou art for 
10 his Pimp, ſtill huff the World, and ſleep quietiy in 
4 his Seraglio. | | 
1 LEVIS R. 
| Verſailles, 14 July. 
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CATHARINE de Medici : to the DUTCHESS 
= | of Orleans. | p 


Madam, 

Have long þewailed your condition; and though I 
am in a Place of Honour, yet I ſhould think my 
ſelf in ſome meaſure happy, it I knew how to deliver 
you from thoſe Anxieties which torment you. We 
have ſome body or other arrives here daily from 
Verſailles, and as my Curioſity indines me to enquire 
after your Highneſs, I have received ſo advantageous a 
Character of your Goodneſs, from all hands, that I 
think every one ought to pity you. Your Life, Madam, 
has been very unhappy, for you were Married very young 
to a jealous ill-natur'd Prince, who had no love for you; 
though no Perſon in the Worid was fitter either to in- 
ſpire or receive it than your ſelf: However you have had 
better luck than his former Wife, which I take to be 
owing to your Prudence, and not his Generoſity. The 
Deſolations of the Palatine, and Perſecution of a Reli · 
gion you once approved, mult infallibly have given you 
many uneaſie Moments, but your misfortunes did not 
ſtop here, for even your Domeſtick Pleaſures have been 
priſoned by the diſhonour and injuſtice of the Court you 
live in. In ſhort, though I was very unfortunate, yet I 
think you much more worthy of Compaliion : When 
I married Henry the 2d, I was both Young and Hand- 
ſome, yet his doting on the haughty Dutchels of Valemi- 
nois, who was a Grandmother before Francis the 2d was 
born, made me paſs many melancholly Nights. Not- 
withſtanding the injuſtice as well as cruelty of keeping a 
ſawcy Strumpet under my Noſe, yet wich the Veil of 
Prudence and Religion, I cafily cover'd my inclinations, 
becauſe the pious Cardinal of Lorrain, who had an ad- 
mirable Talent to comfort an afflicted Heart, camtniſe - 

| | | rating 
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rating my Condition, gave me wonderful Conſolation. 
As the refreſhing Cordials of the Church ſoon made me 
forget the King's ill uſage of me, ſo Madam, it is not 


fo much the intidelity of your Husband, as the cruel | 


Conſtraint and Jealouſie, that makes me think your Life 
to be miſcrable ; for how great ſotver your occaſions 
are, you dare not, I know, accept of thoſe A ſſiſtances 
I daily rcceived from a plump agreeable Prelate, and I 
am heartily ſorry for it. To divert this Diſcourſe, which 
may perhaps agravate your Uneaſineſs, by renewi 
your Neceſſities, you'll tell me, I ſuppoſe, that Iſhou? 


have had as much Compaſſion when France was dyed 


with the Blood of fo many thouſand Victims, and that 
I might have eaſily have moderated the Fury of my Son, 
and of the Houſe of Guiſe; but belides, you muſt conſi · 
der, I was a zealous Papiſt; and they you know, think 
the cutting, of poor Hereticks Throats is doing Heaven 
good Service; fo that I beheld the dreadful Maſſacre of 
St. Bartholomew with as much ſatisfaction as ever I did 
the moſt glorious and ſolemn Feſtival. I am not for 
it at preſent, Madam, and could I have been ſo ſooner, 
it would have been much more for my eaſe. All my 
Comfort is, that I am not my ſelf in a ſtrange and un- 
know Country: For the Old Dutcheſs, who robbed 
me of my due Benevolence in the other World, continu- 


ally follows ine to upbraid me; the Guiſes rave, brandi- 
© ſhing bloody Daggers in their Hands; and every Hour 


I meet with numbers of my former Acquaintance, and 
neareſt Relations, but I avoid their Company as much as 
I can, for the love of my dear Cardinal, who continues 
as great a Gallant as ever. 1 ask no Maſſes of you, for 
the Dead are not a Farthing the better for them. But, 


Madam, fince all the World has not fo good an N 
to 


nion of me at Bramome, let me conjure you not 
my Memory be too much inſulted. Some may ſay I was 
as cunning as Livia; that I was even with my Husband, 
and govern'd my Children; but their Fate did not an- 
{wer my care: For Francis liv'd but a little time, 8 
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| The Dutche( of Orleans Anſwer, &c. 67 - 
beth found her Torab in the Arms of a Jealous Husband, 
the Queen of Navarre was a wandering Star, Charles 
a cautious Coxcomb, that Sacrificed all to his ſafety; 
and Henry, on whom I had founded all my Hopes, a 
diſſolute Debauchee, whom the juſtice of Heaven would 
not ſpare. You know his Hiſtory, and if you ſhou d 
ſee a Tragedy, of the like nature ated on your Stage, 
let your Conſtancy, which makes you 
reſpected even in Hell ſupport you. Let 3 | 
old * Meſſalina enjoy the infamous Ho- een: x 
nour of the Royal Bed; you need not bluſh at it, 


fince all the World eſteems you as much as they. 


— ho 


—— 


Catharine de Medicis. NS 


TVs with much reaſon you pity me; and though 
J I have ſaid nothing all this while, yet I have 
not thought the leſs. If the practice of our Come | 

not teach me to diſſemble, I ſhould give my ſelf ſome 

caſe, by imparting many things to you, which would fill . 
you with Horror; and then you would find that the 
Cruelties of your Sons were Trifles in Compariſon of 
theſe. The moſt impartial Cenſurers of Barbarity, main- 


tain that the Maſſacre of St. Bartholomew was milder 


than the prefent Perſecution of the Proteſtants : Ambi- 
tion was the chiefeſt Motive of the Guiſes; but now 
their Cruelties are covered with the Cloak ww; 
of Religion; for the virtuous Favourite ag 
* Sultaneſi, with the pitious F Mufti in 4 Faber bs 

walting, are reſolved to cauſe the Chriſti- Chaiſe. * 
ans to be more cruelly perſecuted than 1 
they were at. Algiers, and the Roman Church is reſolved at 


any rate to merit the Name of the Blood: thirfty Beaſt. 


They value not expoſing the Reputation of Princes; I 
bluſh for my Race, and * obliged to * 7 
| is ears 
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Tears. I believe the Efficacy of Maſſes no more than 
you, therefore 1 will not offer you any. I atm very glad 
to hear the C:rdinal of Lorrain proves fo conſtant ; for 
a Prelate of hisTalent and Conſtitution mult certainly be 
a great Conſolation to a diſtreſſed Princeſs. Brant 
who has fo much flatter'd you, may do it again ; and 
tho? Sæncy has been too ſincete, yet he dares not contra- 
dict him in your Preſence. I hope to ſee the Ruins of 
my Country raid up again; for tho* our Ambitious 
Monarch huffs and hectors all Chriſtendom, yet his 
Game to me ſeems very deſperate, and [ believe he'll 
prove the Dog in the Fable; ſince he has ſo depopulated 
and impoveriſh'd his Dominions by Perſecutions, that 
thoſe pious Drones, the Monks, only can ſupport the 
Church's Grandeur in their Faces with Three ſtory- 
Chains; the reft of his People being reduc'd to wooden 
Shoes and Garlick. Tho? our Gazetts are little better 
than Romances, yet they will ſerve to divert you and 
your Cardinal, when not better employ'd ; and I wiſh 
I could fend them to you weekly. *Tis true, great num- 
bers ſet out daily from hence, for your Country, and 
among them, People of the beſt Quality, but I carefully 
avoid all Commerce with them; and tho' I have a 
wonderful eſteem for you, take it not amiſs, Madam, 
it 1 crideavour never to ſee you. hog 
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"Cardinal MAZ ARINE to the Marquiſs 


 DeBARBASIBUYX. 


I Am ſurpriz d to think you have profited fo little by 
your Father's Example: As great a Beaſt as he was, 
he govern'd himſelf better than you; for contenting 
Himſelf wich pillaging all France, according to our Max- 

ims, he never attempted the life of any 
* The Murderer Man, nor ever ſet any * Ravillac's to 
o Henry the work. Is it not a horrible thing to fee 
4th, | ; the 


Cardinal Mazarine to Monſieur Barbaſieux. 69 
the + Servant of a Miniſter of State ſuf- # Grandval 


fer upon the Wheel, and publiſh the ang'd n 
ſhame of him that ſet him to work ? ter fer". 


You were mightily miſtaken ' in the K. W. * 


choice of your Villain; for whenever 
you have a King to diſpatch, you muſt employ a Fefait, 


or ſome Novice inſpired by their Religion: Society > 
and had you been fo wiſe, the Prince 


* you had 5 Plot againſt wou'd not be K. William. 
no in the way, to hinder the Deſigns of 


a+ King for whom 1 have the tender- f Lewis 14. 
nels of a Father, who was always under 
my Subjection, and wou'd have married my Niece, j 
had pleas d. I fell into a cold Sweat even in the mid 
of my Fire and Brimſtone, at the News of your Conſpi- 
racy 3 becauſe it ſo ſeverely reflected on his Reputation. 
Ought you to have expos d his Credit in ſo dubious an 
Enterpriſe ? Is it not ſufficient that Poets 
ſet him upon + Mont Pagnotte, whilſt o- + A place out of 
ther Princes gave glorious Examples at ebe C. 
the Head of their Troops ? That they 
reproach him with Inceſt, Sodomy, Adyltery, and 
an unbridled Paſſion for the Relict of 

a poor * Poet, who is a Turn-ſpit here Scarron. 
below, and who had nothing to keep him 
from ſtarving when upon Earth, l. but the Penſion which 
the Charity 01 Ann f Auſtria g ranted to his Infirmi- 
ties, rather than his Works, tho” very diverting, What 
was your aim in this cowardly Delig:? Wou'd you 
have more Servants, and more Whores ? Or, oug 
you to effect that, to revive thoſe Scenes of Cruelty — 
Treachery which we baniſh'd after the death of the moſt 
eminent Cardinal Richliew ? All the Wealth you can 
raiſe, will never amount to the Treaſures 1 was Maier 
of ; and how much is there now left, ask the Duke of 
Mgzerine, and my Nephew of Nevers; one has been 
the Bubble of the Prieſts and the other of his Pleaſures. 
So that the Children of the firſt will hardly ſhare one 
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year of my Revenue, His Wile for ſeveral years was no 
charge to him, ſhe, for her Beauty, being kept by 
Strangers; whilt he fool'd away thoſe vaſt Riches he 
bad by her. In ſhort, you fee the. praying Coxcomb I 
me de choice of, which I muſt confeſs I did when I was 
in my Cups, has through his Zeal and Bigotry ruin'd 
all, even my moſt beautiful Statues 3 and that there is a 
Cur{ entail'd upon ſuch Eſtates, as begin with a Mi- 
racle, and end with a Prodigy. I was bor at Maxare, 
without any other advantage than that of my Beauty; 
but as a yourgFellow can ſcarce deſire a better Portion than 
that, in Italy, ſo it mov'd Cardinal Aut bony to lead me lo- 
7 his Chamber to his Cloſet, where on a ſoff eaſie 
Couch he preach'd to me Morals after the Italian fahion; 
by which, and ſome other virtuous Actions of the ſame 
ſtamp, 1 became the richeſt Favourite in the Univerſe. 
You may, as well as I, heap a mighty Treaſure, and 
' Joſe it fooliſhly. Do not be guilty then of Murder, for 
things ſo uncertain in the Poſſeſſion. Poor Lowwvis ! 
who left you all, who drank more than Alexander, and 
thiev'd better than Colbert, or I, has not now water to 
quench his thirſt, You will undoubtedly meet the fame 
Deſtiny 3 for this is the Reſidence of Traitors, Murder- 
ers, Thieves, and all other notorious Villains. ?Tis 
8 not altogether fo pleaſant a place as 

+ Great Houſes I Mendon and Chaville; for we drink 
near Part nothing but Aqua. fortis, and eat burn- 
| ing Charcoal ; all Happineſs is baniſh'd, 
Miſery only triumphs; and notwithſtanding all thoſe ly- 
ing Stories the Prieſts may tell you, yet you'l be ſirange- 


ly ſarrized, when you come to judge it by your own 


Experience, 


ni 


WC 


- 
| 7 1 
* = 


* if 


The AN S WE Ref Monſieut le Marquis de 
BARBASIEUX 0 Cardinal” MAZ A- 
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Y ==> I find, is in a great Paſſion, be- 
cauſe my Father did not get an Eſtate in your 
Service: Muſt you therefore abuſe him, and turn that 
as a crime upon me, which has been practis d ever ſince 
there have been Kings in the World ? If your Talent on- 
ly lay in Pillaging and Flundering, muſt it therefore pre- 
ſcribe to mine? And do you think the glory of taking 
away by Dagger, or Poiſon, the Enemies of ones 
Prince, deſerves leſs Immortality, than of ruining his 
Subjects? You have, I confeſs, very meritoriouſly eter- 
niz'd your Name by that method, for which reafon you 
ought in Conſcience to allow me the liberty to find out 
another. You are much in the wrong on't, to com- 
plain of the Duke of Mazarine, who did you the ho- 
nour to think you were only in Purgatory, and laviſh'd 
you Treaſures upon Bigots, in hopes to pray you out of 
it. If he in a holy Fit of Zeal diſmembred your fine 
Statues, which perhaps too often recall'd to your memo- 
ry the pious Sermons of Cardinal Anthony; he is ſevere - 
ly puniſh'd in a Libel made againſt him, in Vindica- 
tion of your beauteous Niece, If that Satyr reaches your 
Regions below, you'l ſoon be convinced what a Cox- 
comb you were when you choſe the worſt of Men, to 
couple with the moſt charming of Women. This, with 
ſeveral other Paſſages of your Life, makes me not much 
wonder at your condemning me by your Cardinal's Au- 
thority, to drinking Aqua-fortis, and eat burning Char- 
coal: It may perhaps be a proper Diet for Epicurean 
Cardinals and {talians, who love hot Liquors, and 
high-ſeaſon'd Ragoos 3 but the Lords of Chaville and 
Meudon deſire other Entertainments. How do you 
know, I beſegch you, but I may take the Cell of the 
F 4 young 


Ann of Bulloigy was then brought to the Royal Bed, 
and, what was worſe, with her was introduc'd a Reh- 
* ſo conformable to the Laws of God, that it never 
uited wich my luclinations. The proud Rival of Ca- 
t harine, was a'terwards Sacrific'd to the Inconſtancy of 
her voluptuons Husband 3 but that inſipid Religion, to 

11M my grief, was not confounded with her; for the young 

4 and ſunple Edward countenanc'd it during his Reign. 

14 But then came my Turn, and you know, Sovereign 

Pontiff, with what Pride and Malice I mounted th 
Throne; the means I us'd to defiroy that curſed Hereti- 

N , cal Doctrine; the pleaſure I took in ſhedding my Sub- 

| jects Blood 3 what Magnificence and Splendour I gave 
|; to the Maſs; how barbarouſly I treated that — 
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'* Hermitage young Marquiſs D' Ancre at Mont Va. ay 
near Faris. erine, there by a long Penitence to purge 1 
3 me ot thole Sins you ſay I have commit- c 
ted ? Therefore if you reckon me in the number of thoſe b 
Reprobates doom'd to People the Infernal Shades, time C 
will at laſt make it appear, that your Eminence has re- N 
ckon'd without your Hoſt. 4 te 
= v. b 
— * a r 
8 MARY of England to the POPE. : 
Moſt Holy Father, : 
T HE malignant Planet that govern'd at my Birth, a 
| ſo influenc'd all the Faculties of. my Soul, that 1 c 
was the molt outrageous and barbarous Prince's that till i 
time mounted the Engliſh Throne; and s no ex- l 
traordinary thing to continve in e 140 temper, in a | 
Country inhabited only win Uyrants, any the Butchers . 
of their Subjects; fo you ought no? to be fu prizd, if I f 
am not now di of it. {had not 0 
Queen Catha- long troubled the World before, my * 0 
rine of Spain. other was Dirorc'd, and I my felt de- | 
clar'd incapable of {ucceeding Henry 8th | 
| 


* 
1 


> Mary of England to the Pope. "OY 3. 


and beautiful Princeſs Fane Saſfolk; with what ſeycrity 


Ius'd my Siſter Elizabeth; and alſo the immoderate 

oy that ſeiz'd my precious Soul, when I. married a 
Pe who had, as well as I, the good quality of being 
Cruel to the higheſt degree, is not unknown to you. 
Notwithſtanding what I ſaid in the beginning of my Ler- 


ter, you may perhaps think my Sentiments now alter'd, 


but I aſſure you the contrary, and that I cannot behold 
with patience your preſent Inſenlibility and Mildneſs. 
Is it poſſible you can ſuffer a Religion, deſtitute of all 
Ornaments, that has nothing but Truth and Simplicity 
to recommend it, to get the advantage of your Rome, 
which reigns in Blood and Purple, ſubſiſis by Fallhood 
and Idolitry, and ſets up and pulls down Kings? How 
can you endure it? What a horrid ſhame and weaknes 
is this? Are there no more Ravaillacs ? Is there neither 
Powder nor Daggers in the Arſenal of the 7eſwits? 
Have they forgot how to build Wheels, Gibbets and 


Scaffolds? Or is your Malice, Envy, Hatred and Fury, 


ſeiz?d with a Lethargy? *Sdeath, holy Father! I am 


diſtracted when I think that nothing ſucceeds in Ex- 


land, where I took ſo much pains, and practis d fo 
much Cruelty to eſtabliſh Popery, and root out the Do- 
ctrine of the Apoſtles 3 and where your pious Emiſſa- 
ries, n my Teal, had invented moſt admirable 
Machines, to ſacrifice, with James the Firſt, all the E- 
nemies of your Antic briſtian Holineſs ! Do you fleep? 


and muſt France only brandiſh the glorious Flambeau of 


Perſecution? Conſider, I pray, that I employ the beſt 


ol my time in Imprecations againſt the Deſerters from 


your Church; that I fo inflam'd my Blood in thoſe 


| Tranſports, that it threw me into a Des which 


hurried me to the Grave. My Husband, who was too 
much of my temper, to love me, was very little con- 
cern'd, In ſhort, that filthy Diſeaſe ſtifled me, a cer- 


tain preſage of the continual thirſt I now ſuffer. But 
L once more beſeech you, moſt hely Father, to rein- 


force your Squadrons to join them with the moſt Cbrij. 


tran 
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ſtian King's, and with your holy Benediction, give 


them ſtrict orders to grant no Quarters to the Diſciples 


of St. Paul. You will infinitely oblige by it beth me 
and Lucifer, who is now as zealous a Romaniſt as your 
Eldeſt Son, and who, like him, wou'd not willingly 
ſuffer any but good Papilis, the Friends and Penſioners 
of Verſailles, thoſe ſworn Enemies of Liberty and Pro- 
perty in his Dominions. I am ſo ill natur'd, that my 
Husband Philip is as cautious of imbracing me, as he 
was in the other World; but that's no misfortune ei- 
ther to Earth or Hell; for we could produce nothing 
but a Monſter between us, which wou'd be the Terror- 
cf Mankind, and Horror of Devils. 


* oe 8 


* yu 


The P OPE' Anſwer to MARY of England. 


OU are too violent, dear Madam, and Men of 

my Age and Grandeur require more moderation, 

Pm acquaiuted with your Hiſtory, and know your Zeal, 
by the ſame Token you need not waſte your Lungs to 
acquaint me with either the one or the other. To. be 
free with you, I am not of the humour to eſpouſe mad- 
ly other Peoples Paſſions, tho? I ſhould leave the Triple 
Crown deltitute of all Pomp and Greatneſs, But I will 
make the Hereticks blot out of their Writings, if poſſi - 


ble, the names of Antichriſt, devouring Dragon, Wolf ' 


diſguiſed in a Sheep-skin, and ſeveral others as abuſive, 
Do you not believe People are weary of paying a blind 
Obedience to the See of Rome? Tmperious France has 
made us ſenſible of it; and *tis not the fault of the El- 
4% Son of the Church, if he does not Dethrone his 
Mother. Eccleſiaſtical Cenſarcs are now out of Faſhi- 
on, and no more minded than Paſquinades. We were 
ſcorn'd and ridicul'd in your Father's time; and the? 
you were as handſom az my quondam Miſtreſs, or Don- 
na Maria di S. Germano, you wou'd not oblige me to 


w put 
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Harlequin to Father la Chaiſe, © 75 
ve BW outup freſh Affronts for your fake. Your Hurband is 


les to blame to treat you with ſuch indifference, and 1 
ay think it very In for an inſected Woxm-catenCarcaſs to de- 
ur ſpiſe ſo devout a Queen. But I cannot imagin why 
ly the Popes, who live all under the fame Zone with you, 
12 ſuffer ſuch Coldneſs. Suppoſe your Husband ſhou'd, 
* like a Heretick, deſpiſe their Exhortations, one of their 
wy Degrees has power enough to Divorce you: Which in 
105 time, I hope, may advance your Grandeur; for we 
i- hear Pluto is in love with you for your Zeal, and that 
8 Proſerpine is given over by the Phyſicians. Therefore 
* take my advice, and drink as little water as you can; 
for, being Dropſical, the water of Styx muſt needs be 
prejudicial to you, and the Church wou d loſe an admi- 
7 rable good Friend. I offer you no Indulgences, they 
are pure Mountebank Drugs; and were you got no fur- 
x ther yet than Purgatory, have not the virtue to bring 
you out. But grant they had that Power; as your 
Amours ſtand now, I ſuppoſe you wou'd not delire it; 
No ſo till I have the happineſs of wiſhing your Imperial Ma- 
, jeſty much joy. 
9 T am, &c. 
e | 4 
| HARLEQUIN #0 Father a CHAISE 


Ince we were of the fame Trade, with this diffe- 
rence only, that I 'd Farces to make the 
World laugh, and that you invent Tragedies that give 
them Horror; I believe, Reverend Father, you will not 
condemn the liberty I rake of writing to you. 
In the firſt place, I beſeech your Rewerence not to put 
your Penitems out of conceit with thoſe harmleſs Di- 
verſions which make me and my Brother Players live ſo 
plentifully 3 but be pleaſed to take our {mall Flock into 
your Protection: That Power lies in the Breaſt of you 
and your pious Society: And who wou'd grudge 2 | 
* | - 3 
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ſuch holy Men, who have no other aim than ſettling 
and ſatisfying Mens Conſciences, by clearing all the con- 
troverted Dithculties of Chriſtianity, and rendring Re- 
A ligion ſo plain and eaſie, that our Enemies cannot find 
the leaſt doubt or difficulty in it. Nay, like dexterous 
Artiſts, you can, with your admirable Morals, remove 
the juſteſt Scruples 3 for they give ſo pions an Air, ſo 
| devout à Shade to the greateſt Crimes, that they in- 
chant the World, and hide their Deformity, without op- 
poling the Licentiouſneſs of Paſſions, or deſtroying their 
Pleaſures or Intention. Theſe adinirable Talents, mo## 
holy  Confeſſor, open to your Society the Cloſets and 
Hcarts of Princes, and bring all the lovers of Volupte- 
_oulneſs and Barbarity to be your Confeſionarics, Truly, 
Reverend Father, your Fame is infinite, and the great St. 
| Loyola may be proud of having ſo many Rig bteous Diſe 
ciples. But theſe Miracles make the World believe him 
ſomething related to Simon Magus; tor without In- 
chantments *tis impoſſible to do ſa many Prodigies. 
The Latneneſs in his Feet, and Megrim he's daily trou- 
bled with, by being too near a hot furnace of Brimſtone, 
makes him ſo peeviſh and out of humour, that he cannot 
write to any of you; therefore look upon me as his 
Secretary, ard not a jot the leſſer Saznt for having been 
upon the Stage; all Paris can witneſs for me, that as 
10 ſoon as I laid alide my Comical Mask and Habit, I cou'd 
1 upon occa ſion look as demure and devout as a freſh par- 
11 \  doned P:nitent; ſo that the imployment is neither above 


0 | my Gravity, nor, I hope, above my Sincerity and 
h : Capacity r I have often had the hononr of ſhewing: 
8 my Parts before his meſ? Chriſtian Majeſty, in his Se- 
| raglio, to make him more Prolifick, and more diſpoſed 

to the mighty Work of Propagation. But, Reverend 
Fut ber, tis time now to tell you, as a good Catholick, 
and your Friend, that we are io {candalized here at his 
Conduct, that we cannot believe he follows your holy 
Advice; and were it not for this doubt, and our ſolli- 

citations, Lucifer had laſt Summer ſept Loyola under the 
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- Harlequin 16 Father Ia chat. 5 


a Command of Monſieur Luxembourg, to Dragoon — 
_ * Zounds | ſays he, is the Order that daily ſent me fo 


many Subjects revolted ? Tis true, the Rogues Rawillac 
and Clement have a little diſgrac d you, but we don'c 


value now what they ſay, for the Wits haye elppuſed 


your Quarrel, and blind the Eyes of Detra tion. Indeed 


it is no wonderto us, ſince they, ling to Aus Harp, 


which had the power to claim the Tran{ports of Jupiter. 
'Ts there any thing ſo charming as the Diſcourie of 
* Ariſte and Eugene, and that little Ws 
+. 7 

e ne ſcai quoi, they ſpeak ſo wittilß . Father Ba- 
of? Who can rxlilt tlie Art oſ good In- . turn] 
vention in the work of Wit, or an ex- (Ge, 
quiſite choice of good Verſes? And | 
who would not be charm'd with all thoſe Pane yricks 


upon the Ladies? Is not once reading of them a thou- 


ſand times more diverting, than thoſe profound Writs 


ings you fo prudently forbid your Penitents the peruſal 
b 


J own indeed, chat this Conduct is not altogether 
ſo Apoſtolical, but is much eaſier than to be always 

zzling and hammering out Parables. *Tis certain, 
moſt Reverend Father, ſnou d you leave the Sacred 
Writ open to all Readers, it would fare with a thou- 
ſand good Souls, as with King Abaſuerut, who became 
favourable to the true Religion, by reading a true 
Chronicle. How many blind Wretches think ye, woud 
ice clear? How many Favourites wou'd he hang'd, and 
Mordecais raiſed to Honour? And how many Feſuits 
would be treated as the Prieſis of Baal? But you, I'm , 
ſure, will take care to hinder that; for truly *twou'd be 
contraty to your Eccleſiaſtical Prudence; and it is much 
ſafer for you to darken the Divine Lights, and confound 


by Sophiſms the Sacred Truths of Holy Writ; for what 


would become of your Church, if the Clouds were once 
diſperſed ; ſince it flouriſhes by their Favour, and the 
Protection of Tgnorance' ? Nothing can keep up the 
credit of a repudiated Cheat, whoſe ſhams are ſo noterious, 
and whoſe Equipage ſo different from that of the Lei- 


timate 
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rimate Spouſe of Jeſus Chriſt, that neither he, nor any 


rance and Falſhood. I ask your pardon, moſt Reverend 
Father, theſe Expreſſions flow fo naturally from my 
Subject, that they have eſcaped my Sincerity; and I 
own this is not the Style of a Flatterer. But to attone 
for my fault, I will give you ſome wholeſome Ad- 
vice, which is, to make Hay while the Sun ſhines, for 
you muſt not expect much fair weather in theſe doleſul 
Quarters, Thoſe worthy Gentlemen called Confeſſors, 
being looked upon here to be no better than ſo many 
Lees Fatui, that lead their Followers into Precipies; 
or which reaſon they are not allowed Ice with their 
liquor. This | can affure you to be true in werbo 
FHiſftrionis : Therefore lince you know. what you 
mult truſt to, I need nat adviſe a Perſon of your pro- 
found Parts, what meaſures to take, Amen. 


K — — — — — — _—_ — — 


Faber la Chaiſc's 4»ſwer to Harlequin. 


H O* you convers'd with none but impudent, 
louſie Rimers, yet you are not ignorant, you 
lictle Jack-Pudding of the Stage, that all Compa- 
riſons are odious; and that there can be none between 
the Confeſſor of a Monarch, and a Buffoon. But to an- 
{wer your Letter with the moderation and prudence of 
a Feſuit, I will ſuppoſe the firſt part of it not meant to 
me. And now to take into Conſideratiom the Eſſential 
Hos in it: Have we not proſcribed Hero ſaund 
of Trumpet ? And notwithſtanding al retty 
Books we have publiſhed, and the cajoling Tricks we 
have uſed, is not Herefie (till the ſame? But to be ſe- 
rious, Harlequin, good Roman Catholicks mult follow 
no other Lights than thoſe of Tradition; and they, 
who are ſo incredulous and obſtinate as not to believe it 
mult have their Eyes opened with the Sword. N 


of his faithful Servants, know or own her, but iguo- 
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to the Church, to condemn Images, Candles, Holy- 
| water, Beads, Scapularies, Relicks, with an hundred 


others, which are ſo many golden Mines, and offer only 
to Bigots the ſlovenly Equipage of Calvins Reforma» - 


tion? Devotion merely Spiritual, is too flat and inſipid; 


therefore we muſt ſet it off with Tabilees, Pilgrimages, . 


Proceſſions, Drums, Trumpe:s, Croſſes, Banners, and all 
the Mountebank Tricks, and noble Knick-knacks of 
St. Germain's Fair. If I did not-know that Jeſting 
was an habitual Sin in you, I wou'd never Pardon you; 
for the Society of Feſus does not teach us to forgive In- 
juries, Tell St. Loyola, the firſt of us that ſhall be ſent 
Poſt to mighty Lucifer, to deſire his Aſſiſtance in thoſe 
important Affairs our great Monarch has undertaken by 
his Inſtigation, and which are too tedious now to relate, 
ſhall put into his Portmantle ſome Ice to refreſh/him, 
Plaiſters for his Megrim, and Ointment for his Burns : 
Tell him alſo, that the Memory of the glorious Prophet 
1 is not more reſpected than his; and that 
Ft ens | 77 


His moſt Zealous, 
and very bumble Servant, 
La CHAISE. 
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The Duke of ALV A tothe CLERGY of 
3% France. HY 


Believe, worthy Gentlemen, you are very well 
ſatisfied that I am Damn'd 3 +-- and indeed there 

was little likelihood that ſuch a Monſter as my (elf ſhould 
enjoy Happineſs, after having committed ſo much- 


Wickednels | 


' The Duke of Alva to the Clergy of France. 79 = 
be a fine Enterprize, wou'd it not, and very profitable 


- 
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Wickednefs, and taken ſo much pleaſure in it. I tool 
a fancy to Acts of Cruelty from my very Cradle, and 
with great Fidelity ſerv'd Philip the Second: The 
celebrated Apoltle of the Gentiles never made fo many 
miſerable W retches, when he was a violent Zealot of 


the Law, I, like him, made uſe of Chains, Racks, 


Fire, and all that an ingenious Fury cou'd imagine molt 
tormenting; but it was never any part of my deſtiny 
to be converted at laſt, like him. Thus I went on in my 
Iniquities, and became the ſtrongeſt Brute that Bigotry 
ever debauch d; fo that at my firſt arrival to Hell, there 
was never a Devil of the whole pack but fell a trembling 
though he had been never ſo much accuſtomed to ſuch 


Company before, But, Gentlemen, why are you not 


become wiſe by my Example ? For you mult not 
flattar your felves, that the difference of our Profeſſions 
makes any in our Crimes. You are Warriours when 
you pleaſe ; for the Monaſtick Soldiery follow'd the 
Duke of Mayennes Standard during the. League 
crowned themſelves with immortal Shame at the barba- 
rous Triumph of St. Bartholomew 3 and ſhouldered the 
Musket after they had preached . thoſe bloody Sermons, 
which made Chriltians treat their Fellow Creatures 
like Bcalis of Prey, I confels I never troubled my 
head about Scruples of Conſcience, and if I have not 
obcyed that Article of the Decalogue, Thou ſhalt not 
kill, U never roared out with a wide Mouth, as the 
Prieſts of the Roman Church, Perſecute, Impriſon, Kill, 
Deſtroy, force them to Obey. My Fury cane only from 
your Brethren, who had fo throughly corrupted me, 
that T thought Heaven wou'd be my reward, if I butch- 
er'd all they were pleaſed to ſtigmatize with Hereſie. 
So I gave a looſe to my Paſſions, as you may read in 


- Hiſtory, where I think they have uſed me but too kind 


ly. To ſeduce Men of weak underttandings is no ex- 
traordinary matter; but that Princes, who ought to 
have a competent knowledge of every thing, ſhou'd be 


fcated by you, is a miracle to me. No Age of the 
| World, 


World ever ſaw a greater Example of it, than in my 
Malter Philip, whoſe natural Sloth;: and beſotted Bigo- 
try, gave ſo fair a Field to theſe Eccleſiaſtical Impoſtors, 
ſo fair an opportunity to manage him as they pleaſed > 
and his * Father's Aſhes are a ſufficient 

proof of it. Inſtead of ſetting before his Charles V. 
Eyes the Examples of that invincible | 


Prince, theſe ſanctified Villains only plunged him deep- | 


er in Superſtition and Idolitry. And as a domincer- 
ing lazy Lord of a Country Village, will never go out 
of his own Pariſh, ſo he never travelled farther than 
from Madrid to the Eſcurial. His Wite, Father, Son; 
and Brother, felt the Effects of their barbarous Doctrine. 


And, to leave behind him a pious Idea of his Soul; 


when he was dying, he ordered his Crown and Coffin 
to be ſet before him. This was Hypocrihe with 4 
witneſs , but that is no crime in a Zealot. You'll tell 
me, perhaps, I direct my diſcourſe to improper Per- 
ſons, who know not the Hiſtory of Philip of Auſtria, 
Ignorance being common enough in thoſe 

Fraternity 3 yet let me tell you, I am not miſtaken ; 


for the Diabolical Spirit that now poſſeſſes you; is the 
very {ame that influenced the Priefts of my time; and 


I may ſafely affirm, that France is the Theatre of Cruel:y 
and iniquity. Your Monarch; who is much ſuch an 


another Saint as my Malſter, ſpares the poor Proteſtants 


Lives, for no other reaſon but to make, by his inhu- 


man Torments, Death more defirable to them. Theſe 
and a thouſand more unjuſt Actions does he commit, to 
ſatiate your helliſh Vanity, which would for ever domi- 


neer in the City built on ſeven Mountains, To this 
you will anſwer, What doth it Ggnihe if we make him 
Proſecute the Proteſtants, Murder their Kings, and keep 
no Faith or Treaties with them, ſince it increaſes our 
Power, and Propagates our Religion? But, Gentlemen, 
when you come to be where I am, you will, I'm cers 
tain, ſing to another Tune. "1 


G The 
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The ANSWER of the Clergy of France to the 
Duke of ALVA. 


H“ you made as ſincere a Confeſſion in the 

Days of Yore, as you do now, you might, for 
your Zeal in perſecuting Hereſie, have obtained an 
ample Abſolution of all your Sins, waxy they had 
been never ſo numerous and black, and been a glo- 
rious Saint in the Rowan Calender 3 which induces us 
to believe, your Zeal tended rather towards the Pro- 


pagation of your own Power and Intereſt, than that of 


the Church. Thus in cheating us, you likewiſe cheat- 
ed your ſelf; and we are not ſorry at your Calamities, 
But does ic become you, who once fill'd Flanders and 
Spain with Horror, to reproach the Apoſtolick Legions 
with the noble Effects of their Fervency ? And was 
it not abſolutely neceſiary, after we had once preached 
the Deſtruction of the Proteſtants, that Lewis the 
Great, to compleat his Glory, and our Satisfaction, 
ſhould fend his holy Troops to Burn, Raviſh, and 
Pillage at Diſcretion 3 that he might ſay with an 
Emperor of Rome, whom he very much reſembles, 
Let them hate, ſo they fear me ? Where, Sir, do 
you find us commanded to keep Faith with Here- 
ticks, or ſuffer their Princes to live, when *tis againſt 
our Intereſt? Does not the Roman Church diſpenſe 
with theſe little PeccadiHos, and are not thoſe who 
wear her Cloth, and eat her Bread, obliged: to obey her 
Precepts ? What pleaſes is moſt, is to hear a whi- 


ning Recreant, as thou art, ting pecravi at this time of 


day, and pretend to Remorſe of Conſcience. For 
your comfort, you may deſire Cerberus, it yOu pleaſe 
to join in the Conſort with you; but reſt aſſured, that 
if you had three Mouths, like that tripple-headed Cur, 


your Barking, would be all in vain. 
PHILIP 


— 
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PHILIP of Auſtria tothe DAUPHIN. 


WH AT do you mean, worthy Kinſman, by 
pretending to be a Man of Honour? Dues it 
become a Perſon ot your Birth? Do you find any Pre- 
cedent for it in your Family ? Did your Father make 
himſelf formidable by it? Or do you find in Hiſtory, 
that any merciſul or generous Prince made himfelf ſo 
great, or reigned fo profperouſly for almoſt 60 Years, 
as your debauched and perjured Father has done, who 
is now the Terror and Scourge of Europe, and will be 
its Tyrant, if Treachery and Gold can prevail ? But 
do you think thoſe things to be Crimes in Sovereigns ? 
If he has indulg'd his Luſt, does he not ſeverely 
perſecute Herefie ? And beſides, does not his * Mi- 
ſtreſs conſtantly pray and offer Sacrifice??? 
You know {he's old enough to be pru- R -,._- 
dent, and lives upon the gravity of her 
Age, ſince ſhe ſtretches her Devotion even to th: 
Stage, by the ſame token ſhe will ſuffer 
none of her * Husband's diverting Farces * Scarron. 
to be ated there any more. Thank Hea - 
ven therefore for ſending you that boun- t ben in 
tiful Patrowneſs from the F New World; Martenico. 
who is the comfort and preſervation of 
your Fathes and his Kingdoms 3 and though your 
Mother was my near Relation, yet am I not aſham 


to ſee ſo pure and zealous a Saint ſupply her place in 


the Royal Bed. I wonder ſhe has not yet 

with you to have more regard for the intereſt of the 
Roman Church ; to promote the Grandeur whereof, 
I deſtroyed many Thouſands of its Enemies, by the 
Miniſtry” of the Duke of Alva, and ordered my Fa- 
ther's Bones to be dug out of the ground nd Burnt, 
for having Tolerated 1 Hereſie. n 
1 2 . 
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I ſhould never have concerned my ſelf about it, ſup* 
poling none but Hegmatic Coxcombs wou'd eſpouſe a 
Church which does not keep open Houle all the Year 
round, and won't pardon the greateſt Crimes for Mo- 
ney. You know, I don't doubt, what my Jealouſie coſt 
my * Son and t Wife, and how I treated the || Con- 
Gueror at Levanto: To balance that Ac- 
1 Don Caro- count with Heaven, I gave largely to 
. the Prieſts, built Monaſteries, went to 
18 f Proceſſions, was loaded like a Mule 
Don John of with Beads and Relifs, and by this 
Auſtria. means paſſed for a Saint. And this 
I think may properly enovgh be called a 
good Religion. *Tis true, I never ſaw any Engage- 
ment but in my Clofet, or at a diſtance, like your 
prudent Father : What then, does the World talk leſs 
of me, or him for that? The end of my Life, I muſt 
confeſs, was ſomething ſingular, for the Worms ſerv'd 
an Execution upon my Carcaſe before the time 
and fo we hear they do his. But what does that 
ſignitie, ſo a Man ſatisfies his own Humour? Be 
not infatuated then with vain Glory 3 for if they 
who are exempt from the Flames of Hell, boaſt of 
having Angels, Saints and Martyrs for their Com- 
pantons, we can brag of having Popes, Cardinalt, 
Emperers, Kings, Queens, Feſuits, Monks and Prieſts 
in abundance, I muſt own our Walks have not 
the charming Fountains and Shades of Verſailles, 
and the Eſcurial; and that it is always 
* The two as hot Weather with us here, as with 
Royal Hovſes the good Folks under the Torrid Zone: 
Spain. But ſuch a Trifle as this, ought not to 
make you (hun the Company of ſo ma- 
ny choice Friends, as have an entire Affection for 
you. | 


The 
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. DAU PH IN, Ai fer to PHILIP of 
1 Auſtria. VERY 


Eithet the Examples you have Quoted, nor 
'VN '-thole which are daily before my Eyes, have 
power enough to pervert me; I have a veneration for 
Virtue, which you, forſooth, call the quality of a 
Coxcomb 3 and an abhorrence for all that bears 
the ſtamp of Vice, though you have illuſtrated it with 
the proſperous and glorious Retgn of the Freneb Mo- 
narch. But were the firſt unknown to me, I would 
not look for it in your Life; ſince according to your 
beſt Friends, it is a thing you never practiſed. As Sons 
have no Authority to condemn the Conduct of their 
Fathers, ſo I will not preſume to examine into that 
of Lewis the 14th. © But tell me, I befeech you, what 
advantages you reaped from your Bigotry and Super- 
ſtition? For my part, had I ſome of the Aſhes of 
every Saint in the Roman Calender in my Snufi-box, 
and carried Beads as big as Cannon-bullets about me, 
I ſhould not believe my ſelf either a better Chri- 
ſtian, or leſs expoſed to danger. But to what pur- 
poſe did you, who never expoſed your Royal Perſon 
in Battle, arm your ſelf with all thoſe imaginary Pre- 
fervatives ? Or can you ſay they defended you from 
being devoured alive by Millions of Vermine, that 
Pad you in this Life, for the iniquities you daily 
ommitted, and were only the prelude to more terrible 
Puniſhment. Let not my indifference for the Church 
of Rome break your Reſt; I have no power at pre- 
ſent, and I can't tell what my Sentiments would be 
had I a Crown on my Head: But it nowcruelly 
troubles me, to ſee France ſo weakned by the diſperſion 
of ſo many thouſand innocent People; and did my 
opinion ſigaifie any more in our Councils than Wind. 
I would adviſe the recllng of them. But the Nymph 
9 3 9 
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you ſee with ſo much ſatisſaction ſupply the place of 
your Grandchild, and who has more Power now 
than ever, is there as abſolute as a Dictator. The French 
Menarchy, which has ſubſiſted * lo many Ages, 
might be {till ſupported without her; ſhe being good 
for nothing that I know of, but to inſtruct Yout, in 
the niceſt ways of Debauchery 3 therefore I could wiſk 
the King would tranſport her to her native Soil, and 
make herGoverneſs of the American Monkies;a fitter Em- 
ployment for her than that ſhe uſurps over ourPrinceſſes, 
To deal plainly with you, I have no Ambition to ſee 
your Majeſty, being ſatisfied with knowing you from 

publick Re rt 3 0 will carefully avoid coming near 
Four Torri 2. if *tis poſſible for a Man to be any 
time a King of Franc, without it. 


* 


JUVENAL to BOILEAU. 


Ince we don't diſpatch Couriers every Day from 
the Kingdom of Pluto, you ought not to be ſur- 
priſed, that i have not had an opportunity, till now, 
of telling you what ſticks in my Stomach. It 
your firlt Satyrs very admirable,” your Expreſſions juſt, 
and loboriouſly turn'd, yet Charming and Natural. 
Were the diltribution of Rewards in my Power, I 
ſhould certainly give you ſomethin for your Art « 
Poetry: But tor your Lutrin, that Malter-Picce. of 


your Wit, that higheſt Effort of your imagination, Iſee 


nothing in it worthy of you, but the Verſitication, Every 


one Owns you can Write, nay, your very Enemies allow 


it; but you know a Metzmorphoti s requires an 0 

change, therefore, ſince you reſolve to imitate Y 

you ſh ould have made choice of N Heroes. K. 
travelted 


— 
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craveſied the e Euein underſtood it better than you, and 
did not fatiegue. himſelf ſo much; and as he was a 
Man of cleax and good Senſe, has judiciouſſy remarked 
that his Queen diſguiſed like a Country -Meneb, is infi- 
nitely beyond your Clock-maker*s Wife dreſs d like an 
Empreſs. But let us leave this Subject, which now 
it is too late to amend, ſince what is done cannot 
be undone. What did you mean, you I ay, who 
have been accuſed of ſtealing my Lines, and who, 
to deal honeſtly with you, have often followed the 
fame Road I have traced ? What did you mean, 1 
lay, reflecting on Particulars in your Satyr a» 

omen; Did I ever ſet you that Example? 
againſt the Sex in general 


Is not my Sixth Satyr 


left upon 
Fool ! thoſe different Characters you have drawn 
will make you ſo many particular Enemies; and 1 
queſtion, if the Patrone/s you have choſen can ſecure 
you from their Claws. If an affected Zeal inſpires 
you with ſo much Veneration for a Sant of the Ha- 
lian Faſhion, in truth, you ought to have burnt your 
Incenſe ſo privately; that the Smoke might not have 
offended others. How can the Bard that boaſts of 
cating no Fleſh in Lens, that would frankly diſci- 
pline himſelf in the face of the Godly, . 
like one of the + Militie of St. Fran- 
cis, adore à Golden Cow, and adorn an Idol each blaſt 
of Wind can overthrow, with thoſe Garlands which 
ſbou'd be preſerved for the Statues 1 tbe greateſt He- 
roes! She is, tis true, very ſingular in her kind; 
but will you ſtain your Name of Lluſtricus Poet, by 
creeping before a walking Mummy of her ſuperan- 
nuated Gallantry ? Your ſordid intereſt has made 
you a Traytor to Sar: 0 thexeby you * 
4+ re 


| 'Saty-,and ſe his Verſes to the Judgment ot unpreju- 


Chamber in Ordinary to the Queen of Poland, and 
Ambaſſador Extraordinary at the Coronation of the 


taking the Glaſs in his Hand, ſwore by his Maker, he 


tis no great Scandal to be thirſty. Be not concerned at 
this Paragraph, becauſe the reſt of my Letter ſufficiently 
teſtifies the Etieem I have for you, and my concern for 
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here continual Diviſions, || Chaquelian 
To Ancient and St. Amant have been at Cuffs with 
_ * Molier and Cornielle, becauſe you have 
— not treated them fo civilly as your Ur. 
+ Madam gande, The Two fiſt ridicule your 
Maintenon. fordid covetous Humour, and ſay, you 

learnt that Bafeneſs while you belong d to 
the Regiſter s Office. The other Two, who were 
perhaps of your Trade, defend the Honour of your Ex. 

traction. But St. Amant, who will 
A French Pe. never forget the unworthy Character you 
— — = have given him, concerning his Poverty, 
within bye ft which he ſwears is falſe; and ſubmitting 
where, diced Perſons, for - wi you ridicule him, 

ſaid, in a haughty one, (which ſet us all 
« laughing) that when he was- a Gentleman of the 


Queen of Sweden, he kept ſeveral Footmen of better 
Quality than your ſelf. Chapelain, who cannot ſay fo 


much for himtelf, is content with ſinging the terrible 


Valour of the Dirk de Nevers Lackeys, who kept time 
with their Cudgels on your Shoulders. We were forc'd 
to call for a Bottle to appeaſe this Wars and St. Ament 


had rather you had call'd him Drunkard than Fool, 
though he drinks very moderately in this Place, where 


r 


your welfare : Therefore to preſerve both, renounce 

your ſordid way of praiſing Vice, and employ your hap- 
py Talent in teaching Good Manners, and 

the Bad, which will be an Employment worthy of your 

great Genius, and is the only way to recommed you'to 


the good Opinion of the Learved Ancients. 


BOILEAUu' 


By 


BOILEAU's Arſwer to JUVENAL, 


Llaſtrious Gho#?, | 

Meſſage from the Muſes never fill d me with ſo 
much Tranſport, as the firſt fight of your Letter; 
but 1 had not read fix Lines, before I wiſh'd you had 
never done me that Honour. To praiſe my Satyrs, and 
fall foul upon my Lutrin, which made me ſweat more 
drops of Water, than your Prunkard, St. Amar, (ſince 
I muſt call him fo) ever drank of Wine, is no Favour. 
After many laborious and fruitleſs Endeavours, finding, 
to my great grief and diſtraction, I could match you in 
Wit, 1 refolv'd, if poſſible, to out-do you in Malice, 
which made me take the liberty of Romancing a little 
on St. Amant, falling foul upon Peoples Characters and 
Manners, | and treating ſeveral © ſcurvy Poets more 
roughly, than you did the Thefeis of Codrus, when you 

—_ Wii | 


4.5 Semper ego auditor tantum nunquamne reponam? 1 
Viexatus toties rauci Therſeide Codri? 


Thus ſuffering the Gall of my Heart to flow thro* the 
Channel of my Pen, I procur'd my ſelf Enemies in a- 
bundance, and fince I muſt conſeſs all to you, ſome 
Stripes with a Bulls-Pizzle, which was a moſt. terrible 
Mortification to my Shoulders; but I bore all this with 
the Patience of a Philoſopher, as will appear by the fol- 


— 


lowing Lines. 


Let Codrus, that nauſeous pretender to Wit, 
* Condenin all my Works befare Courtier and Cit ; 
I bear all with Patience, whatever be ſays, 
| And value as little bis Scandal as Praiſe. 
Vain-Glory no longer my Genius does fire, 
'Tis Imereſt alone tunes the Strings of my Lyre. 
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Inteprity's nought but a plauſible Sham, 
A I Praiſe, and for Money I Damn. 
Old politic Bards for Fame have no itebi 
The Apollo I court, is the Steam of a Ritchin. 


The Four firt Lines, I mult own, are ſomething a- 
gainſt the Orain, and the natural Inelination I have to 
Rail and be thought an excellent Poet, gives my To 
more 


the Lie; but the Four laſt, which 
dence than Wit, reconcile that matter, *Tis certain- 
' ly, Iluſtrious Bard, more difficult to pleaſe the World 
now than it was in your Time; for if I write Satyr, 
I'm beaten for it; it I praiſe, I'm call'd a mercenary 


Flatterer, which ſo diſhearters me, that I addreſs my 


ſelf now to my Gardener only and don't doubt but 
ſome bukie nice Crit>ck, will be cenſuring this Poem al- 
ſo. Not being in the beſt Humour, when 1 writ it, 
perhaps it may appear ſomething dark and abftruce ; 
but J can eaſily excuſe that, by maintaining that tis im- 
poſlible for the beſt Author in the World to keep up al- 
ways to the ſame Strain. Have you ever heard of the 
Tales of the Peaw-d'Afne, & Griſedilis ? I Preſerpi 
na had any little Children, *twould be a moſt agrees 
Diverſion for them, and I wou'd ſend it em for a Pre- 
ſent, - Tho that Aut bar furnifhes you with ſufficient 
matter to laugh at me, yet I muſt conſeſs he has found 
the Art of making ſomething of a Trifle, EAA one 
here learns his Verſes hy Heart; and in ſpight of my 
Tranſlation of Longinus, which makes it ſo ar ap- 
paar, I underſtand Greek, and know procthing ft Po- 
etry, my Book begins to be deſpis d. Wou'd it not 
break a Man's Heart to ſee ſuch impertinent Stuff pre- 
ferr'd before ſo many ſublime Pieces? But, as tor your 
Glory, chat will eternally ſubſiſt, and nothing can de- 
ſtroy it, ſince time has not already done it, 


. -.. DIANA 
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® Miſtreſs to 
ry the 24, 


ing He * DIANA of Poictiers to 
ef bance Madam Maintenon; © © 
Ince the Spirit of Curiofity poſſeſſes us here in this 
World no leſs than it did in yours, tis an infinite 
trouble for thoſe Perſons, Madam, who were acquaint» 
ed with every thing while they liv'd, not to know all 
that paſſes after their Death ; and of this you'll one Day 
make an Experiment. I am not deſirous to know, 
Madam, what you have done to "ſucceed the greatelt 
Beauties of the Earth, in the Affection of an old libidi- 
nous Monarch, nor what Charms you make uſe of to 
ſecure the Poſſeſſion of his Heart, at an Age you cannot 
eaſe without a Miracle, My Planet, dear Madam, 
rendred me ſomewhat knowing in theſe Affaits, for 
Henry the 2d was my Gallant as long as he liv'd; and 
tho” I was alittle handſomer than you, I was not, I 
think, much younger, But I muſt tell you, I cannot 
comprehend what procures you thoſe loud Commenda- 
tions and Applauſes which reach even to our Ears, and 
are by their noiſe moſt horribly offenſive to us. The 
Advantages of my Birth were great; and it is well 
known my Charms fo captivated Francis the Firſt, that 
they redeemꝭd my Father from the Gallows. I married 


a very conſiderable Man, and the Name of Breze Reneſ- 


chal of Normandy, ſounds ſomewhat better than that of 
Scerron the Queen's Ballad-maker. The Houſe of Po- 
idiers too, from which I was deſcended, may ſurely 
take place of thoſe Monarchs from whom that mercena- 
ry Fellow Boileas' derives yout Extraction; and'laftly, 
if I had a few particular Enemies, I did nothing to 


neither canoniz'd nor prais'd, but openly laugh'd at, 
and by one of my own Profeſſion, 1 mean, the Datch- 
els of Efampe, who was Miſtreſs to the Father of my 
Lover, and ſaid ſhe was born on my Wedding: — 

Zlun- 


make my ſelf generally odious. Vet for all this, 1 was 
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Blundering imprudent Bayard was baniſh'd for ſpeaking 
too freely of me; and tho? it was ſaid, that for me alone 
Beauty had the Privilege not to grow old, the Compli- 
ment was ſo forc'd, that I was little the better for it. 
Ragged Marot was the _ my * . pretended to 

e Rhimes in my praiſe, a will ap to yop 
The did not deſerve to go naked. Foy Bas & 


* 5 not, (were't to ſave my Ranſom) 
Affirm your Ladyſhip is Handſome 
Nor without telling monſtrous Lies, 
* Defend the Lightning of your Eyes, 
4 Madam, ” declare the Truth, 
You've neither Pace, nor Shape, nor Youth. 


Hupe er, all Flattery apart, 6 
Du ve plaid your Cards with wondrous Art, 
ben Young, no. Lover ſaw your Charms, 
Or preſt you in bis eager Arms: 
But Triumphs your Old Age attend, 
And you begin where others end, _ 


De of | oo of % 
What think you, Madam, of this, is it not rather 
Fatyr than Praiſe ? Shou d the Bard, that ſings your 
Virtues from the Top of Parnaſſus, down to the Mar- 
Let place, be as ſincere, how wou'd you reward him? 
Tho? I know he has more Prudence, yet I cannot be- 
lieve he compares you to Helen for Beauty, to Hebe for 
Youth, for Chaſtity to Lucretia, for Courage to Clelia, 
and for Wiſdom to Minerva, as common report ſays ; 
becauſe, were it true, it is not to be ſuppos d you wou'd 
have but a poor deform'd Poet in poſſeſſion of ſuch 
mighty Treaſures. For were there not. Scepters and 
Crowns then inticing? Were not then the Eyes of 
Princes open? Did ye chuſe an Author for your Love, 
out of Caprice or N N Did you take his Hicker- 
+ Chair for a Throne? Or did the Love of Philoſophy 
draw you in? Had the latter wrought upon you, 10 
A | DUES wou's 
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wou'd not have been the firſt, I muſt confeſs; for the 
famous Hirperchia, Handſome, Young and Rich, pre- 
ferr'd poor crooked Crates before the wealthieſt and 
moſt beautiful Gentleman of Greece, Iam unwilling to 
judge uncharitably, but I cannot be perſwaded that 
ſuch an Alliance cou'd be contracted without ſome, preſ- 
ſing neceſſity, When I reflect on the beginning, in- 
creaſe and circumſtances of your Fortune, I am afto- 
niſh'd ! for neither your Hair, which was grey when 
you began to'grow in favour, nor the 
Remembrance of * a Veſfal once adorn'd, Mn h Va- 
nor the Idea of a + Blooming Beauty, liere. 
whom cruel Death ſuddenly ſnatch d 
away by the help of a little Poiſon 3 nor 
the Preſence of a || Rival, by ſo much 
the more dangerous, becauſe ſhe had 
triumph'd over ſeveral other, could prove 
any Obſtacles to your Proſperity. The Beautiful Lady 
that brought you out of your mean Obſcurity 3 and in 
whoſe Service you thought your ſelf happy, is now con- 
tent if you let her enjoy the leaſt ſhew of her former 
Greatneſs. In this Chaos I loſe my ſelf, Madam; but 
if you will bring me out of my Confuſion, I faithfully 
promiſe to give you an exact Account of all that con- 
cerns me, when | ſhall have the pleaſuge of embracing 
you. I exceedingly commend your prudent Conduct; 
for thoſe young Plants you cultivate in a | 
* terreſtrial Paradiſe, will one Day The Nuns of 
produce Flowers to crown you; and the 8 Cyr. 
Zeal you profeſs for a Religion which be- 
gan to act furiouſly in my Time, muſt top the Mouths 
of the niceſt Bigots, and make the Tribunal of Conſeſ- 
ſion favourable to you 3 tho* perhaps, dear Madam, it 
may make that of Minos a little more ſevere. | 


Pd 


- a Man of Power and Riches ; and that you were Fran- 


concern. And liv'd ſo prudently during my Widowbood, 


Bed, and that ſince my being in favour, I have been 
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Urioſity, Madam, being the Character of the 
Great and Buſie, I will anſwer you according to 

your Merit and Birth, tho* you have not treated me fo. 
Since you know what Charms a Lover when Youth is 
gone, Fl diſmiſs that Point to come to the Hiſtory of 
my Life, and the virtuous Actions I am prais'd for, I 
know you are of an Ancient Family, that you "married 


cis the Firlt's Bed- fellow, before his Son fell in love with 
| - you. As for me, I was born in the 

* Weſt-Indies. * New World, under a favourable Con- 
ſtellation; and the Offspring of a Goaler”s 

Daughter, with whom my Father, tho' of Royal Blood; 
was oblig d, eicher thro' Love, or rather Neceſſity, to 
cohabit. Fortune, which never yet ge me, firſt 
deprived me of my Beggarly Relations, without leaving 
hr ler to {ak my Nakedneſs, and then 
brought me into Europe, where I found a great many 
Lovers and few Husbands. Poor deform'd Scarron at 
laſt offer'd me his Hand; I had my Reafons for accept- 
ing him, and his Intirmities did not hinder me from 
receiving that Title which was convenient for one in 
my Circumſtances. In fhtort, I loſt him without much 


that Madam Monteſpan took me out of my Cell, to 
bring me into the Intrigues of the Court. Every one 
knows I drove my generous Patroneſs from the Royal 


profuſely liberal to all my Idolaters. Our Poets, who 
do not reſemble Marot, value not Honour, provided 
they have good Penſions, which I generouſly beſtow on 
them, and they repay me in Panegyricks; by which 
means | am Handſome, Young, Chaſt, Virtuous, "a 


FS KSS NN S&K 


Hugh Spencer #9 the Court-Favourites. 95 
and of as Noble Blood as Alexander the Great, Tho'l 
was a Proteſtant, the Church is not {o fooliſh as to en- 
quire into my religion : Thus out of a Principle of 
„n and to fix her in my Intereſt, 1 have filed 
the Heart of our Monarch, with the godly Zeal of Per- 
ſecution. I have alſo founded a ftarely | 
* Editice, where I breed up a great ma- 85. Cyr. 
ny pretty young Virgins, who, no doubt 
ont will prove as modelt and diſcreet as their Founder; 
and I play ſo well the part of a Queen, that the World 
thinks me ſo in reality, Theſe few Hints may give you 
ſome light into my Hiftoty, Madam ; therefore to re- 
ward my Sincerity, if you find Minas diſpos d to uſe me 
ſeverely, prepare him, I beſcech you, to be more favou- 
rable. \ 
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* The Minion of * HUGH SPENCER the young- © 
as er, to all the Favourites gd, Mini- 
ſters whom it may concern. 


E T all thoſe that are ambitious of the Title of Fa- 
vourite, leam by the Hiſtory of my Life, how 
dangerous a Folly it is to monopolize their Prince's 
Smiles. A Man climbs to the top of this ſlippery Aſcent 
through a thouſand Difficulties 3 and if he is not mode - 
rate in his Proſperity, (which few are) he often falls 
with a more precipitated Shame, into Diſgrace. I ac- 
quir'd, or rather uſurpt the Favour of Edward the Se- 
cond, in whoſe Breaſt the proud Gaveſton had before me 
licentiouſly revel d. To effe& this, my Father lent me 
his helping Hand; but without growing wiſer by the 
Examples of others, the Vanity of my Ambition made 
me follow that wandring Star, call'd Fortune. I no 
ſooner had poſſeſs d my felf of the King's Ear, but 1 
crept into the Secrets of his Heart, and infected ĩt with 
che blackeſt Venom of mine; acting the part of = 
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intereſs d. not an Honeſt Miniſter. As I valued not the 
Glory of his Reign, or Eaſe of his People, provided I 

overn'd him, and render'd my ſelf Maſter of his Trea- 

ures; ſo did I never move him to relieve the Miſerable, 
or reward the Faithful and Deſerving, but endeavour d 
to blacken the Merit of their greateſt Actions, and ſo ſet- 
tled the tirſt Motions of his | iberatity, with Reaſons of 
fordid Intereſt, If any Places of Truſt were to be fill'd, 
covering my Treachery {till with the Vail of Zeal and 
Love for my Country, I recominended only ſuch as 
were devoted to my Service ; pretending ill _ 
ment in every thing that went not through my Hands; 
and that the Nation was betray' d, whilſt I, like ſome 
of you now, was ſelling it, and was in reality the 
worlt enemy it had, After I had ſacrific'd the Great 
Duke of Lancaſter to my Revenue, and a Hundred Per- 
ſons of Quality beſides, I ſow'd Diſcord in the Royal Fa- 
mily. The Queen, with the Prince of Wales, ber Son, 
and the Earl of Kent, the King's Brother, retir'd into 
France; during which time I govern'd at my Eaſe, 
wallow'd in Luxury and Riches, and had Intereſt enough 
to hinder Charles the Fair from protecting his Siſter, 
The Pope, who was of my Religion, ſtorm'd like a 
true Father, Son of the Church, and fo frighted the King 
of France, that in ſpite of their nearneſs of Blood, he 
hunted the Queen of England out of his Dominions. 
But at laſt the King being reconciled, the Queen re- 
turns; | was taken Priſoner, and by the Laws of the 
Kingdom, ſentenc'd to be drawn on a Sledge, at found 
of Trumpet, through the Streets of Hereford, The 
Circumſtances of my Death were infamous; my Head 
was exposd at London, my Bowels, Heart, and ſome 
other parts of my Body burn'd, my Carcaſs abandowd 
to the Crows, in four parts of the Kingdom; the juſt- 
eſt Reward a Villain who had almoſt deftroy'd both 
King and Country cou'd expect. This is, Gentlemen, 
Favourites and Minifters, a Picture you ought all to 
have in your Cloſets, to keep you from — 5a 
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When in. Favour, -baniſh not Juſtice, Clemency and 
Generolity, from the Thrones of your Maſter ; and to 
avoid a juſt hatred, and make Men of Virtue your 
Friends, ſtudy the Publick Interelt. Turn over old 
Hiſtories and you'll find there is ſcarce one, or.few of us, 
got peaceably to the Grave, but either ftarv'd or rotted, 
or immortaliz'd a Gibbet. Not one Eye ever wept for 
our ſufferings, Pity it ſelf rejoiced. Thus deteſted on 
Earth, and curs'd by Heaven, our laſt refuge is to be- 
come the prey of Devils. Conſider well, Gentlemen, 
and arm your {elves againſt all thoſe vicious Paſſions, 
which will certainly undo you, if you liſten to them as 
I did. Therefore in the flippery Paths of a Court, take 
Prudence and Juſtice for your Supporters. 


| 
* 
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The Anſwer of the Chief * of the King of 
Iveter, to Hugh Spencer. 32 


6 Picture you have drawn of your Life and 
Death, ſhews you were notoriouſly Wicked, ard 
rewarded according to your Deſerts. But let me tell 
you, Sir, that tis a great miſtake to believe a Miniſter 
cannot mannage or ſteer his Prince, without abuſing 
him and the publick. Becauſe you were the Horror ot 


your Age, is it an inevitable Deſtiny for other Favorites 


to be fo too? I will not here make my Own Panegy- 
rick, but leave that care to Poſterity: However | will 
boldly maintain, that to ſuffer a Maſter to divide his 
Benevolence, when one can ſecure it all to ones ſelf, is 
folly and Stupidity. A prudent Man knows how to 
make a right uſe of his Maſter's we2kneſs 3 and if he 
finds him inclin'd now and then to gratifie eminent Ser- 
vices, he will not ſeem much averſe to it, provided ſtill 
he loſes nothing by the Bargain': But if his Prince is of 
a covetous Tetnper, Charity, which always begins at 
home, then bids him ſhut m"—_ Exchequer, — te- 

| 3 erve 
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' ſerve ta himſelf the ſole privilege of opening it at lei. 
ſure. *Tis lik:wiſe no ill ſtep in our Politicks to cry 
down thoſe Actions, which might otherwife by theit 
we gut out · value ours: Upon ſuch occaſions to teftifie 
the Icalt Zeal, Fidelity, and Care, will be thought Me. 
ritorious. Tho' the Eſcutcheons we leave our Children, 
have ſome blots in them, what ſignifies that, provided 
we leave them Rich and Noble Titles, which will pro. 
cure them Honour, and all ſorts of Pleaſures in this 
World, and a Saint's Place hereafter, in that unerring 

Volume of the Roman Almanack. 


— — 
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JULIA to the Princeſs of CONTI. 


S you may wonder, Madam, that I who lived ſo 

many Ages ago, and at preſent am ſo many thou- 

fand Leagues from you, ſhould eſteem and love you; 
might I wonder too, in my Turn, if you ſhould have 
a good Opinion of me, after ſo many Hiſtorians have 
conipired to blacken my Reputation. But there are, 
Dear Siſter, ſuch circumſtances in our Fortunes, as 
ought to make us love one another, and hold a Friend- 
ly Correipondence 3 ſince you are like me, the Daugb- 
ter of a Bezuriful, Treacherous Prince, who drags good 
Fortune at his Heels; and of a Mother, who renounced 
the World, before it did her the injury of renouncing 
her. I was once the Ornament of the Court of Auguſtus, 
and you now ſhine like a Scar, in that of Lewis XIV. I 
I was Married very young to Marcellus, the hopes of the 
19 Romans; and almoſt in your Infancy, you were given to 
110 the moſt amiable Man that ever was of the Bourbons : 
Thi I loſt the Son of Octavia ſome Months after our Marri- 
age, and your Forchead was bound with the Fatal Sable, 
betore Hymen's Garlands were in the leaſt wither'd. 
You are Handſom, | was not Ugly + you occaſion Fea- 
Jon/ie, and I ſuffer'd the ſharpeſt Darts of DeſtruFion 14 


o 
* 


had Lovers beyond number; and who is able to reckon 
Tours ? They have not perhaps been fo favourably re- 
ceiv'd 3 and [believe the Air, and want of opportunity, 
not our Inclinations, to be the cauſe, for you never yet 
deſpis'd thoſe pleaſures I daily enjoy d and tigh'd after; 
and tho*, by the death of Agrippa, I came under the 
Tyranny of Tiberius, I purſu'd my Inclinations to the 
laſt. Widows of your Age, generally enter the Liſ a- 
gain: But, Princeſs, the Counſel I have to give you, 
is, to reſerve to your ſelf the liberty of your Choice. 
There are ſo many Tiberius s where you are, that one 


may ealily fall to your ſhare; and after that, nothing 


but Baniſhment will be wanting to finiſh 

the compariſon. A very * malignant Madam 
Planet at preſent commands your Deſti- Ma intenon. 
ny s and *tis in vain to expect Juſtice 


you Advice which, if I could return into the World, I 
would follow my ſelf, permit me to juſtifie my Ad ions. 
Hiſtorians tell you, I endeavour'd to reign in every 
Heart, whatever it colt me, without any regard to the 
Owner's Birth or Condition: But do you think that ſo 
very Criminal? Does a little kindneſs deſerve ſo ſevere 


a Cenſure? Muſt Perſons of Quality be always oblig'd 


to have an Eye on their Dignity ? And did not he that 
made the Prince, make the Coachman ? But what I 
cannot with patience ſuffer, is the impudent Lye ſome 
have made concerning Ovid : That Verſifier had a nicer 
Fancy in Poetry than Beawty 3 like your Father, my 
Dear Siſter, he imagin'd wonderful Charms in gray 
Hairs; for Marcellus was but newly dead when he fell 
in love with Livia. *Twas her he celebrated under the 
fei Name of Corinna, and when he pleas'd, diſ- 
ciplin'd.Þ ſhe, like a Child, not daring to reſiſt. Thus Peo- 
ple oy + qo of Cloſet Privacies, invent malicious 
Lies 3..for do you ſuppoſe I wou d have ſuffer'd ſuch in- 
ſolent uſage? And that if Thad not been ſtrong enough to 


cuft that Rbiming Peg — * have found out 2 'E 
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from that jealous, ill-natur'd Fury. Now I have given 
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other way to have been even with him? You very well The 
fee my Reaſons have ſome appearance of Truth, and 
I am confident, that when we mcet we ſhall agree very 
well. The Emperor, who had his private Amour, ne- 
ver troubled thoſe of his Wife ; and Merena's Spouſe, 
proud of poſſeſſing the Aﬀections of fo great a Monarch 
returned in ſoft Embraces the Favours beſtowed on her 
Husband. I have inſenſibly made you an ingenious 
Confeſſion; Do you the ſame, Madam; for Hell is ſo 
damnable titeſom, that I gape and ftretch a thouſand 
times an Hour. When your hand is in, pray fend me 
word what they are doing in your part of the World; 
but above all, give me a true account of your Amour, 
and Conque/i: ; for thoſe Relations tickle us, even when 
we have loſt the Power of Acting. Therefore, to in- 
vite you to be very plain with me; as likewiſe to divert 
my felt in my preſent melancholy Moments, I will give 
you ſome of my Thoughts in Metre, ſuch as it is. 


J. 


A mighty Monarch you begot, 
Who's Pions as the Devil, © 
Your Mother too, by all its thought, 
To be extremely Civil. 
II. 
Deſcended from ſo bright a pair, 
| You both their Gifts inherit; 
All your great Father's Virtue ſhare, 
And all your Mother's merit, 
III. | The 
When I was young, and gay, like you, - | 
TI lov'd my Recreation; ; k 
Mamma's dear Steps I did purſue, 
And bilk'd no 3 
| IV. 
An1 Madam, when your Charms are gone, 
Mur Lovers will forſakę you 3 
They'l cry yeur [porting Days are done, 18.24 
And bid old Pluto take you. V. 


, 4 * | - * 8 
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v. 
Thus I have given all Trading ver, 
And wiſely leave off Sporting v 4 
Reſolu*d to Practice it no more, ö 
After my reign of Courting. 


As reproaching and talking freely is not here diſcou- 
raged ; ſo had I done any lewd trick, your Confeſſor 
wou'd have acquainted you with it; for he keeps a 
ſtrict Correſpondence with the chiefeſt Miniſters of our 
Monarch. You have been jealous where you ought not, 
and the Saints of St. Germains and Verſailles, when 
they come to diſcover the Myſtery of your Curioſity, 
will never forgive you. The many mouth d Goddeſs 
was always eaſie to be corrupted 3 and the old Monlier 
Envy proſpers but too much 3 therefore take care ot 
one, and prevent the other, that the fins of others may 
not be imputed to you. All that the World can fay 
againſt your Virtue, (ball never diminiſh my good opi- 
nion of it, and if you do not believe the Character I 
give of my felt, conſult f Calprinede, who has drawn 
ed none and was 2 great Maſter | 
in that way, as Ape/les in his. Fare- 
wel, fair Princeſs, py remember that CLAS of 
Julia languiſhes with deſire to (ce you. 


"— — 
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The Princeſs of CONTIs ANSWER7 
JULIA. | 


Did not expect to be honoured with a Letter from 

ſo famous a Princeſs as Julia: This makes my joy 

ſo much the greater. I do fincerely declare, that | take 
all you ſay to me ſo reaſonable, that I can do no leſs than 
applaud it: And I farther aſſure you, that I never 
&arch'd for your Character in thoſe dilobliging Au- 
3 Ss H 3 bert 
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thors who magnifie the leaſt falſe Step, and make an 
Elephant of a Monſe. I am ſatisfied to know you, as 
1 find you in Calprinede 3 and the complaiſance he pre- 
tends you had for Ovid, does not hinder me from ha- 
virga great Affection for your amiable Qualities 3 and 
believing, as advantagiouſly of your Modeſty as you can 
deſire. Iam not ſo ievere as to imagine a little Indul- 
2 can be a great Crime; but think thoſe, who will 
or a little natural Civility, ruin the Reputation of 
Courteous La dies, to be malicious People only, envying 
thoſe Gallantries which are addreſſed to others. But, 
Madam, you have ſtrangely ſurpriſed me with what you 
tell me of Livia; for 1 always believed, that when old 
Ambition was her only blind fide; but am aſtoniſhed. to 
hear ſhe was Amorous. This diſcovery confirms the 
received Opinion, That old Age has a wanton ivclina* 


tion, as well as Youth, though not ſo much Ability 3 þ 


and ſince the Wife of Celert lov'd the l. anguage of the 
Muſes, I am not aſtoniſhed that our Sainrs of St. Cyr, 
have been charmed with it, But dear Madam, is it 
certain that Ovid Diſciplined her like a Child; I thought 
the Reman Ladies had not wanted that Exerciſe 3 and I 
believe my Gallants will never be obliged to come to 
that extremity with me. I need not ule much precau- 
tion againſt the folly of a ſecond Marriage, for though 
was coupled to a very charming young Man, yet! 
ſoon found my expectations _ | becauſe the name of 
Husband and Wife, and thoughts of Duty, ſo leſſened 
the Pleaſurcs of our ſoſteſt 3 that it made 
them odious. So that now I only love a Spouſe for a 
Night, from whom I may beDivorccd the next Morning 
and this perhaps you' find more plainly expreſſed in 
the following Lines, as I doubt not, deareſt Aer, but 
you have made the experiment. 


I. 
Your tender Girl, when firſt their Honds, 
Are jowd in Hymen's Magick Bands 


Fondly 


ty 


The Princeſs of Conti's Anſwer to Julia. 13 F 
Fondly belive they ſhall maintain | 
A long, nninterrupted Reign : 
But to their coſt, too ſoon they prove, 
That Marriage is the bane of Love. 
The Phantom Duty damps its Fire, 
And clips the Wings * Deſire. 
| I. 


Bat Lovers in a diff rent ſtrain 
Expreſs, as well as eaſc their pain 


Ever ſmiling, ever fair, 


To pleaſe us is their only Care, 

And as their Flame finds no decay, 
They only covet we ſhould pay 

In the ſame Coin, and that, you know, 
Is always in our pow'r t0 «0. 


And will be always ſo, Illuitrious Princeſs, to our 
great comfort and ſatisfaction. You have heard, I 
uppoſe, what the writing of a few Letters has coſt me 3 

ſo that I have wholly laid afideall.Commerce of that 
nature at preſent, and am often obliged to ſtifle my 
Thoughts. Had I not fear'd Mercxry's being ſearched, 
I would have opened my heart a little more to you; but 
if the Times ever change, or Madam Maintenon, the 
Governeſs of Verſailles, becomes leſs inquiſitive, you 
may certainly expect to receive an Epiſtle, or rather 8 
Volume from me. 8 

I put no confidence in the King my Father, and he 

is ſo jealous of me, that ſhould he pack up his All 
for the other World, I would not truſt him. I pity” 
you for being kept fo cloſe, and having ſo bad Company, 
That you may yawn and ſtretch leſs, and laugh a little 
more, entertain your felt with Is Fountain's Tales, or 
the School of Venus, both excellent Books in their kind, 
which I am confident will extreamly divert you ; not 
ſo much upon the account of their Novelty, as by re- 
@lling to your mind ſome paſt Actions of your Lite, 


By For 
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For my part, I highly eſteem them both, and you 
oblige me in telling the Author ſo. | 


a. * 
— — 


DIONISIUS e Tourger, to the Flatterers of 


what Degree or Country ſoever. 


HO? the Torments I now ſuffer for my former 
Tyrannies, are as great as they arc juſt, yet you, 

curſed Villains, deſerve much greater, for being the 
Premoters of them. You, with your infernal Praiſes, 
blind the Eyes of Princes, and hurry them on headlong 
to their Ruin : Theretore I charge you with all the ill 
Actions of my Reign. I was no ſooner feated on my 
Throne, but you ſolwell'd me with Pride, by applaud- 
ing all my Perjurics, Oppreſſions and Cruelties, that I 
believ d it lawtul for out Race to be Tyrants, from Fa- 
ther to Son, with impunity. Every one knows my Fa- 
ther was equally Wicked and Covetous, neither ſparing 
or ftaring Men or Gods and of this Jupiter and e/£ſcu- 
lapius ate Examples. In a fit of Inmpiery, till then un- 
practiſed by the moſt deſperate Villains, he ſtript the 
hicfi of his Golden Mantle, cxcuſiug it with this Jeſt, 
That "ias too bot for the Summer, and too cold for 
the Winter, To the ſecond he turn'd Barbar, and 
cut oft his Golden Beard, which with great Devotion 
had been preſented to him, alledging it was improper 
for the Som, ſince his Father Apollo went without 
one. When his Conduct had thus rendred him odi- 
ous to the World, he thought it neceſſary to make hin» 
llt ſecure ; for which end, he ordered a large deep 


Ditch to be dug about his Palace; but that was no 


Fortification againſt Fear, which could creep in at every 
Key-hole ; and his diſtrult increaſed to that degree, that 
he ſuſpected his neareſt Relations. Not ſo much as 
a' Alaintenon came near him ! At laſt his Guards, to 
„ e 
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ny oblige the World, cut his Throat, and ſent his Soul as a 
Harbinger to the Devil, to provide room for his Body 
and the People thinking me to be a much honeſter Man, 
— without difficulty plac d me in his Throne. But I ſoon 
| took care to convinee theſe credulous Sots, that a worſe 
5 of was come in his room, far exceeding him in cruelty,: | 
endeavoured to ſecure my Throne by Actions then un- 
known to the World. Firſt, I cauſed my Brothers to 
be put to Death, and when I had glutted my felf with 
the Blood of theſe Victims, I made no ſcruple to Vio- 
the late the Laws, and trample upon all che juſt Rights and 
c Liberties of my People. By thoſe and a thouſand other 
* Barbarities, tiring the Patience of the Syracuſamt, they 
drove me into 17h), where the Loerians kindly recetv'd 
me; and I, to requite them for their Civility, Raviſh'd 
4 their Women, Murdered numbers of their Citizens, and 
Pillaged their Country. At laſt, by a new contrived 


- 4 Treachery, I re-entred Syracuſe, with delign to Revenge 
, my felt by new Deſolations; but Dien and Timolion, 


— much honelicr Men than either my (elf or you, ptevem- 
12 ed me, and put me a ſecond time to flight. *Twas my 
. Deſtiny, and I wonder Hiſtorians do not add the Epi- 
he thet of Coward to my juſt Name of Jyram. I then 
0 retired to Corinth, where in a ſhott time my Miſery 
77 became ſo preſſing, that I was forced to turn Bum- 
id bruſher in my own defence, a Condition which belt 
ſuited with a Man that delighted in Tyranny and Blood: + . 


= and as | had been one of Pluto's Dilciples, I taught a © 
* fort of Phileſopby which I had learned; but never pra- 
" ctiſed. Thus was my Throne turtied"into à Deck; and! 
1 my Scepter into a Ferula. Heavens! What a ſhamefal 


a Metamorphoſis was this! But, Gentlemen Sycop hass, 
P with a Murrain to you, I may thank you for it. You, © 


-- like the Cameleon, can put on any Colour, can turn 

I Vice into Virtue, and Virtue into Vice, to deceive your 

x) Maſters; and under the ſpecious Pretence of Religion 

"= can commit the greateſt Barbarities. But though under | 
s the ſhelter of that reverend Name, you think all your 4 
2 I ** 7 Tet Ep Ie 1 „ 8 
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Iniquities undiſcovered, ſo you poſſeſs your Prince with 

the abominable Zeal of Perſecution ; yet Heaven ſees 

and deteſts your Hypocriſie, and even Men at long-run Th 
diſcover the Cheat, Oh ! ye unworthy Enemies of 

Virtue, whoſe only Aim is to raiſe your own Fortunes 

upon rhe Ruin of others. How uſeful are you to the 


Devil? You mater it not, provided you compaſs your 1 

deſired Ends, if we lay waſte the Univerſe, and af- 

terwards become the Hate and Scorn of all Mankind : tu 

l As for Example, tis long of you that! da 
He means have been a Pedam in Greece, and that th 


the late K. J. * One of my Rank, if he had not bern ta- 
ken to Reſt, would have been forced to cover his Follles 
under a ſtinking Cowl, in the louſie Convent of 1a 
Trape. You will not fail, I know, to applaud all his 
Actions, and fay, if he loſt all, twas only for obliging 
his Subjects to take the true Road to Heaven, and give 
the Title of Reſignation to meer neceſſity and compul- 
ſion. But is it a Sacrafice to Renounce, thro! Deſpair, 
the Grandure we cannot maintain any longer? ls it not 
rather imitating the Animal in the Fable, that deſpiſes 
the Grapes which are out of his Reach ? But I waſte 
my Lungs in vain, and talkto the Deaf: However, if 
I have been humbled, belizve that you will not always 
be exalted. *Tis my comfort that you will one Day be 
condemned to turn a Wheel like Ixion, to roll Stones 
like Sifipbur, to be devoured like Prometheus, continu- 
ally thirſty like Tantalus, and to heighten your Evils, 
that you will never loſe the remembrance of thoſe 
Villanics you committed. 
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The Anſwer of the News-mongers to Toung 


Dioniſius. 


HE Flatterers have done you too much Honour, 


Mr. Pedant, and ſhou'd they believe you, and 


turn Honeſt, (of which I think there is no great 


danger) and perſwade their Maſters to be jult to 


their Oaths and Treaties, wou'd not they govern in 


Peace and Unity? And wou'd not that very thing 


caſt the World into ſuch a drowzy Tranquility, that it 
wou'd beMelancholy living in it, and ſtarve Millions of all 
Degrees and Profeſſions who now Lord js very hand- 


ſomely ? We, Pm ſure, ſhou'd be firſt ſenſible of it, by 
having no variety of News to ſtuff our London Gazettes, 
Mercuries and Slips with; which wou'd make the 
Bookſellers withdraw our Stipends, and by conſequence 
oblige us to leave off tippling the generous Fuice of the 
Grape, and content ourſelves with Gene ua, or ſome 
more Flegmatick Manufacture. Therefore keep your 
Harangues for your School-Boys, and do not maliciouſly 
take our daily Bread from us, and ſeek to ruin thoſe 
complaiſant Perſons, that can condeſcend to ſooth the 
Vanities and Inclinations of theit Princeſs. But to diſ- 
miſs this Point, and return to your ſelf, "tis plain you 
have not a jot of Honour about you, fince you pay no 


regard to your Father's Reputation. We eaſily perceive 
you have been a Pedagogue by your tattling z which 


Indiſcretion makes you unworthy the Title of great 
Pluto's Diſciple. But has your Pedantick Majeſty no 
better Rewards to beſtow on Gentlemen of Courtly 
Breeding than Mbeeli, Vaultmres, Mill. ſtones, and an 
Eternal Thirft ? Truly 'tis very liberal, and School- 
Maſter like, in every; reſpect; but you are deſired to 
keep thoſe mighty Bleſſmgs for your ſelf, who deſerve 


them much better than apy one elſe 3: and if you were 
| Cullied 


/ 
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Cullied by thoſe about you, talk no more on't, but keep 
your Weakneſs to your lelf. WE 


CHRIS TIANA Queen of Sweden to the 
| Ladies. | 


Hit l. who never teſtified mink Eftcem for thc 
Fair Sex, (hou'd at this time addreſs my ſelf to 

them, will, without doubt, be thought ſtrange 3 but 
if Neceſſity breaks Laws, it ought alſo to cancel Aver- 
ſion, and excuſe me ſor ſeeking Protection amongſt a 
Sex I have fo often deſpiſed, being compelled to it by 
a thouſand injuries done to my Memory. Therefore I 
now ask Pardon of the Ladies; and am perſwaded I do 
them no little Honour, (ſince there has ſeldom been a 
more extraordinary Woman than I was) in owning my 
{elf one of the Female Kind. Firſt, I may boaſt of all 
the Advantage of a glorious Birth, being Daughter of 
the Great Guſtavus Adolphus, who did not only fill the 
North, but all the Univerſe with Admiration; and of 
Mary Eliavir of Brandenburgh, the worthy Wite of 
ſuch a Husband. If I was not as handſome as Helen, 
and thoſe other Beauties, whom the Poets have from 
Age to Age recorded in the Book of Fame, yet all the 
World cod me a Woman of incomparable Parts. I 
was Queen at fie e Years of Age, and even fo early took 
upon me that important Truſt, which but few Men are 
capable to Diſcharge, and which fewer would covet, 
it they knew the troubles that attend it: Yet I ſup- 
ported the Weight of all Affairs with ſuch a Grace 
and Prudence, that my Crown did not ſeem too hea- 
vy for me. As ſoon as reaſon had made me ſenſi- 
ble of my Power, my only Thoughts were how to 


make my ſelt worthy of it To this end, I invited 
to 
\ 


7 
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to my Court thoſe I thought the molt capable of improv- . 
ing it; which was no ſooner know by the beggarly French, 
but. Stockholme ſwarm'd with Maſters of all Sciences. 
Among the reſt I had aPack of HungryPoets; but he that 
took the moſt Pains, was not the beſt rewarded, be- 
cauſe he did net reſemble Boileau, who can in half an 
Hour male a Saint of a Devil. ln my vecn Years I 
ſeem'd only addicted to Grandeur and Virtue; for I 
ſtudied like a Doctor, argued like a Phloſopher, and 
gave Leſions of Morality to the molt Learned; ſo that 
every body imagin'd I ſhould eclipſe the moſt famous He- 
roines. But 1 had. not yet heard the Voice of a certain 
Deity, whoſe Language I no ſooner un derſtood, but it 
poiſon'd all my former good Diſpoſitiors; for whereas 
till then I had been charm'd with the Converſion of the 
Dead, I began now to have paſſionate inclinations for 
the Living. But not to undeceive the World, which 
thought my Conduct blameleſs, 1 was forc'd to put a 
curb to my Deſires, or at leaſt to purſue them with more 
Precaution, Whether the trouble to find my ſelf ſo in- 
clin'd, or my Grandeur, which wou'd not allow of 
thoſe Liberties I ſigh'd for, oblig d me to punith the 
Flatterers of my Paſſion, I know not; but I commit- 
ted many Barbarities. As my Deſires were inſatiable, 
ſo "twas not in my power to confine them; and this 
gave my Subjects too many Opportunities to diſcover 
leveral Indecencies in my Management; and becauſe 1 
wou'd not be tumbled headlong from my Throne by 
them, I very prudently condeſcended, and put my Cou- 
lin Charles Adolphus in my place. Then did I, under 
pretence of viſiting the Beauties of France, take large 
Doſes of thoſe Joys I durſt no longer take at Stock helme. 


I was Treated every where as a Queer, had Palaces 


at my command, and I made a Fountain hleau, which 
was before a Bawdy-bouſe, a Saughter- houſe alſo be- 
fore I left it. ; 


I. Fate 
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1. 
Fate juſtly reach' d the pratling Fool, 
For telling Stories out of School. | 
Was't not enough I ſtoopt ſo low, 

On bim m' Aﬀettion to beſtow ? 

To claſp him in my circling Arms, 
And feaſt him with Love's choiceft Charms; 
But muſt the babling Fool proclaim, 

His Queen's Infirmity and Shame? 


2. 

Of all the Sins on this ſide Hell, 
The blackeft ſure's to Kiſs and Tell. 
Zis Silence beſt becomes Delight, 
And hides the Revels of the Night, 
1f then my Spark has met bus due, 
For bringing Sacred Myſteries to view, 
Een let bim take it for bis Pains, | 
And curſe bis want of Gratitude and Brains. 


But I know not whether the Monarch of Fraxce had 
long Ears like his Brother Midas, or ſome little Fami- 
liar whiſper it in bis Ear; but what I thought cou'd 
never be detected, was publickly diſcourſed at Court. 
Perceiving this, I reſolv'd on a Voyage to Rome, and 
the rather, becauſe I thought the Romiſh Religion moſt 
commodious for a Woman of Inclinations, and that it 
would illuſtrate my Hiſtory, to abjure the Opinion of 
Luther at the Feet of the Pope ; tho” I had as little be- 
liev'd and follow'd the Doctrine of the Reform'd, as I 
have ſince the Abſurdities of the Roman Church, Italy 
ſeem'd to me a Paradiſe, and I thought my paſt Trou- 
bles fully recompenc'd, when I found my ſelf in that 
famous City, which has been the Miſtreſs of this World, 
without Subjects to controul me, ſaucy chattering 
French Men to revile me, and amongſt a Mixture of 
Strangers, which made all my Actions paſs — 
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The Queen of Sweden to the Ladies. 11 I 
ed, *Twas enough for me to be eſteem'd a Saint, that 


.-” 
” 


I was turn'd Papiſt in a Place where Debauchery is to- 


lerated 3 and you'll find me, perhaps, one Day canoniz'd 
by the Roman Clergy: 'Tis true, I was not fo rigorous 
to them as others, 

s, Abbots, Prieſts and Monks, compos'd my Court, 
where Licentiouſneſs Reign'd moſt agreeably. Not that 
I had renounc'd the Company of young Virgins ; for I 
was intimate enough with ſome of them, to have it 
faid, I was of the Humour Sapho; and as I liv'd at Rome, 
ſo I thought my ſelf oblig'd to practiſe their Manners; 
But the chief Reaſon of my writing, is to deſire you to 
protect me againſt thoſe Ignorant Coxcombs, who en- 
deavour to put me among the number of the fooliſh Vir- 


gins \ for I began and finiſh'd my Courſe, as I have 


told you, and will now leave you, to judge if there can 
be any probability in ſuch a ſcandalous Story. My good 
Friend the Pope, to. whom I had been wonderfully Civil, 
ſolemnly ſwore, that whenever I left this World, I 
ſhould not languiſh in Purgatory, tho he knew very 
well I ſhould go to another Place. But as it was the 
Promiſe of a Tricking Feſwit, ſo I did not much credit 
it, nor was much {urpriz'd to ſeè my ſelf turn'd into a 
Sty among a company of Boars and old laſcivicus Goats, 
a ſort of Animals I had formerly been well acquainted 
with at my Palace in Rome, and who came then grunt- 
ing and leaping to embrace me. I cannot in this Place 
hear of the poor Gentleman whom I murder'd ; I ask'd 
one of my He Companions concerning him, who knows 
no more of him than I do; therefore I verily believe 
he's among the Martyrs. | 


the Pope, Cardinals, Legats, Bi- 


. The ANSWER of « Young Veſtal to the 


QUEEN. 


000 Keavens! Madam, how piouſly did your 

Maje y begin your Letter! and what pleaſure 
did I take to fee ſuch hopeful Diſpoſitions to Virtue ! 
But what was that inchanting Vice that put you out of 
the good Road? Was it the Devil? If ſo, why did 
you make ule of Holy Water? For we, poor Crea- 


rures, oppoſe no other Bucłler againſt the Darts of 


Stan, when he conjures up the Frailty of the Fleſh to 
diſſurb us. But I beg your pardon, you were then a 
Lutheran, and Holy Water has no efficacy but only for 
true Catholicks, My Confeſſor has ſo often preach'd 
Charity to me, that I cannox but bewail the Fate oſ the 
poor Geritlenan you lov'd fo dearly, and treated fo 
ba barouſly. Oh, my dear St. Francis ! What fort of 
Love was that! And how unfortunate are thoſe precious 
Souls that have Parts of pleating you! One may very 
well perceive, by that piece of Barbarity, you neither 
bcliev'd Purgatory, or fear'd Hell; and I would. not 
have been guilty of ſuch an Action for all your excellent 
Qualities and Grandeur. I hear you talk d of ſome- 
times, and in ſuch a manner, that it makes me often 
ſigh, pant, and pull down my Veil; and I feel a ter- 
role Fit coming upon me by reading your Com 
ellion. | | 


Madam, I much rejoice to hear. 
You'll take a Stone up in pour Ear 
For I'm a frail Tranſgreſſor too, 
And love the Sport as well as you. 
But then I chuſe to do the Work 
Within the Pale of Holy Kirk : 


OO TT RE 
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Contracted in Venereal Wars, 
And ſaves our Sex a world of: Prayers. 
Had you this ghoſtly Counſel taken, 
You might till now have ſav'd your Bacon. 
"Tis ſafe intriguing with a Flamen, © 
Who ſandliſies their Work with Amen, 
Then who would truſt 1 5 -— pry 
Do, Madam, as you pleaſe, but ö 
None but with Prieſt hood will = 5 
With them Vll live, with them I'll die. 2 
Who like the Pelian Spear are ſure, 
With the ſame eaſe they wound to cure. 


For Abſolution cures the Scars, ? 


But *tis eaſie to judge your Conſcience 
is as large as the Sleeve of a * Cordelier, .* 4 French 
ſince you began in the Spirit, and 
in the Fleſh, Notwithitanding what 1 Kere 
have merrily own'd in Rhime, more to entertain your 


Majeſty, than expreſs my true Sentiments, there are 


certain Hours when I could willingly tol'ow your E 
ample 3 and if you would cheeks + om the Holy Father 
2 Diſpenſation of my Vows, which now grow burthen- 
ſome to me, I would break @ Lance in. your Quarrel * 
This I'm fure of, that the World will think it leſs 
ſtrange to ſce a Nun renounce her Conwene, than a Queen 
het Crown: | | 


4 young Veſtal oF pu the Queen, x 11 3 
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FRANCIS RABLAIS to the PHYSICIANS 
| n 0 


9 T IS in vain for your Flatterers to cry you up for 

able Doctors, for you will never arrive at my 
Knowledge; and I'm aſham'd every Hour to hear ſuch 
Aſſes axe admitted into the College, Do not believe 
*tis a ſenſible Vanity that induces me to ſay this, but 
the perfect Knowledge I have of my own Worth; and 
tho' I was deſign'd for a more lazy Proſeſſion, yet that 
does not in the leaſt diminiſh my Merit. You know I 
was born at Chinon, and that my Parents, hoping l 
ſhould one Day make a precious Saint, put me in my 
fooliſh Infancy, into a Convent of Cordeliers : But that 
greaſie Habit, in a little time, ſeem'd to me as heavy 
and uneaſie as the Armour of 4 Giant; ſo that by inter- 
ceſſion made to Pope Clement the Seventh, I was per- 
mitted to change my Gray Frock for a Black ſo 1 quit- 
red the Equipage of St. Francis, for that of St. Benedict, 
and that I was as weary of in a ſhort time as of the 
other. As I had learnt a great deal of Craft, and but 
little Religion, during my Noviciate in thoſe, good 
Schools, fo I fonnd- a way to get looſe from that Cloi - 
tier for ever, and took to the ſtudy of Hippocrates, Be- 


lides that I had a ſubtle and clear Genius, my Comrades - 


diſcover'd in me an acute natural Raillery, which made 
me acceptable to the belt Companions. Cardinal Bel- 
lay, who made me his Phyſician, took me to Rome 
with him in that Quality, where the Sanity of the 


Tripple Crown, the ador'd Slipper!, and all- opening 


Key, could not hinder me from jeſting in the preſence 
of his Holineſs, *Twas Paul the Third, before called 
Alexander Ferneſe, who then filled the ApoFolick Chair, 
and was tore remarkable for his Lewdneſs than Piety. 
I had the good Fortune to pleaſe him with the Inclina- 

tion 
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tion he found in me to Lewdnefs, and he gave me a Bull 
of Abſolution for my Apoſtacy, free from all Fees and 
Duties, which I think was a gracicus Reward for a 
Foreign Atheiftical Buffon. Alter 1 had compil'd a 
Catalogue of his Vices, to make uſe of as I ſhould find 
an opportunity, the Cardinal my Patron return d to Pa- 
rit, and I with him, where he immediately gratied 


me with a Canonſhip of St. Maur, and the Berefice of 


' Mendon, Having all } could deſue, I liv'd luxuriouſly 3 


and the love of Satyr pleaſing me much more than the 
Ser vice of God, after | had wrote ſeveral things, with- 
out ſucceſs, for the Learned, I compoſed the Hiſtory of 
Gargantaa and Pantagruel, tor the Ignorant, Things 
which ſome call a Cock and 4 Buil, and others, the Pro- 
duct of a lively Imagination. I know-moſt Men under- 
ſtand them as little as they do Arabicks and as it is not 
to our preſent purpoſe, ſo do not I intend to explain 
that Stuff to them, but will now, ſince tis more 4 
pos, give you ſome Advice concerning the Malady of 
your bluftering Monarch. The Reſidence | made at the 
Court of France, in the Reign of Francis the Firſt, makes 
me more bold in judging of the Nature of thoſe Diſtem- 
pers. You, conceal the virulency of Lewis the Four- 
teenth's Diſeaſe, becauſe you dare not examine into the 
bottom of the Cauſe 3 and are more modeſt in propo- 
ſing Remedies, than he has been in contraQting the Di- 
ſternper. Yet every one talks according to his Intereſt, 
and the News- Mongers always keep a Blank to ſet down 
the manner of his death. If he does not tremble, he 
maſt be thorow-pac'd in Iniquity, for he has ſeveral 
Reckonings to make up with Heaven, which are not ſo 
eafily adjuſted 3 and he has often affconted the Majeſty 
ſeveral Popes, he will ſcarce obtain a Paſport to go 
t-free into the other World. We are told here, by 
ſome of his good Friends, he begins to putrifie, and bas 
Ulcers a Yard in where: Vermin, very Soldier 
like, intrench themſelves. There is no other Remedy 


for this, according to old E ſculapiui, but to make him 
| 1 2 a new 


116 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 
a new Man by a ſevere penitential Pilgrimage into ſome 
of the Provinces of Mercury and Twrpentine, It he 
ſlill fears the danger of Mar, let him go in Diſguiſe; 
and if at this Age, he cannot be without -a She-Compa- 
nion, let him take his old Friend Maintenon along with 
him, ſhe is Poiſon-proof, and may, to ſave Charges, 
ſerve him in three Capacities, viz. as a Bea-feliow, 
Nurſe and Guide; keep him alſo to a ſtrict Diet; ſcrape 
his Bones, and purge him thorowly, and all may 
ſound again, but his Conſcience. Vou cannot imagine, 
how merrily we Gentlemen of the Faculty live at Pluros 
Court: I am Secretary to the ſame Paul the Third who 
pardon'd me gratit the violation of my Vows, my lie 
verence for the Church, and my want of Reſpect for 
him; Scaramcuche is his Gentleman Uſher, Harliquin 
his Page, and Scarron his Poet Laureat. Don't ſuppoſe 
I was ſuch a Blockhead as to kiſs his Sweaty Toe, when 
I vilited him in the Vatican; he had nothing from me 
but ſuch an Hypocritical Hug, as your Menks give each 
other at the ridiculous Ceremony of High-Mais, This 
old Goat ſtill keeps his A morous Inclinations, and I who 
have ſo often made others bluſh, am often aſham'd to 
hear his Ribaldry. He'd certainly make love to Proſer- 
pine, but our Sultan wou'd not be pleas'd with his 
Courtſhip ; and betides, his Seraglio is as well guarded 
as the Grand Seignior's, Otherwiſe we might have à Lit- 
ter of-tine Puppies betwixt them. Little Hump ſhoulder'd 


Luxemberg, late Marſhal of France, is the Captain of 


her Guards, and ſo damnably jealous, that he will not 
ſuffer any to come near her; at which Pluto is very 
well pleas'd, and does not miſtruſt him, thinking it 
impoiſible tor any body to be in Love with ſuch a Lump 
ot Deformity. But fo return to our Friend Paul, he 
ſcorns to copy after the Devil, who turn'd Hermit 
when he was old, and I am now making another Col- 
lection of his Impieties and Amours, which will be rea- 
dy to come out with a Gazetie Noſtradamus has been 


c:Mmpoling lince the Year 1600. That ſly Conjurer 5 
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ſo earneſt upon the Matter, that he lifts not up his 
Head, though Pluto's Black-Guard Boys are continually 
burning Brimſtone under his Noſe. However, I do 
not know but this Mountain may bring forth a Moule 3 
for to ſpeak freely, I put as little Faith in thoſe Prophets, 
who like Sots loſe their Reaſon in the Abyſs of Futurity, 
2s the boneſ# Whigs of England do in the Oaths and 
Treaties of your /2vaggering Maſter. As for you, Bro- 
ther Doctor, Cut, Scarife, Bliſter, and Chſter, unce 
*tis your Profeſſion, but rake this along with, you; that 
they who do the leaſt Miſchief, paſs with me ferthe 
ableſt Men. But 1 wou'd adviſe you not to ſuffer any 
longer thoſe barbarous Names of Aſſaſſins, Poifoners, 
Cloſe-ftool- mongers, Factor: of Death, &c. the World 
gives you. I have had high Words with A4s/zene on 
your Account, and I expect that fine Rhiming Fellow 
Boileau will give him a wipe over the Noſe in one of 
his Satyrs. For tho I have made bold to talk freely 
_— I donot mean all the World ſhould take 
t ; | 
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The ANSWER of Mr. Fagon, Firſt Phyſician 
10 Lewis the 14th, to Francis Rablais. 
"AJ Ovu're a. very pretty Gentleman, Friend R#blais, 
co boaſt of your ſelf ſo much, and value the 
reit of your Fraternity ſo little. Do not you know 
that am of the Tribe of Fuda, and perhaps related 
to ſome of the Kings of 1/rae/ ? Had you heard me 
preach in a Synagegue. you'd ſoon be convinc'd whe- 
ther I am an illiterate Fellow, or no. Is it ſuch an Ho- 
- nour to be of your College ? Or wou'd it be any advan- 
tage to be like ou? You have been, by your own 
Confeſſion, a moli horrid Rake-hell ; and 1 would not 
for all the Mammon of Unrighteouſmeſs, in my King's 
Ceffer, tranſgreſs one Point of the Law. You ought 
not to be altoniſh'd at my Greatneſs, for I concern my 
ſelf with more than one Trade, and no Man was ever in 
ſuch Favour, aud grew ſo Rich,by only applying warm 
Injections to the Back-/ide. If you enjoy'd a Prebend, 
2nd other Pencficcs, you mult, I know, have affitted 
Cardinal Bellay in his 4mours. For my part, I boaſt 
of having been a Broker, Sollicitor, and, under the Roſe, 
Billet-doux Carrier, and Door- Keeper, becauſe all Em- 
ployments at Court are honourable, eſpecially in that 
great Concern of S. ). Do not think you wert the firſt 
that thought of the Remedy you ſpeak of; we had ſeve- 
ral learned Conſultations about it, but know not which 
way to mention it, for Madam Scarron, who is very 
tender of her Reputation, and Reigns Sovereignly at 
Court, will ſay we accuſe her of bringing the Neopolitan 
Diſtemper to Verſailles, and have us ſent to the Gallies 
or Hang d for our good Advice. I have often reflected 
on the ſcandalcus bantering Stuff of thoſe they call Mita, 
have ſald, and do ſay of us; and wiſh with all my heart, 
the turlt Brimſtone they take for the Iich, and — 


for the Pox, may Poyſon em; but for us to ſtir in't 
would bring em all about our Ears; and we know the 
conſcquence of that from a neighbouring 
* Country, where they have mumbled a * Eagland. - 
poor Phy/iczan, t and one that can Verſi- | 
fie allo, almoſt as ſeverely as a Troop of f 9. B. ce. 
hungry Wolves would a fat 4s. How- 
ever, we thank you for your Zeal; but at the ſame 
time adviſe you not to make a Quarrel for ſo imall 2 


Buſineſs; and I, in a particular manner kiſs your Hand, 
and deſire you'll give my Service to Noſtradamus, I 


cannot beat it out of my Head, but that 


he has put me into his * Centuries, and * ae of 


that an ingenious Man might diſcover me Neftradamus 


there. I own 'tis looking for a Needle in a Bottle of 
Hay; but you know I ſprung up like a Maſhroon, and 


chat he foretells nothing but Prodigies. 


— . 


— 


* 


The Dutcheſi of Fontage to the Cumean Sibyl. 


Deſu d Mercury to call en paſſant, at your Cave 3 

and as he has Wings at 25 Feet, and Complai - 
ſauce in Heart, fo he will, I don't doubt, go a little out 
his Way to oblige me, by delivering you this Letter; 


T have from my infancy had you in my Mind, and heard 
my Nurſe, when I lay ſquawling in ſhitten Clouts in 


my Cradle, tell frightful Stories of you. As ſoon as 1 
began to prattle, my Maids taught me to call all old 
wrinkled Women wither'd S:byls ; and the Idea of the 
Den you were confin'd in, fill'd me with fear. But 


ſince I have been inſorm d of the truth of your Hiſtery, 


that Fear is chang'd. into Veneration, and 1 now look 


your Cell as a ſacred Place. To aſſure you of 


upon | ' 
my Reſpect, and the Confidence I repoſe in you, I will 


couſult you about ſome future Events, and tell you one 
part of my Griefs, I am nobly born, handſom, and 
Is + young 
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120 Letters from the Dead to the Living, 
young, enough to inſpire and receive the ſofteſt Love, 
The Freuch King, who had ſpoil'd the Shape, and 
| wore out the Charms of ſeveral Mireſſes, long before | 
appear'd at hi; Court, had a mind to do the ſame by 
me. Being naturally proud and wanton, and tempted 
by the fine Compliments of a great and vigorous Prince, 
and Title of Dutcheſs, (a Temptation none of us Women 
can reſiſt) I ſoon yielded to his Deſires; which fo mor- 
tified the haughty Monteſpane, that ſhe with a Ragoo al 
a mode d Eſpague diſpatch'd me out of the World, be- 
fore I could ger a true Taſte of Greatneſs, 'or the ' Flea- 
ſures of a Royal Bed, Alas! What a mighty difference 
there is between you and me ; your Years are innume- 
rabſe you are ſtill mentioned in Hiftory, your Voice {till 
remain, and you enjoy the Divine Faculty of Prediction: 
but I was murdered in my Bloom, when ripe and juicy 
as the Juſcious Grape, and that ungrateful perjur'd Man, 
who rifl'd iny Virgin Treaſures, has not ſo much as 
thought or ſpoke of me ſince. He doats on nothing but 
Old age, and could you appear in ſomething more ſolid 
than Air, I du not doubt but he'd make his Addreſſes 
to you: I believe his being born with Teeth, preſag d he 
would always be a Tyrant to his People, and in his latter 
Days the Cu/!y of ſuch a tough Piece of Carrion as Mrs. 
Maintenon. Morbleu | Have I barbarouſly been facra- 
fic'd, and muli a Miſs of Threeſcore and fifteen live un- 
puniſh'd.and be treated hetter than I was in the greateſt 
height of that Price's Paſſion, and warmth of my De- 
tires, when capable both of receiving and giving Joy? 
It rcally diſtracts me ! And I conjure you, in the Nam 
of Apollo, who never refus d you any thing, to let me 
know by One of your Oracles 1 ſhall never return to 
France again, You came hither, I know, with the 
brave Ane, (but ſtay'd no longer than you lik'd the 
Place / and I have heard ſome People fay, That Knight 
Errant diverted himſclt extreamly upon the Road, and 
made a grezt deal of hot Love to you; but l take that 
to be a meer Story, becauſe Vigil, who wou d not * 
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let flip fo pleaſant a Paſſage, has ſaid nothing, of 1. 


However, could I return but for a ſhort time, to 
diſlodge Maintenon, and take a Prisk with my foxmer 
Lover, if he be not too old for that buſineG, or were 1 
but your Shadow, provided I liv'd, I ſhould be pretty 
well pleas'd 3 for 'tis a melancholy thing to think that 
the Fates ſhould ſpin ſuch a long Thread 8 

for an old laſcivious * Ape, who never + qv." 
was to be compar d with me; and that Maiacenon. 
there ſhould remain. no more of poor 

Fontange, than an unfortunate Name, over which 
Oblivion will in a little time triumph. At the writing 
of this, in came a Courier from Verſailles, who brings us - 
word, that Lewis the Great has undertook ſuch a piece 
of Work, that the Weight and Conſequence makes hin 
fick of the World : That Miſtreſs Maintenou has wore 
out his Teeth'; 'that Legions of Yermin devour him, 
and that we may ſuddenly expect him in theſe Domi- 


nions; Which, if true, will be ſome ſatlsfaction to me 3 


and though he be Toothleſs, Vorm: eaten and Rotten, 1 
will grant him the fame Liberty he often took with me 
on a Couch at the Trianon, to get him again under my 
Empire, that I may at leiſure revenge my (elf for his 
Forgetfulneſs. — 


* 
. - 


| I, 
Ob! wou'd it not provoke a Maid, 

By ſofteſt Vow: and Oaths betray d, 
Her Virgin Treaſures to reſign, 
And give up Honour's deareſt Shrine ?' 
Then, when her Charms have been enjoy'd ; 
To be next moment laid afide ? 

: 2. 

Bi why de I lament in vain, 
And of my Deſtiny complain ? 
Had TI been wiſe as thoſe before me, 
I ſhould have made the World adore me; 
Not to one Lover's Arms confin's, 


But ſearch'd and ny d all Human kind. 


But 


= for you mult conſider, that when I conducted e/£neas, 


tiny, tor I'm ſometimes ſo teiz'd and tired with anſwer- 
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But I believe this fooliſh Conſtancy was only owing 
to my want of Experience; and if I had liv'd a little 
longer, I ſhould have had the Curioſity to try the variety 
of Humane Performance, like the reſt of my Neighbours. 
You have been my dear. demy Goddeſs, in Love, and 
have been beloy'd, therefore, 1 beſeech you, give me 
ſome healing Advice or Conſolation, as my Caſe 
requires. 


— 


— 


The Cumean Sibyl's Anſwer to the Dutcheſs of 
L Fontange. 


F it poſſible that ſo charming a Beauty ſhould think 
ol ſuch an Old Decript Creature as I am! I was 
very deſirous to talk with Mercury about you, but he 
few away like a Bird. + It extreamly troubles me, Dear 
Child, that I'm obliged, in anſwer to your Letter, to 
tell you there is no hopes of your returning to Verſailles; 


was then living, and that *cis impoſſible for any under 
a Hercules to fetch you from whence you are; and where 
thall we find one now ? The braveſt in France 
is bat a Link-boy in compariſon to him. Your Lover 

fair Lady is ſo faſt link'd to his Old 
i Madem + Duegndg's Tail, that he thinks no more 1 
Malnteaon. of you and your Complaints are inſigni 
o a ticant. * She that hurried you out of 
Monteſpn, the World in the Flower of your Youth, 

with a favourable Doſe of Poyſon, is now ] 


neglected, and grown ſo monſtrous Fat and Letcherous,by 
Jving lazily in a Nunnery, that ſhe's not a fit Companion 


tor any Creature that has but two Legs to ſupport it. 
You know now what you do, when you envy my De- 


ing the Virtuaſo's and Beaux, that it turns my very Brain. 
| own *tis a ſad thing to die at 18, in the heighth of 
one's 
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one's Greatneſs and Pleaſures, becauſe Nature always 


thinks ſhe pays her Tribute to Death before-hand, I 
wou'd willingly divert you a little, but I know not 


which way, unleſs this little Hifory I ſend you, which 


a Traveller gave me not long ſince, and which has 
Novelcy to recommendit ſelf, will do it. Do not be- 
lieve good Lady, the ſcandalous Story ſome ignorant 
Rhiming Puppy has wade of eAneas and me; he was 
not ſo brisk as that comes to; and I can affure you, 
never put the Queſtion to me. Ask Dido, ſhe can tell 
you more of him than I can; and as modeſt as Virgil 
deſcribes her, yet ſhe was ſorced to take this Trajan 
Prince by the Throat to make him perform the Duty 
of a Gallantz by this you may judge of his Conſtitu- 
tion : Belides, had he been never ſoamorouſly inclin'd, 
yet not knowing my Inclinations, he might think his 
Courtſhip wou'd diſpleaſe me, and fo diſoblige 4 


' for whole Aſſiſtance he then bad occaſion, re- 


fore laugh at all thoſe idle Railers of impertinent 


People, and turn your Eyes and Thoughts on the ſol - 


lowing Dialogue, 


— 


1 * ; — — 3 " —_ > Wk 1 
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The Mitred-Hog : 4 DIALOUE between 
Abbot Furetiere and Scarron. 


H- ! Have I found you at laſt, old 
Friend ? Though I was certain you 
were here, and deſir'd earnefily to ſee you; yet being 
gouty, and tir'd with walking, I began — have no 
more thoughts of ſearching after you. How many 
troubleſome Journies I have made, and Leagues I have 
travelld,; and all to kiſs your Hands, though I am a 
Virtuoſo, I cannot tell; forin truth, I am quite out of 


F aretiere. 


n. 
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my Element, and confounded ever ſince I have loſt ſighe 
of Sun and Moon, | 


Scarron. Who are you, and pleaſe ye? What's 
your Name? For the Dead having neither Beard 
nor Bonnet, nor any thing elſe to diſtinguiſh them 
by, I know not exactly, what, or who you are 

but by your Language and Mein, ſuppoſe you ſome 
Mangril of the French Academy. 


EY Furetiere. Well gueſsd ; Iam call'd 
- a Proverb Monſieur L Able Furetiere, * alias Pore 
French for s 4, zun Dieu, who has long, but in vain, 


1008 =" been gaping and ſcraping at Verſailles 
Cochon 12 for a Miter, that I may wallow in Peace 
French for # and Plenty like a Hog: But alas! what 
l. © a left-handed Planet was I born un- 


der? A Debauch with Stummed-Wine, ſetting an 
old Pox, which lay dormant in my Bones, into a Fer- 


ment, ſoon carried me off? almoſt in the heighth of © 


my Delires, and when I bid faireſt for the'Brſhoprick. 


Scerron. I am ſorry for your Misfortune ; but 
am at the ſame time, heartily glad to ſee yd 3fonſieur 
1 Able. You will not, perhaps, meet with all theſe 
Conveniencies here, you enjoy'd at Paris 3 but in Re- 
compence you will-meet with much houeſter dealing. 
For my part, I muſt own my ſelf infinitely happy, for 
now, [am neitfer troubled with Lawyers, Phyſicians, 
Apotbecaries, Collectors of Taxes, Prieſts nor Wife, the 
Plague and Torment of Men's Days, when on Earth, 
But how have you had your Health fince you have been 
in the Country? _ * 


Furetiere. Thanks to our Maſter Pluto, I have not 
yet felt any Cold. I was fo very Tender and Chill for 
lix Months in the Year, * Paris, that though | was 
loaded with Ermins, and always had a Dram of wy 
Be 
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Be Nants in my Pocket, I could ſcarce keep my Blood 
from Freezing, in my Veins. | 


Scarron. That's an Affliction you will not meet 
with here, take my word for't ; for *tis ſomething 
hotter than under the Torrid Zone, and the niceſt 
Wits of your Academy, need not fear ſpoiling their 
Brains, by catching Cold here. ls it not long lince I 
met with the illuſtrious Balzac, who does not complain 
now of the Cold in his Head, as he did when he liv'd 
on the pleaſant Banks of the Charante. But, what News 


have you ? 


Furetiere. I don't doubt, by your Iniquiſitivenef, 
but you are very deſirous to hear ſome News of your 
Wife. | 


Scarron. May Pox and Itch devour the naſty Jade 
I know but too much of her by Mareſchal d Albert 
formerly, and lately, by my likeneſs, Monſieur Lux» 
emburgh, yes, I know {he's a Dutcheſs ; that ſhe's one 
of the Privy-Council ; and ſhe ſerves Lewis the XIVth, 
in the ſame Capacity as Livia did Auguſtus. But why 
did not the Proftitute make her poor deform'd Husband 
a Duke ? I ſhould not have been the firſt Duke and Pier 


of France, that had been a Cuckold. 


Feretiere, By your Diſcourſe, Mr. Scarron, one 
would think you had loſt your Senſes and Memory: Bat 
you cannot ſurely have forgot how, inſtead of Laurel, 
ſhe adorn'd your Learned Brow with Horns betore (he 
was ta ken notice of at Court ? Indeed, how cou'd a 
Pretty, Witty, Buxome Young Woman, forbear making 
ſuch an infirm, deform'd Æſop as you a Cuckeld ? 


Scarron. 1 ſhould not have much valued that, be- 
cauſe I had Brethren enough to heard with, if the damn d 


Whore had but got my Pcntion augmented; but the con- 
founded 


* 7 
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founded Fade, inſtead of that, gave me the curſedſt | 


Garriſon to maintain, that ever puor Husband was mor- 
tified with: To appeaſe which, I was forc'd to have 
recourſe to Unguentum contra Pedicules inguinales, & c. 
But prithee let's diſcourſe of ſomething elſe, for the 
Thoughts of the Dutcheſs of Maintenon, will diſturb my 
Brain, and eaſily put me into a Fever, which is dange- 
ꝛous in this warm Climate. | 

Furetiere. Vil tell you but three or four Words 
more of this famous Dutcheſs, and conclude. Firſt, that 
the has kick'd her Patroneſs, Madam, Maonteſpau, out 
of the Royal Bed: And ſecondly; that ſhe is very great 
with the pious Jeſuit, Father la Chaiſe, the Monarchs 
Confeſſor. 

Scarron. Oh! oh! By my Troth, I don't wonder 
at the Laſcivious Harlot, for cloſing with him! As 
there is no Feaſt like the Afiſer's, ſo there is no Gal- 
lantry like thoſe Monks. When thoſe Hypoerites under- 
take that Buſineſs, they do it all like Heroes. But you 
have ſaid all, by faying he is a Je/uit 3 ſince thoſe Gal- 


lants have been in Reputation, they have engroſſed all 


good Whoring to their Society, eſpecially in France. and 
more particularly at Paris, where they have fo well be- 
: haved themſelves . that they have chang d 
Pulpit. an Ancient, Authentick Proverb ; Faco- 
i = 8 bin en Chaire, Cordelier en 1 Cbæur, 
* Bawdy-houſe, Carne en || Cuſiue, & Auguſtine en * Bor- 
9 del, for now they ſay, Jeſuit en Bordel, 
Se. But fo much for thoſe Gentlemen. Pray what 
are you a doing now in the French Academy ? 
Fiuaretiere. There are as many Follies committed 
there, as in any Society in the Univerſe 3 judge of the 
whole by this one Example. That Company was never 
ſo highly honour'd as it is at preſent, by the particular 
Care that great Monarch takes of it; for which he is 
repaid in flattering P cks, Nevertheleſs, theſe 
inſipid, florid Gentlemen ſcold and ſcratch like ſo many 
Hſh-· Nomen in an Ale-honſe. The other Day the great 


Cbarpentier 
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ier fell into ſuch a Paſſion about a Trifle, that he 
reproach'd the Learned Taleman of being the Son of a 
broken Apothecary at Rochel, to which Taleman with 
as. much heat reply d, Charpentier was the Son of a 


poor Hedge-Ale-draper at Paris. From this Billing ſpate 


Language they came to Blows. Charpentier threw 
Nicot's [iQtionary at his, Adverſary's Head, and Taleman 
threw Morery's at Charpentier's. We all wiſh'd hear- 
tily we could have recalled you from the Dead, to write 
the various Accidents of this Battel, in your Comical 
and Satyric Stile. | 


Scarron. Ha, ha, ha, had I been there they ſhould | 


have beat the Academy Dictionary and Morery's too in 
pieces about each others Ears, before I wou'd have parted 
them. But I hope, theſe two ſputtering Coxcombs did 
each other Juſtice 3. I declare, whoever hinder it, de- 
ſerved to be fincerely fined. Pray how did you behave 
your ſelf during this Combat? 

Furetiere. J happened not to be there: for you muſt 
know, there has been ſuch a Difference between thoſe 
Gentlemen and me, concering a Dictionary I publiſhed, 
that it came at laſt to a contentious Law-ſuit 3 but what 
was ſaid on either fide, only made the World laugh at 


both, and is not half ſo diverting as the Epigram you 


made upon an old Lady that went to Law with you: I 


think I ſtill remember it --- > 


Thou nauſeons everlaſting Sow, 

With Phiz, of Bear, and Shape of Cow, 

With Eyes that in their Sockets twinkle, 

And Forehead plow'd with many a Wrinkle, 

With Noſe that runs like Common: ſhore. 

And Breath that murders at Twelve- ſcore: 

What ! thou'rt reſolv'd to give me War, 

And trounce me at the Noiie Bar, | 

The' it reduces thee to eat 

Thy Smock for want of cleanlier Meet : | 

Agreed, Old Beldam ! keep thy Word, 
. 'Twall ſam reduce thee to eat T.. Scars 
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Scarrm. May that be the Fate of Taleman, Charpen- 
tier, and the reit of thoſe Reformers of the Alphabet, 
td and in'4 more _— eg mts that 
* More com- thieving flattering Rogue Diſpreaux, 
wonly calls who — made a faithleſs Nele Mar, 
p< Lak and a ſuperannuated Jaſcivious Adwltereſs 
e a Saint. So much for that - But give me 
ſome little account now of your Clergy, I mean the 
great plump Rogues, the Hog, with Mitres on their 
Heads, and Croſiers on their Shoulders; thoſe Fqxizd 
ries of Antichriſt. 

Furetiere. I know your meaning : Never was 
Nick. name given with more juſtice to any Society of 
Men. In Normandy, and thoſe Parts they call all the 
minor Clergy, as the Fat Monks, Canons, Abbots, &c. 
who are not Miter'd, Feſus Chriſt's Porkers > which 
Diſlinction is not very fantaſtical, if we allow the other 
Expreſſion, But no more of thoſe Gentlemen, tis 
dangerous. e 

Scarroy, Prithee, dear Abbot, be not ſo mealy 
mouth'd ; when I was in the World, the greateſt 
pleaſure | had, was in attacking thoſe Gentlemen's 
| Vices, and expoling them to the Hereticks, that 

Still-bors Generation of Vipers, as they call'd them, 
and therefore let us be free now 3 "tis the only Enjoy» 
ment we can have. Pray what ſays your Monthly Mer- 
cury of thoſe Gentlemen, whom the Earth is more 
obliged for Bodies, than Heaven for Souls? | 
' Furetiere, Never fuller of who made ſuch a Man a 
Cuckold, and who Pox'd ſuch a Woman, as now, nei- 
ther were ever the Women half ſo impudent 3 no not in 
the Reigns of Caligula and Nero. Never was Debau- 
chery ſo much in Faſhion ; nor never were the I 
fo often cover'd with Purple. . 2H 
Scarron. is there not in your Herd, ſuch a Thing, 
as a tame gentle Weather ? Or what Virgil calls Dux 
Gregis? You underſtand me. "(va | 
Furetiere. A Meatber Oh, fy, fy! Not ſuch a 
Greaiuze among them, I can aſſure you, The A4 

| | Chriſtian 
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. 1 3 who has al c . C requiſite ſor 10 
eat an Henour, tho he has neither Beard nor Horns . 
ſhould _ I. name bim, you'd be of my Opt. 
nion. 'v 

Scarron. Way 4 I recolle&* my F Me 0 8 and; their 
Vixtues, I could guels within Two or Three 3 but pray. | 
fave me that labour. | 9 

| Furetiere. Do you not remember a famous Seb 
made in praiſe of a flick wanton, Goat. cmi fait & 4 
deſend Þ Archeve ae Rouen, 

Scarron., O, Dear! O, Ber! The Right PREY 
Francis Harle) „ Arabbiſhop of Paris ! moſt. Re- 2 
nowned Friend ! A Worthy | Chief! 3 

* uretiere. Thi very ſame; and, vis a precious Jew” = 

for Body and Soul. A Hedgeleg has” not in re. 
Briſtles than this Prelate bas Mittrelles 3 and thete's fr % 
2 Stallion in France that leaps ofiner. 

. Searron, * e my Heart, Monfieur Pareto, 
He __ Tre , always at * when Are! Bbiſhop 3 
77 No M You er for that Emplo ment. "Tobe | © 8 

"if Par he al of Hackney Hor es, tis the Pa- 
— of Wont ers and ＋ mo Whores. 1 aal. 9 
gueſs at what he does now, by, e 1 1 
3 Ladies 285 of out neighb uring Co | 
es of his Prowels 3 E more eſpecially, e 

Kees Engliſh Ladies; the luſcious Morſels of I af fi 
1 t on to the Reſt... © 

wretiere, | am willing 5 Wb your. 9221 
Mr. Scarron; butt to tun dar the whole Herd, wou 
be,too tedious at preſent, tho they all deferv'd" td 
Chaonicled : 80 1 will only, a Paſſes, EY: your Þ 
Hiſtory of thoſe you have heard 4 
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and the Court, with wonderful Applauſe 3 and who, 
for their Modeſty and Regular Lives, had the 

on of Saints, whilſt they were only Fathers of Ora- 
tor . 
838 Take your own Method, Monſicar L. Abbe; 
but let me tell you one thing, by the way, This Place 
is call'd the Wits Corner, but by ſome late Gueſts, be- 
cauſe of the Smoak and Liquor, the Wits Coffee- — 
Now you know the Mit, of all Countries laugh at t 
Clergy in their Plays and Poems; and that the Clergy, 
to be revenged of them, and keep up their own Repura- 
tion with the Ignorant, call them Arbeifts 3 therefore 
you may freely give a true Deſcription of them, All 
here are their Enemies; and a Prieſt would as ſoon ven- 
ture his Carcaſs in Sweden as in this Placez he dreads a 
Port, as much as a Dog does a Som- gelder. 

Furctiere. Still a merry Man, Mr. Scarron. But to 
return to your Miter'd Hogs ; do you remember Father 
le Bone, and Father Maſcavon. The firſt is now Biſhop 
of Perigueux, and the other Biſhop of Agen. 

Scarren. How ! Are theſe Two famous Preachers, 
thoſe Scaurgers of Pride and Immorality, got into the 
Herd of the Miter'd Hogs ? By my Troth, I always took 
them for credulous humble Feathers, Believers of what 
they preach'd 3 tho' I know moſt Prieſts ſeldom believe. 


what they profels. | | 
Furetiere. Well, Mr. Scarron, though you can fee as 
far through a Mill-ſtone as any Man, yet I find you are Hi 
not infallible. 3 1 
Scarron. Faith, a Man fee as far thro” a Millſtone, as | FL 


2 Prielts Surplice, tho tis reckon'd the Emblem of Pu- * 
ity, But, Monſieur L' Abbe, what Montaigne ſaid ſur- Ther, 
merly of the Women, I now fay of the Prieſts: It en derfta 


voyen leur Conſcience au Bordel, 2 tinnent leur Coumi- you. 

nance en regle: They fend their Conſcience to the Stews, . 8 

and keep their Countenance within Rule. much 
Furetiere. Tis even as true of one, as of the other, wats 


| Mr. Scarron 3 and my following Diſcourſe will vette dicule 
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it. What Virtue there is in a Mitre, I know not, for 
could never obtain One: I was t - ws 4 
Chriſtian in the bottom; bur before I had jeu to 
Paris, your innocent believing Apoſtles — become : 
Two as rampant and fine Coated Hogs as any of the 
Herd. The Reverend Father Je Bone Biſhop of Peri- 
gueux, has ſo bravely plaid the County L that 
there's not a pretty Nun in his Dioceſs but * we 
Pig by him; as I have been credibly informed by Fer- 
ſons of Honour. 

Scarron. Oh! the excellent Apoſtle : I remember a 
e Story of him when he was Biſhop of Ag4e, which will 
lt not be unpleaſant to you, if you can bear with s Pun, 
and a Poet's making merry with ſeveral Languagey, 2 
thing he can no more avoid than Flattery. This wor- 
thy Prelate not meeting with that Plenty at Ap, his 
Voluptuouſneſs required, made his Monarch this Com- 
pliment : Sir, Fe ſuis we gaeux, jay vet guens,, be- 
ngis Sil plait 4 votre Mejeſ, je vonn P E RI 
GUEUX - 

Furetiere, Faith, a very comfortable Neun br 2 
very filthy Pun 3 1 have faid Forty pleafanter things to 
the King, and never could get beycitid Monſieur Þ Abe 
which makes me believe there is a critical Minute for Wit 
as well as Love: An excellent Roman Poet was ſenſible . 
of it, when he ſaid, © 


Hora 2 * oY Eupbeme meorunss 
. ofias cum tua 2: Dapes, 


e ethos Ne#are Ceſar, 
Thijs Len Quotation for you! to ſhew you 1 unt- 
derſtand it; and that I have bern n Amthor as well as 


You. 
"Scarron. Believe Moefieur Þ Abbe, you'll fire 
much the better for it here; and tho' thoſe Gentlemen 
> ANY os Jet Poets vids for Loads 6nd Kee 
F, | diculas of Fiery in che other World, er wehiee 
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much the Whip hand of them in theſe Quarters, there- 
Fore take comfort, Tell me pray, how the pious Fuli- 
ul Maſcaron behaves himſelf at Agen, where he ix eets 
-with greater Plenty than he did at Thute. | 
1. Fwretiere, Oh! the Acorns; and Cheſnuts of Agen 
haye made him fo plump and wanton, twould rcjoice 
your Heart to ſee him. All the Females of the Town 
"careſs him, and ſtrive which ſhall yield him moſt Delight; 

and he out of Zeal and Gratitude, and to preſerve Peace 
aid Charity: among them, like a holy Prelate, has gl- 
ven to each her Hour of Rendezvous, which they keep 

as regularly as the Clock ſtrikes. "2 

Scarron. Very well! There's nothing ſo commend. 
able as a good Method in Whoring. -” 
Furetiere., But his Favourite is a pretty gentle Nu, 
with v hom be often goes to Beauregard, there tete à tete, 
or rather ue 4 ne, under the ſnady Limes, do they both 
act that which will one Day procure a Third. There 
are Forty other better Stories of theſe Two Prelates 3. tor 
they value not what common repoxt ſays. They are 
above it. But if you will liſten to the Exploits of the 

Biſhop of Lacu, now Cardinal d' Eſtree, I will ſhew 
ycu what a AMiterd Hog is capable of, | : 
» ci Searren. As I am acquainted with the Strength of his 
Genius, ſo do 1 not doubt of the Greatneſs of his Per- 
formances. You have now named a Man that would 
make. a Pariſh. Bull jealous ! "MF * 

Furetiere. The Hiltory I ſhall give you, will juſtifie 
your Opinion of him. Know then that the Cardinal 
de Eſtree, being paſſionately in Love with the Marehio- 
neſi d Cæuvres, who was ſuppoſed to have granted 
the Duke de Seaux, the liberty of xifling her Placket, 
was reſolv'd to put in for his Snack. To compals this, 
he acquainted his Nephew, the Marquiſs de Ceuvres, 
with the ſcandalous fearillariry that was between the 
Dae and his Wiſe. Upon which their Parents met at 
» Mareſcbal d Eftree's, where it was concluded to 5:0 
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the young Adultreſs into a Convent; but the ole 
Mare ſchal, made wiſer by long Experience, was agaii 
it. In good faith, ſaid he, Tou are more nice than 
wiſe; had not our Mothers plaid the ſame wanten 
Trick, not One of us had been here, I know, very 
well what I ſay, there's not a handſome Noſe, nor Leg 
in the Company, but has been ſtole 3 and not a Far- 
thing matter from whom, whether Prince or Coach» 
manzit has mended our Breed; therefore we have mote 
reaſon to praiſe thoſe, who diſcreetly follow the Exams 
ples of their Grandmothers and Mothers; than baniſh 
em, and fo render them fruitleſs. Do not ſuppaſe, 
when I married my Grandſon de Ceauvres, to young 
Mademoiſelle de Lioune, that I conlider'd her Riches, 
or that her Father was a Miniſter of State; fuch 
Thoughts are beneath a Man of my Age and. Experi- 
ence. My great Hopes were, that {he being Young and 
Handſome, would ſtill ſupport the Grandeur of our 
Family, which as you all very well know, has been 
made more conſiderable by the Intriegues of the Wo- 
men, than by the Valour of the Men. I'm ſure I never 
diſcourag d what I now maintain; and why my Grand- 
ſon ſhould be more ſqueemifh than I, or his Forefathers 
have been, I take it to be unreaſonable : Therefore, 
lince the Marchioneſs de Cæuvres 15 only blam'd for ha- 
ving taſted thoſe Pleaſures which Nature allows, and 
which are - cuſtomary. in our Family, declare 
my ſelf her Protector. Yet I would not have this 
be the Talk of the Court; I would not have it 
paſs my Threſhold; becauſe the World might fay 
of One of us, as of a tine curious Piece of Clock- 
2 that a great many excellent Workmen had 3 
in. | | | 
Scarron. In this generous. and conſiderate Speech, 
do I plainly diſcover the Inclinations of the famous Gay 


briels d iftree, Harry the Fuurth's iſtreſs. But I am 
in trouble for the poor e . 2 Can. 
K 3 


dent 


— 


134 The Mitred-Hog : A Dialogue | 
vent muſt be inſupportable to a Woman that has taſted 
the Pleaſures of a Licentious Court. Fob 

Furetiere. The Cardinal was againſt publiſhing his 
Nieces Wantoneſs, 25 well as the Mayeſchal; and took 
upon him the care of reprimanding herz and bringing 
her into the Path of Virtue: To which the Marguiſs 

de Cewores readily conſented, not imagining he deli- 
ver d the pretty Lamb to the ravenous Wolf. This be- 
ing agreed on, the luſiſul Prelate went immediately to 
his Niece; I come, Madam, faid he, from doing you 
a very conſiderable piece of Service : All our Family has 
been in Conſultation againſt you, and could think of no 
milder Puniſhment for you, than a Convent, with all 
its Mortifications, wiz. Praying, Fafting, Whiping, 
and abſtaining from the Maſculine kind, &c. I know, 
dear Niece, this was as unjuſt as ſevere: But, in ſhort, 
it had been your Doom, had I not been your Friend, 
Such a piece of Service as this, beautiful Niece, deſerves 
a ſuitable return; and | believe you too generous to be 
ungrateful : but I ſhall think this, and all the other Ser- 
vices I can render you, highly recompenc'd. if you'll but 
permit me to ſee you often and embrace you. 
Scarron. A very pious Speech ! I hope that which is 
to follow will anſwer this excellent Beginning. Now 
do imagine a Place formaſſy hefieg'd: The next News 
will be of opening the Trenches. - 

Furetiere, We proceed very regularly, Mr. Scarron: 
The Place makes a noble Detence : and does not ſur- 
render till a Breach is made. To be thus unjuſtly ac- 
cus'd, ſaid the Marchien i, is à very great Misfortune 3 
and tho? I will not diſown-my Obligation to you, yet 
you maſt permit me to ſay, that your proceeding dę- 
ſtroys that very Obligation: If you will not have any 
Regard to my Virtue, and the Fidelity I owe to my 
Husbandz you ought, nevertheleſs, to remember your 
Character, and how nearly we are related; But I kriow 
the meaning of this; you believe the ſcandalous and 
8 „ YE" 8 * k . ö malicious 
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malicious Story that has been raisd of me, and deſign 


to make your Advantage of it. What can be more in- 


jurious than this Attempt ! Tho? you thought me 2 


Whore, had you but thought me ſtill vistuous enough 
to abhor your beaſtly inceſtuous Propelition, I ſhould yet 
have had ſome Reaſon to eſteem you q. 

Scarron. Poor Prelate ! E gad I pity thee 3 theu 
received ſuch a Bruife in this Repulſe, that I cannot 
think chowle have the Courage to retura to the 
Attack. 

Furetiere. Have Patience: You are not acquainted 
with the Craft and of a Mitred Hag. The 
Prelate, who by his Reſiſtance, was become more Amo» 
rous, zeſolv'd to watch fo narrowly his Niece's Conduct, 
that he would oblige her to do that, out of Fear which 
all his Rhetorick and Proteſtations of Love could not 
tempt her to. To be ſhort, he mianag'd fo well this 
important Affair, that he ſurpriz d the Duke de Seaux 
in Bed, between Madam de Lionne and the Marc bio- 
neſs de Cæuvres her Drughter ; And to magnitic Cha- 
rity, as well as other Virtbes in this Matter, he took 
Monfieur de Liomme along with him. I will leave you 
to imagine the Confuſion of theſe two Ladies; the 
firſt, to ſee her Husband, and the other, the Man the 
had ſo vigorouſly repuls'd. The Morchioneſs thinking 
wiſely, her Compliance would yet conceal her Intrigue ; 


taking the Cardinal by the Hand, and gently ſqueezing 


it, ſaid, if you will promiſe to appeaſe my Father, and 
by your Ghoſtly Authority, make my Mother and 
him good Friends again, and keep this Fxolick 
from my Husband, you ſhall, whenever you pleaſe, 
find me grateful, and ſenlible of your AﬀeRi» 
ON. 


Scarron. What (aid Mr. de Liowne * The ſurpriſe 
of a poor Cuckold, who finds a handſom, brawny 
young Fellow in Bed with his Wife and Daughter, ſur - 


K 4 Fa- 
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en If, like Actæon, he had been immediately 


4 me: amorphiſed into a Stag, he could not have been 
more ſurpriz d. 


Scarron. How did the Prelate behave himſelf, after 
this charitable brave Exploit? The Breach is now made; 
there has been a Parley; the Preliminaries are agreed on; 

nothing now is wanting, but king Poſſeſfon of the 
Place. 

Furetiere. You move very Soldier-like, Mr. Scare 
ron. The Prelate being reſolv'd to perform all the 
Articles of Treaty, like a Man of Honour, firſt 
pteachd on Charity, and then Forgiveneſs of Crimes, 
then on Humane Prudence, Policy, the Reputation of 
their Family, and quoted ſome of the old Mareſchal's 
Remarks; which, altogether ſo prevail'd on the 
Cuckold, that he conſented to put his Horns in his 
Pocket, and forgive his Daughter. Then did the 
Prelate, under the pious Pretence of correcting his 
faulty Niece, lead her, with à ſeeming auſtere Gra- 
vlty, into his Chamber, where he ſummon'd her to 
the performance of Articles on her part 3 which, on 
a Couch, were reciprocally exchanged; ſhe, not da- 
ring, to refuſe it, for fear he ſhould acquaint her Hus- 
band with her Intrigne with the Duke de Seaux. 


Scarron. Oh, brave Hog! Worthy Prelate ! Pious 
Cardinal ! What a fine way of Mortification is this 
Well, for Sincerity, Hamility, Charity, Sobriety, os: 


conan me to a Prelate. 


Furetiere. The Cardinal, though he had e 
his Pefircs, yet could not but be ſenſible, that Fear, 
not Love, made her conſent; therefore doubting 
ſhe would return to her firſt Amours, or that he 
ſhould have but little ſhare of her, ſo contriv'd it, 
that her Husband ſent her to a Houſe he had in the 
Cardinal's Dioct /i, and not far fiom his Palace. This 
had a" very 800d Eft; becauſe the Cardinal, "the 

2” c 


his Seraglio ; he ne 
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the Love of her, reſided always at his Dioceſs. 
Thus did the Cardinal and his Nigce, live very 
lovingly for two or three Years , but the Intrigues 


of the Court calling the Prelate out of the Kingdom, 


| Ambition ſtept into the place of Love, and put an 

end to an inceſtugus Commerce, to which the Mar- 

ging? had firſt conſented, puzely in her own De- 
ence 


" "Scarron, I find there are Hogs with Cardinal. Caps 
as well as Mitres. But I believe they are not fo nu- 
'merons ; that Dignity, perhaps, is a kind of curb t 


their Licentiouſneſs. 
Furetiere, You miſtake the matter, Mr. Scarron, 


Inclination never changes; the only reaſon is, there 
are more Biſhops than Cardinals, and moſt of them 
reſide at Rome, at glorious Rome, which is but one 


entire Ste; Sodom was not, what Rome is now. 


Have you forgot the famous Cardinal Bonzi? He 
is as abſolute in Montpellier, as the Grand Seignior in 
but beckon to the Dame he 
has a mind to enjoy. The brave Cardinal de Bowillion, 
notwithſtanding his Court Intrigues, is as well 


known in all the Bawdy- Houſes of Paris, as a young 


debauch'd Muſqueteer, or Garde de Ccrpsr. The Car- 
dinal de Furſtenburg, too, was as wicked as his Purſe 
would allow him, before I left the Town, 

| Scarron, I verily believe it, Monſieur l Abbe. But 
pray give me leave to reckon your Dignities upon 
my Fingers, that I may not forget them. Fir, 
there is your Porkers of Jeſus Chrift ; then your Mi- 
zred-Hogs, and laſtly, your Purple Hogs. Tis wons 
drous Pretty ! Pray, how muſt we diſtinguiſh the 
Pope, whois Chief of this Herd ? Muſt we call him 
the Swine-Herd ? Some of them, *tis true, were 
Swine- Herds before they took the Order of Prieſt- 
hood, as Sixtus Quintus, who was Swine-Herd to the 
Village of Montaſte. But there is another thing that 


* 
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. puzzles me worſe than all this: You know Lew the 
Fourteemh calls him the Eldeſt Son of St. Peter. Lewis 
te Great then, for all his Ambition, is the Son of a 
Swine- Herd. Well, I know not how to ſettle this 
- point 3 therefore pray continue your Hiftory. 
Fiuretiere. Fll make an end of my Hiſtory, if you 
are not already glutted with the infamy of the fore- 
| med Prelates > with that of the Archbiſbop of 
im:. LP 
Searrom. How | Monficur l Abbe, how! is he a 
Hog too? Thave heard him call'd, by ſome of our new 
Gueſts, a Horſe. | 
Furetiere. You are in the right ofthat : The Aa- 
reſchal' de la Feuillade was his God-father, and one day 
honour'd him with the Title of Coach · Horſe. 

Scarron. A Horſe is a degree of Honour above 2 
Hag — Has Ja Feuillade the Privi of diſtributing 
Titles at the Court of France? Has he more Wit than 
in Cardinal Mazarin s Days, who always greeted him 
in theſe Words, Monſieur de la Feuillade, all your 
Brains would lie in a Nut- hell. 

Furetiere *Tis true, there is no more Subſtance in 
his Brains than in whipt Cream; and as that fills up 
the Deſert, and ſerves to cool and refreſh the Sto- 
mach after a plentiful Dinner 3 ſo does he ſerve to un- 
bend and divett the Mind, after ſolid Converſation and 
Buſineſs. To prove this, I will tell you how he made 
the King to laugh very heartily, concerning the Arch- 
biſhop of Rheims. 

Scarron. As a Wiſe Politick Lady, when ſhe has 
not the Fool her Husband to divert her, will have her 


Monkey; ſo muſt the great Stateſman have his Buf · 


foon. He is the ſame to the Politician, as a Cliſter 
| - to the Man that's Coſtive. But, go on with your 
tory. a bY + | 
Furetiere, He being one Day with the King, look- 
ing out at a Window of Verſailles, that faces the 
great Road to Paris, and obſerving the Paſſengers, * 
| | 
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the King, at laſt, diſcovered - a Coach with more, as 
he thought, than Six Horſes 3 and turning to [a 
Fevillade, prailing the E quipage, ask'd him if it was 
not the Archbiſhop of Rheims Livery : Yes,” Sir, faid 
la Fenillade. I can diſcovet but ſeven Hurſes, reply'd 
the Ring: Oh! Sir, ſaid ls Fexillade, the Eighth it in 
the Coach. But I to degrade this Archbi 
and prove, that he's but a Mitred. Hog, as well as 


reſt of his Brethren. 
Scarren. Ah! Dear Monſieur Þ Abbe, de 
of Mon ſieur le Tellier, who has render'd his King and 

Country ſuch great Service, take not from him the Ho- 
nour la Feuillade conferr d on him, and wich the 
King's Approbation. 

* Plead not ſo earneſtly ſor him, elne 
with patience, I do not ſay, but the Archbiſhop” 
Rheims, is 2 Brute, a very Animal, a Coach- Horſe, 

omnes Caſus ; but yet he purſues the Affairs of 
ve, with as much Zeal, and as little Conſcience, as 
any Prel ate in Europe, cherefore muſt not be diſtin= 
ED his Brethren. Beſides, if you take from 
is lawful Title of A .ter d- Hg, you will Hin 

der * 1 

Searron. Oh! By no means. I have read 4 Ca- 
lignls honour'd one of his Horſes with the Title of 
Senator , why then may not the Pope, who is the 
Succeſſor of that —_— call into his Senate your 
Coach-Horſe ? 

Furetiere. With all my Heart; Nevertheleſs; VI 


call him, if you pleaſe, 1 *d-Heop, as I did the 


Brſhop of Laon before he was Cardinal d Eſtree. Now 
to matter of Fact. The Duiche/s d Aumont having 
— 2 d one of her Chamber - Maids in a very inde- 

© poſture with the Marquiſ: de Villequier, her 
. tum d her out * Service: The 
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every time the Duke went to Verſailles, How! * 
Uncle! Ah! Leannot baieve it thou ay lt this! 60 
of Malice. 

Scerron. Oh, fy Oh, fy ! The 4rcbbiſhoj of Rbeimy, 
debauch the Dutcheſs e Awwont, his Brother. in Law's 
| Wife Do not you plainly perceive this Jade's Malice? 

I che 'Durcbeſs had but ſufftr d her ivtrigue with the, 
Marquiſrʒ he would got haycopened her Mouth. Oh, 
| e Oh, horrible 

Furetiere. As much as you ſeem to wonder now, 

and abhar the Thoughts of ſuch doings ; you were nat 
formerly ſo very nice, nor incredulous. 

Scarron. Be not angry, good Moufuar P Abbe; Ido 
| believe as bad of a Prieſt, as you can delue W me; 

pray continue. 

Furesiere. By what follows you'll find that the dpi · 
nit of Revenge diſcover'd a moſt luſcious Intrigue. 

Since you will not believe what I day, reply d the Wench 

to her Gallant, I will, the next time the Ade Bach | 
Verſailles, make your Eyes convince you. The. Dutch- 
eſs, you muſt know, had imprudently given her leave 
to ſtay three or four Days in her Houſe, As it happend 
the Duke went that Afternoon to Court; | who was 
no ſooner” gone, and the Marquiſs placd in a dark 
Room leading to the Datchels's Bed-Chamber, but 
by comes the Arc muffled up with a Cloak 
and a Dark Lanthom in Hand. This convinced the- 
young Marquiſs, and was enough to com more 
incredulbus Man than yqur Worſh ip 

Scarron. It was perhaps ſome Pbantome, or fore 
amorous Devil, who, ' to do. himſelf Honour, 
taken the erebbiſuop's Googlly Forms and oli 
Mien. 2 
- Furetiere. Still excuſiug the Prieſts 1 4 . 


ſuch an Advocate of hey, in the other World, witne(s 
Jour Anſwer'to your Patyſh:Prieſt, ſome few Hours be» | 


ore you packt up on Rage. 10d 95 101 
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You would, 
 Furetigre, It was thus, Sir, The, grave 
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every time the Duke went to-Verſai/les, How! My 
Uncle! Ah! e N it; chou y this out 
of Malice. 

Scerron. Oh, fy 10h. fy! The Arebbiſhup of Klas 

debauch the Dutcheſs of | e his Brother in Law's 
Wie! Do not you plainly perceive this Jade's Malice? 

* che Dutcheſs had but ſuffer'd her intrigue with the 

nit, ſhe would not have opened her Mouth. Oh, 
| Fant rn Oh, horrible 
Furetiere. As much as you ſeem to wonder now, 
and abhor the Thoughts of ſuch doings ; you were not 
formerly ſo very nice, nor incredulous. 

Scarron. Be not angry, good Monſieur Þ Abbe; Ido 
believe as bad of a Prieſt, as you can detire to have me 3 

ore pray continue. 

Furetiere. By what follows you'll find that the Spi-: 
rit of Revenge diſcover'd a moſt luſcious Intrigue. 
Since you will not believe what I ay, reply d the Wench 
to her Gallant, I will, the next time the Duke goes to 
Verſailles, make your Eyes convince you. The Dutch- 
eſs, you muſt know, had imprudently given her leave 
to ſtay three or four Days i in her Houſe, As it happen'd 
the Duke went that Afternoon to Court; who was 
no ſooner” gone, and the Marquiſs placd in a dark 
Room leading to the Dutcheſs's el. Chamber, but 
by comes the Archbiſhop, muffled up with a Cloak 
and a Dark Lanthorn in Hand, This convinced the 
young Marquiſs, and was enough to convince à more 
incredulbus Man than your Worſhip _-, 

Scarron. It was perhaps ſome 3 or ſome 
amorous Devil, who, to do himſel# Honour, had 
taken the Archbiſuop' s Goodly m, and e 
Mien. 

Furetiere. Still excuſiug the Prieſts ! ! - You were not. 
ſuch an Advocate of theirs in the other World, witneſs 
your Anſwer to your Patyſh: A _ * Rane be: 
{regen 1 wp" * 10 Mage. 
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* Searton. I have fince dtank a fringing Draught of 


[Lethe's forgetſul Stream * remember n of *: 


You would, perhaps, ſcandalize me. 

Furetiere. It was thus, Sir, The grave Eher 
adminiſtring. the laſt idolatrous Ceremonies, 'ked if 
you knew what you received; to which you made this 
ſhort. Anſwer: The Body ob ns Gy cared Bhs an 
hb Tex true, tis true, Menſienr Pale I Pray, 
who can endure to be diſturb'd by an impertinent Cox- 
'comb, When he's ding to take a long Voyage? But 
£0 on; Fl not ſpeak one Word more in their behalf. 

Faretiere. The Marquiſi cotwinc'd by what he had 
ſeed, went the next Morning t0'Ver/ailler, and told all 
'the young Nobility of his Acquaintance what had paſs d; 
which by being bur z d about, in Four and Ne Hours 
became the talk of all the Court.” HRT 1 

Scarron, Oh, brave | Archbiſhop of Rheims ! wasno 


boch worthy being made'a Cuckold by yu, bur your 


Brother-In-Law ? ? 
Furetiere., Again . miſtaken, Mr. a ſor che 


as his Brother. ii. Law 3 and n 

Family. * 

© $carron. The Devil? is the moſt inſatiable Hop 
ever heard of! He both the Hen and her 


Chickens. Pra excuſe ue, Anh, F Abbe Jeu 

bat think you wrong him how, | - 
" Furetiere. You Dr judge of that by the follow- 
ing Relation. © The Arcbiſbop being paſſionately in 
Loye with Madam & Aumout his Niece, and-the Mar- 
quiſs 4 Cres Wife, was reſolv d, the better to in- 
e, himſelf with ber, to make her jealous of 


her Husband, which he Bund no difficult matter to 


do. This done, he went to vißt her, and finding her 
11 laid, Madam, | kno no reaſon you have 
be ſo mind once d at your Husband's W 
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ſince it lyes in your power to be reveng d. If he has a 
Miſtreſs, why don't you get a Gallant ? I know no In- 


juſtice in it 3 and it is the only recompenſing Counſel I 


can giVey ou. 

Scarrom. Ah! Marc bioneſi, have at you: I find the 
Hog grows rampant---Go on, good Sir: This is like a 
brave Metropolitan.  _ 

Furetiere. The young Marchioneſs did not liſten to 
this Propaſition; but on the contrary, was ſurprivd to 
find her Uncle, an Archbiſhop, make a motion, which, 
had ſhe been inclined to follow, he ought to have given 

Perceiving her Averſion to 
his Propoſition, he ſuſpected ſhe might ſuppoſe he only 
ſaid it to try her inclinations, therefore he was reſol- 
ved to declare his Mind in more intelligible, Terms 3 
which he did in ſo amorous a Style, that the Marchi- 
oneſs plainly perceived the Archbiſbop intended to 
have a 'ſhare in the Revenge. But the young Lady, 
though ſhe: would not have made any ſcruple of It, had 
it not been for his Character, was infinlicly concerned 


at it. ;, x. 


ple Victorious, and the poor Victim ptoſtrate. | 
Furetiere. As the Archb;ſhop made her frequent Pre- 
ſents, and ſhe expected great advantages at his Death, 
ſo ſhe did not think it 77 to Mortifie him too 
much; this filled him with, and made him more 
amorous: * 1&8 to Yes N Ee 
better Opportunity of Lying with his Wife, he pro- 
pod taking them into his Palace, and defraying all 
ne tf robots ts | 
Scarron. Money is the Sinew of Love as well as War. 
The poor Margquiſz,, 1, don't doubt, was blinded with 
this tine Propoſal. More Men are made, Cuekolds by 
their own Follies, than by their Wives. | 
Furetier . So it proved by our Cuckold, who was 


ſo tranſported at the bounteous Offer. of the Arcb- 
biſhop, (uppoling it an Uncle's Kindneſs, not a L 
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vers, that he every where boaſted of it, that is to 4 
he thought Himſelf obliged to his Uncle, for lying wich 
his Wiſe at that Price. The Mareſchal de Crequi, his 
Father, had quite another Opinion of that matter; and 
was affronted at the exceſſive Liberaliiies of the Arch- 
biſhop, knowing that the moſt Devout and Zealous of 
their Tribe were Adulterers, Inceſtuous, and Sodomites. 


He complain'd of it to the Marquiſs Lou voii, who told 


him, Covetouſneſs was the Reaſon of his Complaint, 
The Mareſchal not ſatisfied with this Anſwer, ; went to 
the King, who immediately commanded the Arebbiſhop 
to retire into his Dioceſs. The diſconſolate Archbiſhop, 
whilſt all was preparing for his Journey, went to vilit 
his Niece, and with Tears defir'd her ever to re- 
Rane that it was for the Love of her he was 


Scarron. Could the Afflictious of the Living affect 


me, I ſhould be mightily concern'd for the Griet of this 
poor Prelate, who was oblig'd to leave ſo dear, ſo pretty 
a Niece > a Niece that afforded him ſo much Pleaſure 
and Delight. Have not you left behind you other At- 
ter d-Hogs, whoſe Lives and Converſations are worthy 
Remembrance? Thoſe you have already been 
b kind to relate, have been a | 
I heartily wiſh I may always meet with ſuch Enter 
- Fieretieres Your Servant, Mr. Scarron, I am ex- 
tremely pleas'd they have diverted you 3 and that 
you may promiſe your ſelf ſuch another Entertain - 
ment, nay, Twenty ſuch ; be aſſur'd, that there is not 
a Biſbop, Archbiſhop, or Cardinal, that is not as very 
a Hop, as either the Archbiſhop of Rheims, or Car- 
dinal & Eftree, e the Biſhop of Eſcar, who lives 


in a barxen Soil, and can icarce afford himſelf a Belly- 


full of Cheſnuts above once in Fifteen Days. Poverty 
is a kind of Leprofic ; not a fair ſleek Female will come 
near him. The reaſon why I entertain you with the 
Hiftories of theſe Two Prelates, rather than of 
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in n 1 Mitre: thi: A Wake 


the Archbiſhop of Paris, the Biſhop of Meux, the 1 


of Beauvais, the Biſhop of Valence, and al the other 
Biſbops, is, becauſe having heard the famous Actiòus of 
thoſe worthy Metrogoltans, faithfully related ſome few 
Days before my Departure, thoſe — are the mbſk 
—2 and lively. But in 8 ang drm a little rub- 
ing up my Memory, I may be able to give you the 
Lives of all the Miter*d-Hogs elde as we have now 
ſettled Three Courier: Weekly, from this Place to Ver- 
ſailles, becauſe of the importance of Affairs now on 
oot, expect now. and then a Packet; ſo I don't 
doubt of keeping my word, and offen diverting you 
with Stories of the like nature, and of freſher Date. # 
Scarron. Tis very obliging, Monſieur ! Abbe: But 
your aſt Paragraph” has put an odd Whim into my 
Noddle. This Place, as I told you before, is now 
culkd che rs Coffee-Houſe ; none fait Aut hors are ſent 
hither. What think you if we ſhould joyn our Heads 
together, and digeſt all your Stories and Hrelligence into 
Form; if we ſhould compile a Book of them, we could 
make it very diverting, having able dyke: both A 175 
and Proſe, whoſe very Names wb ve it che R 
tation of a faithful Hiſtory, becauſe the Dead v net 
hopin " nor fearing any th 8 from the 1. 4 805 


be ſuſpected of Flattery and Partidlity, as 
were when in the World, 

Furetiere. I proteſt; 'a noble Thou cht! The Livesof 
the Roman Prelutes will make a mot} curious Hiſtory. 
We have a famous Hiſtory of the Roman Emperors \ and 


why ſhould we not then have another of the Rowan 
Prelates, ſince they as my deſerve to be tranſmifte> 
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burſt out a lau 


ju! > : 9h 
Beau N ORTON, to bis Brothers at Hy- | 
pollito's in Covent-Garden, 


1 By Captain 41 LOF. 


— 


Dearly beloved Brothers of the Orange- Butter- Rox. 6 


Y OU will ſoon be ſatisfied what mighty Chang- 
es we ſuffer by Death; and that there is no 
two things at more diſtance from one another, than to 
Be, and not to Be. You know how Roman like, I 
took Pet, and dar d to die; for Time had bejaded me 
a little, and to renounce the Tyranny of the F;ckle 
Goddeſs, I was oblig'd to renounce your Light, Since 
my arrival at the Grim Tartarian Territories, I have 
receiv'd. the uſual Compliments of the Place 3 and tho 
the moſt accurate Courtier: that ever were bred at Ver- 
ſailles, and all the Wire of the moſt Gallant Courts in 
che Univerſe, are here in whole Shoals, yet to mij 
great Wonder and Amazement, not one of them ſaid 
gentile thing to me. But with a ſtrange familiar Air, 
that favour'd much of our Bear-Garden- Friendſhip 
ſome, a hundred or two, hal'd me by the Ears, and 
puffing out thick Clouds of flaming Sulphur, cried all 
with a hoarſe and diſmal Voice, Well, Daily, this was 
kindly done of thee, to take the Pas avance of Deſtiny, 
and ſhew the World, that no Man need be miſerable, 
but who is afraid to die. I was (amongſt Friends) 


as much out of Countenance at this ſawcy Proceed- 


ings 7 when our old Friends, Shore and La Rocha, 
d to lend me Five paultry Guineas, after I had 
equipt them with more than One | Thouſand apiece; 
I wondred at the Roughneſs of their Accueil, and they 
— at the impertinency of my Aſto- 

niſhment. Well, OG. give me leave to fell 
44.978 you, 
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you, that if 1 had but ſuſpected a quarter part of this 
inhumane and ungentleman-like Reception, I would 
have ſuſpended the Honours of my Self-ſacrifice, and 
have choſen rather to wait the fatal Period of Life in 
a more contracted Orb, than thus ſuddenly have plung'd 
my ſelf into ſo ſtringing a Diſappointment. After ha- 
ving alloted me my Portion for my Vanity and Foppery, 
and I had been put into poſſeſſion of my Shop, you 
cannot conceive how heavy it lay upon my Spirits; but 
ſuffer it I muſt; and it it had not been the odiouſeſt and 
moſt abominable, moſt nauſeous, and moſt execrable 
Function I could have laboured under, they would not 
have been ſo merciful as to have enjoyn'd it me. *Twas 
long before I could obtain leave to inſinuate thus much 
to you; for they are no ways here below inclin'd to 
grant any the minuteſt Thing imaginable, that may 
contribute to the benefit of Mankind. Jo. Haines came 
to me, ( and his Breath had as much augmented its 
Stench, as Light is different from Daxknefs : In 2 
Word, there was as great a diſproportion for the 
worſe, as between us and you ) and with a diſplayed 
pair of Chaps, told me, I muſt not have any Corre- 
ſpondency with the Upper Regions, for it might tend to 
the diſpeopling the Acherontic Territories > and that 
1 was a Bubble, to think they had not as much of Self- 
Intereſt there below, as any Merchant, Stateſman, 
Lawyer, or Nobleman in all the Dominions above, 
But ſeeing my, and your old Acquaintance, (Gentlemen) 
I cook Heart a little, and held my Noſe ; and after 
ſome uſual Ceremonies, (to which he made but à ſcur- 
vy return) I told him, Look you Mr. Haines, you 
know, as well as I, that thoſe powder d Members ot 
the vain Fraternity are all of them incortigible; pre- 
ſent ſmart and future fear affects them not; the age 
out of the reach of good Advice; Reaſon was never 
their Talent; for if they were ever in Fes ta baye 
Tir as would be dr fit o gold ib the 
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fatalleſt too. Could any Glaſs but ſhew them to 
themſelves as really they are, they would all deſpair like 
me, and die like me. A fly young Whelp of the Se- 
cond Claſs of Pluto's Foot-Men, faid, Well, Mr. 
Haines, there may be much in what he ſays, he came 
laſt from thence, therefore let him make an end of his 
Epilite, it may turn to better account than we are a- 
ware of. I thank'd the Gentleman for his Civility, and 
would have adminſired a Halt-Crown 3 but you know; 
(my Worthy Brothers) that the laſt twelve Shillings I 
had, was laid out in three Glaſſes of Ratiſiat, and a 
Bottle of Eſſence 3 with which, I firſt comb'd out my 
Wig, then clean d my Shces, and then Oy!'d the Locks 
of my Piſtols, and fo ſet out for this tedious and lugu- 
brous Fourney : And that you may ſee, that Plutd's 
Skip-kennels are not ſo Inſolent as yours are, the Fellow 
told me, with a malicious Smile, That if the powder'd 
Gentry of the other World were ſo very deſpicable Ani- 
mals, as I repreſented them, he would take a ſmall 
Toure with me, and then I might have ſomething ma · 
terial to communicate to them. We had not walk'd 
ſo far as from the Chocolate Houſe to the Roſe, but in 
a narrow, obſcure, obſcene Ally, there hung out a piece 
of a broken Chamber-pot, upon which was witten, in 
ſulphurous Characters, Fleſhly Relief for the Sons of 
Adam. I had hardly made an end ot Reading this mer- 
ry Motto, but the Door open'd, and what ſhould my 
Eyes behold, but a Reverend Lady, of illuſtrious Charms, 
that gave us too viſible Proofs of the Depredations of 
Time: Irccolle&ed her Phiz, as Engineers tell by the 
very Ruins, whether the Fabric were-Doric or Tonic, & c. 
and who ſhould this be, but the celebrated Fair Roſa- 
mond ; her nt Occupation was to be Runner to 
this Bawdy-Coffee-Houſe. Queen Rlenor, her mortal 
Enemy, ſells Sprats, and has her Stall in Pluto's Stable - 
Yard. In my nation, I met ſeveral Things an- 
expected, and there T_T 5 2 
| 2 


— — 


N 


148 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 


the trouble of every particular dark Paſſage we went 
through, but in general Terms relate the moſt memo- 
rable Things that occur'd, during a very confiderable 


walk that we had together. Taking a ſolitary walk on 


the gloomy Banks of Acheron, I met a finical Fellow, 
powder'd from Top to Toe, his Hands in his Pocket, 
a-la-Mode de Paris, humming a new Minuet ; and 
who fhould it be, but Gdamour, that famous Spaniard, 
Hellen of Greece cry'd Kitchin-Stuff; and Roxana had 
a little Basket of Tripe and Trotters; Agamemnon (old 
bakid Ox- Cheek, hot, hot 3 Hannibal ſells Spaniſh Nuts, 
come crack it away 3 the ſo famous Hector of Troy, is 
a Head - dreſſer; the Decii keep a Cobler's-Stall in the 
Corner of the Forum; and the Horatii a Chandler's- 
Shop 3 Sardanapalus cries Lilly- vvhite-Vinegar, and He- 
liogabalus Baker's Fritters in the Jia Appia of this Me- 


tropolis; Lucius Emilius Paulus is a Baylift's Follower, 


and the famous Queen Tomyris proportions out the 
Offals for Cerberus; Tarquin ſweeps his Den, and Ro- 


mulus is a Turn · ſpit in Pluto's Kitchin 3 Artaxerxes is an 


Under Scullion, and Pompey the Magnificent, a Rag- 
Man; Mark Anthony, that diſputed his Miſtreſs at the 
Price of the whole Univerſe, goes now about with 
Dancing; Dogs, a Monkey, and a Rope; Cleopatra, that 
could ſwallow a Province at one Draught, when it was to 
drink her Lover's Health, ſubmits now to the humble 


Employment of feeding Proſerpine's Pigs; that Iaxurious 


Roman, who was once ſo diſſolv'd in Eaſe, as that a very 
Role Leaf doubled unto him, prevented his reſt, is now 
labouring at the Anvil with a half hundred Hammer; 
Oli ver Crom wel is a Rat Catcher, and my Lord Bellen 
a Chimney-Sweeper. There was, beſides theſe, a Liſt 
of People nearer hand; but you may eafily gueſs upon 
what ſcore they ate ett out of the Lift.) We needed not 
have gone ſo far back in the Records of Perſons and 
"Things, to have met inſtances of Barbarity, Luxury, 
Avarice, Luft of Dominion, as well as of Senſuality; 
2” 4 Malverſations 
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Malverſations of Government in Sovereigns and Subjects; 
publick Juſtice avoided 3 private Fends tomented 3 every 
thing ſacrificed to a Colbert, Maintenon, or a Lou voi. 
There is ſomebody hallows moſt damnably on the other 
fide of Styx, and left I loſe this opportunity, I ſhall only 
relate ſome memorable Things to you : Therefore pray 
pardon me, that I cannot dilate upon every particular. 
In ſhort then, Alexander the Great is Bully to a Guinea- 
Dropper 3 and Cardinal Maarine keeps a Nine- Holes; 
Mary of Medicis Foots Stockings,and Katherine, Queen 
of Swedeland cries Two Bunches a Penny Card: Matches, 
Two Bunches a Penny; Henry the Fourth of France car- 
ries a Rary-Show, and Mahomet Muſles ; Seneca keeps 
a Fencing-School; and Fulius Ceſar, a Two-penny 
Ordinary; Xenophon, that great Philoſopher, cries Cu- 
cumbers to Pickle, and Cato, is the perfecteſt Sir Ceurily 
of the whole Plutonian Kingdom; Richelieu cries Topping 
Bunno ; and the late Pope, Any thing to day; Lewis the 
Thirteenth is a Corn-Cutier > Guſtauvs Adolphus cries 
Sparagraſs, with a thouſand more particulars of this 
nature. You muſt allow the Scenes to be mightily al- 
ter d from their former Stations; but, alas! Sir, this 
Change we ſuffer, and as Pleaſure is the Reward of Vir- 
tue, ſo Diſgrace and Infamy is of Cruelty, Pride and 
ypocriſie. What can be more ſurpriſing, than to 


ſee the renowned Pentheſilea, Queen of the Amazons, 


crying, New Almanacks| and Darius Ginger- Bread 
Van Trump cries Ballads, and Admiral de Ruyter, long 
and ſtrong Thread - Laces. This Diſproportion is their 
Puniſhment; for it mult be anxious to the laſt Degree, 
to fall ſo low, even beyond a poſſibility of riſing again. 
That is the advantage of moving in an humble Sphere; 
they are not capable of thoſe Enormities that the Great 
Ones can hardly avoid; for Temptation will generally 
have the better of Mankind, I reſt Yours in haſte. 
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PER EK IN. W ARB EC K, to the pretended 
; Prince of Walcs. 


By Captain A. 


* M. 


Dear Couſin Sham, 


E had a fierce debate here on the 13th paſſato, 
between my Lord Fitz-Walter, Sir Simon 
Meuntford, Sir William Stanly, and my felt; whether 
by a party of Reaſon, Englaud might not once more 
have the ſame Card Trumpt up upon 'em? In a word, 
we were conſulting your Affairs, and they were molt of 
-*em of Opinion that there could not be any good ſuc- 
ceſs expected from your Perſonal Endowments, and 
Princely Qual itications. For you mult give me leave 
to tell you, Cuz that I was a ſmart Child, and a ſinock- 
fac'd Youth 3 T had not the good lick to kill a Wild 
Boar at your Years, but ] could fit the great Horſe be- 
fore I could go alone, I had all the Advantages of 
Friends that you have, and the intereſt of my good 
Aunt the Dutcheſs of Burgundy, let. ine tell you, was 


as capable of ſccondiug me, as the Houſe of Modena is 


you & Nay, I had the Scorch on my fide, Aſſiſtance from 
Ireland, and not without a Party, you ſce even in Eng- 
land too. But the Engliſh Mob is the moſt giddy, 
wretched, ſenſcleſs Mob ot all tix Mobs in the World. 
How they crowded into me at Hhitſand- Bay, and in 
their firſt Fury fought weil enough before Exeter: But 
when they heard of an Army coming againſt em, the 
Scoundrels ran away and left me: All my blooming 
Hopes, and fancied Kingdoms dwindled away in a San- 
Ctuary, that I exchanged for a Priſcn, and hrought my 
Habeas Corpus, and fo turn'd my ſelf over to Tybura,and 
am now in the Rules of Achern. Our Kinſman Lam- 
bert Symne} and I dank your Health t'other Morning 

: 333 EE: ; : 4 , in 


ded 


in a curious Cup of Styx; and the arch ſawey Rogue, 
faid, how he ſhoald laugh to ſec his Brother of Wales 
ſucceed him in this great Employment at Court; con- 
tinually turning a ſpit would harden and injure you, and 
ſo prepare you for theſe ſmoaky and warmer Climates : 
Not but that there is matter of Speculation it too. 
The turning of the Spit is an Emblem of the Viciſſi- 
tude of Humane Affairs. But before I take my leave 

Couſin, I muſt offer a little of my Advice to you, 
if it be poſſible any ways to meliorate your Deſtiny, and 
that is, that you would make a Campaign or two in 
Italy : Marſhal Villeroy will ſhew you what it is to be 
well beaten ; and —_ you'll never bea great Gene. 
ral, But Charon is juſt landing a Multitude of French 


Perkin Warbeck to the Prince of Wales. 15 1 


5 


from thoſe Parts; I muſt go ſee what News, and inform 


my ſelf further of your Welfare and Proſperity. 
Adicus 
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Mr. DRYDEN 75 the Lord D 


My Lord, 


By Captain Ayloff. 


N the 25th paſſato, there happen'd a very conſide- 

able Diſpute in the Delphick Vale; the Literati 

had hard Words, and it was fear'd by Pluto himſelf, that 
the angry Shades would have come to ſomewhat wore, 


It may be you in thoſe groſſer Regions, do not believe 
that we here below loſe nothing of our ſelves by Death, 
but the Terrene part: Nagy the very Soul it (elf retains 
ſome of thoſe unhappy Impreſſhons it receiv'd from 


Fleth and Blood. Here Cz/.r bites his Thumbs when 


Alexander walks by 3 frowns upon Bratus, and bluſhes 


when he talks of King William: The great Guſtanvs 
Adolphus only wiſhes himſelt upon Earth again, to ſerve 
a Captain under him: Turenne wants to be in Italy, and 


Malleſteen aſſures him that Prince Eugene of Savoy 


would have had the fame glorious ' Succeſs apainſt him, 
as Catinct and Villeroy. Hannibal own'd that his 
March over, or rather through the Alpes, was not fo 
honourable an Action as the Prince's 3 and though Arts 
and Experience may make a General, yet Nature can 
only intorm an Efene. Surly Cbaren had been fo 
. plaug'd with the French from thoſe Parts, that he has 
been forc'd to leave whole Shoals of them behind. Once 
they crowded in lo faſt, as they almoſt overſet the Boat, 
and [till as they prels'd forward, cry'd Vauban, Vauban: 
But the old Gentleman, unwilling to hazard himſelf, 
puſh'd a multitude of them back with his Skulls, and 
ſo put off - - However, this is not the buſineſs 
I deſigued to mention: Something more particular, 
and of more weighty.couſequence is the occaſion of 
. 
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this Letter. The real Wits refus'd to take notice f 
Prince Arthur and King Arthur, who were walking 

hand in hand; ſome ſhallow-pated Verſificators wad 
reſent the Indignity put upon em. This was very diſ- 
guſting to the Literati, and it is inconceivable what a 
horrid Stench they made with attering thoſe Vetſes. 
The more robuſt Spirits were almoſt choakt ; you may 
then judge what condition the delicate and nice Sto 
machs of the Men of Wit were in; but while every one 
was wiſhing for their Cloaths of Humanity again to be 
leſs ſenſible of this execrable Smell, a worthy Literato 
came in from London, who being inform'd of the occa- 
ſion of that terrible Inconveniency, repeated a few com- 
mendatory Verſes, and immediately the Air grew tole- 
rable, and the Brimſtone burnt ferene, Job himſelf did 
confeſs, that had he been in the Fleſh again, he was 
terribly afraid he ſhould have murder'd the Doctor: 
When a merry Spirit ſtanding at his Elbow, ſaid, It 
was no ſuch wonderful thing to have a S'rreverence of a 
Man be mine Arſe of a Poet. But Charon waits, I muſt 
conclude 3 and as Conveniency ferves, ſhall inform you 
of what paſſes in theſe gloomy Regions. FO 
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By Captain h 


HE ſuhatter'd Laurels of the Acherontic-Walks, 

owe not ſo much of their Misfortune to the ſhal- 
lowneſs of Aganippe as to the ungenerous procedure 
of the Sons of Helicon, Either Hill of Parnaſſus 
is fortified, and what with ancient and modern Wit, 
even you, Gentlemen of real Parts, have none of you 
that Applauſe, which in a thouſand occaſions you have 
ſo juſtly meritted. Theſe melancholy Reflections, Gen- 
4 » # , - | . 2 o . tlemen, 
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tlemen, add a new thickneſs to the gloomy Sulphur, 
and we cannot enjoy a perfect quiet here, ſeeing there is 
ſo great and ſo dangerous a miſunderſianding between 

ou on the other ſide of Phl-gethim. Why ſhould there 
4 ſo many pointed Satyrs againſt ont another; why 
ſhould you ſhew the very Blockheads themſelvts where 
you Men of Senſe are not quite ſuch as you would paſs 
upon the World for? Your invidious Criticiſms only 
ſhew others where you are vulnerable, and give an Argu- 
ment under your own hand againſt your own ſelves. 
There is a Charity in concealing Faults ; but to make 
them more obvious, has a double ill nature in it. Can't 


Arthur be a worthleſs Poem, but a Squadron of Poets 


mult tell all the World fo. Is there Honour In rum- 
waging a Dunghil, or telling the Neighbours where 
there is one. The Bee gathers Honey from every Flow- 


er, *tis the Beetles that delight in Horſe dung. ls it not 


much more preferrable to make ſomething ones ſelf uſe- 
ful to Mankind, than only to ſhew wherein another is 
a Coxcomb. Partizans in Wit never do well; they 


only lay the Country waſte ; they gratifie their own 


private Splecn it may be, but they do not help the pub- 


lick. Unite your Forces, Gentlemen, againſt Igno- 
rance, that growing and powerful Enemy to you and us. 
Ere& triumphal Arches to one another, and do not en- 
viouſly pull down what others are endeavouring to ſet 
up. Your mutual Quarrels have ſhaken the very Foun- 
dation of Wit and good Humour. *Tis the Faction a 
Man is of, determines what he is, not his Learning and 
Parts; we cannot hear, Gentlemen, of theſe inteſtine 
Diſſentions without a great concern and diſpleaſure 3 
and muſt take the liberty to tell you, we apprehend the. 
Muſes may ſhortly be reduced to the neceſſity of ſhutting 


up the Delphic Library, and write upon the D Ruit 


*pſa ſuis Roma virbut. 


CHARON 
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CH AR ON tothe moſt Iluſtrious and High- 
| born JACK KETCH, Eſq; 


By Captain Ayloff. 


— 


Moft worthy Kinſman and Benefactor, 

Cannot but with the laſt degree of ſorrow and an- 
guiſh, inform you of our preſent wretched Conditi- 
on; we have even tired our Palms and our Ribs at 
Slappaty-pouch 3 and if it had not been for ſome Gen- 
tlemen, that came from the Coaſts of Traly, I had al- 
molt forgot to handle my Sculls. There came a ſneak- 
ing Ghoſt here, ſome à Day or two, or three ago, 
and he ſurpriz d us with an Account, (I may call it in- 
deed a terrible One) that you have had a Mai den · Seſſ · 
on in your Metropolis. Was it then poſſible that Neu 


gate ſhould be without a Rogue, or our Patron, the 


moſt worſhipful Sir Senſeleſs L... . I without any. Ex- 
ecution in his Mouth, You talk of having hang'd Ty- 
burn in mourning : Why, Couſin Ketch, upon my Sin- 
cerity, and for fear you ſhould queſtion my Veracity, by 
the thickelt Mud in Acheron, I ſwear, it is almoſt, high 
time that my Boat was in Mourning. What, He upon 
the Bench and no Man hang d! Well, as aſſuredly as 
the Blood of the Horſes will riſe up in Judgment againſt 
our Friend Mhitney, this Maiden-Seſſion ſhall riſe up in 
Judgment againſt him. Such Shoals as I have had from 
time to time, meer Sacrifices to his Avarice or his Ma- 
lice, that unleſs his Conſcience begins to fly in his Face, 
I cannot comprehend what ſhould occaſion this calm at 
the Old Baily : For, give me leave, dear Couſirt, to 
tell you, that formerly he never fav'd any Man for his 
Money, but hang'd another in his room 3 Trading was 
then pretty good, Coulin, and there was a Penny to be 
got; but indeed on your ſide it is very dull: Nay, in 


Flanders too, that fertile Soil of Blood and Wounds, 


there 


— 
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there has not one Leg nor one Arm been brought us 
all this Summer. Prithee be you Charon, and let me 
be Recorder, I'll warrant you ſomewhat more to 


do. 


hs. * 
— 


From Sir Bartholomew «+ . to the Worſhipful 
| Serjeant 8 


By the ſame Hand. 


K 


1 E Friendſhip that was between us formerly, 
equally obliges me to give you a Relation of my 
Travels, and aſſures me of its Welcome. Since my Pe- 
regrination from your factious Regions, I have paſſed 


over various and ſtupendious Lakes; the Roads are 


ſome what dark indeed, but the continued Exhalations 
of thoſe amazing Streams, make the Travellers able to 
paſs, without running foul upon one another. But tis 
equally remarkable, conſidering the length and darkneſs 
ot the Paſſage, that no Perſon was ever caſt away on 
this River Styx, as I am credibly inform'd by the Fer- 


ry-man, Who has ply'd here time out of Mind. The 


Fogs are pretty rife in this Country, and full as -infut- 
terable as ever they were among you: I unfortunately 
forgot my Loxenge-· Box, and have much impair'd my 
Lungs + but they aſſure me, that theſe Defluxions of 
Rheums never kill. *Tis prodigious, I proteſt, Brother, 
to ſee how ſoon we learn the Language, or rather Far- 
gon of the Place! How faſt they come in from all parts 
of the habitable World! And yet there is but One Boat 
neither, and that no bigger than an Above-Bridge-Wher- 
ry. At my coming aſhore, I was very familiarly en- 
tertained, and directed to an Apartment in Cocytus : But 
there was not one corner in all my paſſage, but I met 
{ame or other of the wrangling Fraternity of mo y 
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fer. 1 immediately ſuggeſted to my felf, that there 
might be (peradventure) a Call of Serjeants by his Ma- 
jeſty Plato, who is Sovereign of theſe gloomy Regions, 
and who, beſides his general Reſidence here, has a moſt 
magnificent Palace about Twenty Miles off, at Erebus, 
on the fide of the River Phlegeten. He is one of a 
ſomewhat ſtern Aſpect, not eaſie of Acceſs 3 haughty in 
his Deportment, and barbaxous to the laſt degree in his 


Nature. There is no ſort of People he ſets ſo much by, 


as thoſe of our Profeſſion, tho? I have not heard of any 
Lawyer that had the Honour to be in his Cellar as yet. 
Our old Friend, and Fellow-Toper judge D..... has 
very good Buſineſs here, upon my word, as likely to be 
preferr'd, as Vacancies happen; for tis always Term- 
Time in this Kingdom throughout; and beſides, when 
he had his Ouietur ſent him by the Hands of Sir Thin 
Chaps Mors, you and I remember very well, that he 
had not the beſt Reputation for a Man of Parts. In the 
Crowd of our Pains-taking Brethren in the /:tigious 
School, 1 remark'd an innumerable quantity that 1 was 
not quite an utter ſtranger to their Faces, more particu- 
larly, Mr. Fil... . who, you know, did not want 
for Senſe, Wit, Law and good Manners 3 and yet had. 
ſo profound a Genius, that he could diſpatch more Buſi- 
neſs, and more Wine in one Night's time, than Bob 
Weedon would have wiſh'd for a Patrimony: He very hu- 


manly accoſted me, and after a million of mutual Civi. 


lities, he forc'd me to accept of my Morning's Draught 
with him. At Night, you know, I never refuſe my 
Bottle; but for Morning Tippling, it was always my 
Averſion, my Abomination, - my Hatred, my oli me 


tangere : Belides, the diſmal Proſpect of the Place, gave 
me many (hrew'd Suſpicions, that thoſe: Tawerns were 


not furniſh'd with the beſt Accommodations, neither for 
Man's Meat, or Horſe Meat either, not that I had the 


Vanity to take my Coach with me neither, but tis to 


uſe an old Proverb, that as yet I have not blotted out of 
my Memory. I had hardly diſengag'd my (elf from his 
4 Civi- 


- — 
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Civilities, but Mr. Vicholas Hard. . .. mighty grave- 
ly admonilh'd me of his former familiarity, and with an 
Air, that was no ways contumelious, delir'd to know 
how F. . . . preach'd, and Burg... . . pray d 3 whe- 
ther the Grave Dr. W.;... continu'd his pious Endea- 
vours to convert the martyr'd Men of his Pariſh from 
the crying, and hainous Sin of Ebriety; and yet at the 
ſame Inſtant almoſt, to contrive plaulible Ways and 
Means of perverting the modelt and chaſte Propenſities 
of their reſpective Wives 3 and while they would not 
Quietly let their Husbands be (by accident of good Com- 
pany, or good Wine) Beaſts, for but a ſcw tranſitory 
nocturnal Hours, could yet ſtrive to make them fo be- 
yond a poſſibility of redreſs; for, among Friends, (Bro- 

tber) what collateral Security can an honeſt, prudent, 
wWary, wife, good, upright, underſtanding, cautious, 
indulgent, loving Husband take, when that ſame god- 
ly Man in Black, twirles his primitive Band · ſtrings, and 
with the other Hand, has your dear Spouſe, your Help- 
Mate, the Wife of your Boſom, the Partner of your Bed, 
by the Conſcience, and ſomewhat elſe that begins with 
the ſame Letter? Twas not want of leiſure, (for alas 
and alack ) we have ſupernumerary Hours here; but 
pretended Curioſity, (the laſt thing that dies with us but 
Hypocriſie) made me cat ſhort the Harangue, that this 
preciſe Attorney ſeem'd by his Demureneſs to expect 
trom me: So, in ſhort, I told him, that his Fellow- 
Companions at Six-a-Clock- Prayers had not forgot him 3 
and by what I could underſtand from thoſe that were 
lait with me, the Pew-kceper lamented his Loſs ex- 
treamly 3 nay, was inconſolable, for now he was 
forced to uſe a Pailful of Water extraordinary once 
a Week more in the Charch than formerly; becauſe he 
had gotten to ſuch a Perfection in Hypocriſie, that 
What his Knees did not rub clean, his Eyes al- 

ways waſh'd clean: But for his Father's Comfort, 
ſince he was got clear of his Super-Tartarian Concern, 
Money wis fallen, and his deareſt Darling Sin of — 
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Extortion, was not a little under the Hatcheſs: But that 
he might not be quite caſt down, there was forme Seeds 
of it left ſtill, that would always keep old Charon well 
employ'd. I had hardly bleit my ſelſ for having got 
rid of him, but a merry Fellow (not to ſay impertinent 
and fawcy to One of my Capacity, Volubility and Elo- 
quence 3 Character, Conduct and Reputation) pull'd 


me by the Coif 3 but as in ſtrange Places tis Prudence 


to pais by ſmall Affronts and Indignities, becauſa want 
of acquaintance is worſe than want of Knowledge 
and the Law, you know Brother, is not ſo expenſive, 
as it is captious in the Main 3 not but that our Induſtry 
does help it mightily to be the one, if we find it to be 
the other. Now who ſhould this Caziff be, but Harry 
C--- f the Attorney; and all his mighty buſine ſs was 
to know how his Landreſs did; and it the Maid got 
the better of her in the Legacy he gave her for her laſt 
Conſolations. Before I could recollect the ſecret Hiſtory 
of his Amours, I was very courteoufly addreſs d by Mr. 
Common Serjeant C.., who lkewile in a florid Stile, 
requeſted me to inform him, if any of his modern Bawds, 
that ſo punctually attend him, had ſuffer'd any preju- 
dice by his abſence: He was mightily in doubt of their 
ſucceſs, becauſe Experience had taught him, that Panpers- 
in matters of Law proceed but heavily; however, he 
could but with them well, becauſe that though they 
were bad Clients, he had always found them good 
Procurators - - My Lady T:/iphone made a ſumptuous 
Entertainment, and the Counteſs of Clotho danc'd 
ſmartly 3 the King of Spain reſented mightily that ſo 
many Engliſh were there, and had almoſt bred a Cuar- 
rel; but Don Sebaſtin, King of Portugal, made up the 
matter, by the declining the Spaniſ Faction, and faid, 

it was highly unjuſt that the Engliſh ſhould be male- 
rreated in their univerſal Intereſt, becauſe he was a Fool 
and the Cardinal that made his Will, a Knave, and the, 


King of France a Tyrant. But the Cataſtrophe of this 
| | Fit 


5 
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Fit of the Spleen of the ſupercilious Spaniard was co- 
mical enough; for in the Crowd that was come toge- 
ther upon the notite of this Heart-barning, who ſhould 
ſtumble upon one affother, but Godfrey Mood the 


Attorney, who, you may remember, (Brother) was 


committed, for ſaying to a certain Lord Cha ·— That 


he was his firlt Maker; tho' the truth of the Matter was, 


their Intimacy at play, made him preſume to beg the 
ſmall Favour of his Lordſhip, to paſs an unjuſt Decree 
in favour of his Client. Well, Sir, ſaid the Attorney, 
to his Lordſhip, now you are without your Mace, I muſt 
tell you, that had not you invited me to Supper the 
ſame Day you ſent me to the Fleet, I ſhould have taken 
the freedom to have let you known, that in this King's 
Dominions we are allequa!. I left 'em hard at All- 
Fours for a Quart of Acheron, where they bite their 
Nails like mad, and divert others with their Paſſion and 
Concern - - But the Poſtillion is mounting, and I 
mult defer the reſt of my Adventures to the next Op- 
portunity. 


* 


Tie End of the Firſt Pant. © 
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HE favourable and, I may 

well add, the unexpected 
Reception which the firſt 
Volume of the Letters from the Dead 
to the Living found in theWorld, has 
encouraged me, and the other Gentle- 
men that were concern d in it, to ac- 
quit our ſelves of our Promiſe, in 
attempting a ſecond: I am not Aſtro- 


loger enough, after all my Corre- 
ſpondence with Seignior Hane ſio, to 


foretel with what ſucceſs; but as 
theſe Letters, one or two excepted, 
are wholly of Engliſh Extraction, and 
. written upon Engliſb Arguments, tis 
hoped we may without Vanity, aſſure 
the Reader, that he is to expect as 
agreeable, if not a better Entertain- 
ment in this than the firſt Collection, 
which chiefly conſiſted of what was 


of Foreign Growth. and conſequently = | 


leſs affected him. 
But while we were at our leiſure, 
eparing the Materials for fuch a 


1 


Interlopers would think it worth their 


whulc to attackus, we faw our ſelyes 


moſt 


The PREFACE. | 


ork, and little expected that any 


* 
— 0 —_ 
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poſtures, that perhapsever was known. 


_— * „ 
The Prefate, 


of the moſt Impudent barefac d Im- 


It carried in the Title Page, not to 


mention my own, the Names of 


Mr. Savil, Mr. Montague, and Mr. 
Gr. . vile (purely contriv'd by the 
Bookſeller) all which ingenious, but 


imaginary Gentlemen, Born, Bred, 


and Educated in Sir 7 ho. More s Utopia, 
(for I dare engage they are to be 
heard of no where elſe) had no more 
a hand in it than the Bauckaneers in 
America have in the Duke of Bavaria's 
Revolt from the Emperor; or his 
Holineſs in the Inſurrection of the 
Camiſars in the Cevennes; ſo that 


without carrying Matters fo far as Mr. 
Toland has done upon another occaſi- 
ſion, * which did not deſerve it from 


him, I cannot but think, that if our 
Forefathers had no more Honeſiy than 


their Poſterity, how many Books have 
been ſnamm d upon us for the genuine 


* See . Toland's Life of Milton, where he comes to. fl. | 
Ling Charles the frſt's Book. | 


Com- 


moſt diſingenuouſly invaded in our 
deſign, by a ſham ſecond Volume one 
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3 The Pre face. 
Compoſitions of Authors to whom 
they never belonged, ſince ſo grois a 4 
Cheat has been practiſed in our time, [ 
when the means of diſcovering it are I 
ſo much caſier than in former Ages. 
Mr. P..tt ..s, who Writ the great: 
eſt part of that Volume, but without 
any thoughts, as he affirms, of having NY 
it Father d upon other People, has 
often own d in publick Company, 
and likewiſe to my ſelf, that he — 
nothing of the ſham Names that are 
ſet before the ſeveral Letters, (which 
he wou d have prevented, had he had 
the leaſt ſuſpicion of any ſuch diſho- 
neſt deſign) and that it was wholly 
Þ the Bookſcller's contrivance, a little 
t indigent neceſſitous Wretch, who, 
. making no Conſcience of impoſing 
2 upon Gentlemen; ſtooped to this 
A mean ſordid Villany, in order to 
1 promote the Sale of his Book. 
* I was glad to take this opportunity | 
© of clearing my ſelf from having any 
hand in that Miſcellany, : becauſe it 
reflects upon ſeveral worthy Perſons, 
many of whom I have the Honour to 
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The Preface. | 1 
be acquainted with: Beſides, as I 
think ita piece of injuſtice to rob any 
Author of the Merit that belongs to 
him, fo on the other Hand I wou d 
be ſo juſt to my ſelf, as not to be 
anſwerable for the Indiſcretions of 
other People. 

As for the following Collection, I 
muſt inform the Reader, that I am 1 
only to anſwer for that part of it to 
which my Name is prefix d, the reſt 
being written by the Gentlemen whoſe || A 
Names are in the Title- Page; and | 
who, I queſtion not, have taken all 
due care to divert him, without 
giving the leaſt offence. 

I have now nothing more to add, 2 


but only to obſerve to him, that if he 


finds any baſſeſs of Style in the Moun- 
tebank s Bill and Catalogue of Cures, 


I only Cepied it out of ther .- 6. 
Papers, as any one that knows the {| IF. 
Town will cafily perceive ; and that! 

uſed their Language and imitated their hay 


Manner, with no other deſign, than ta | 
expoſe the nauſeous Impudence of thofe i | main 


Ignorant Pretenders. I. Brown, © 
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4 Letter from Seignior Oiuß ;ppe 
Haneſio, H igh-German Doctor 
and Aftrologer in Brandipolis, 
to bis Friends at Will's Coffee- 
| bouſe in Covent- Garden. 


By Mr. T. BROWN. 


Gentlemen, 
Nlcſs my Memory fails me ſince my aa 


much about this Time, laſt Year, that I did 


» 
and indeed, I ſhould — been very proud to have 


4 maintained it on fide fince nothing ſo much Re» 
| PRI B b lieves 


into theſe Subtetranean Dominions, twas 


| my felf the honour to Write to you: Per- 
\ haps you expected a frequenter Commerce from me; 
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lieves me in theſe gloomy Regions, as to reflect on the 
many pleaſant Moments I have formerly paſs d in Co- 
vent - Garden: But, alas! Gentlemen, not to mention 


the great difficulty of keeping ſuch à Correſpondence, wh 

EZ our lower World is nothing near fo fruitful in News, as Af 
1 yours; one ſingle Sheet of Paper will almoſt contain the her 
. Occurrences of a whole Year 3 and were it not for the nen 

| numerous Crowds of Spaniards, French, Poles, Ger- 8 


| mains, &c. that daily Arive here, and entertain us 
| with the Tranſactions of Europe, Hell would be as Me- rem 
lancholly a Place as Weſtminſter-Hall in the long Vacati- 
on; and the generality of People among us, would 
have as little to Employ their idle Hours as a Lord-Trea- 
ſurer in Scotland, or a Barber in Muſcovy. Beſides to Whe 
ſpeak more particularly, as to my ſelf, that everlaſting 
Hurry and Tide of Buſineſs, wherein I have been over- Wl 2 Di 
whelm'd ever ſince I honour'd my ſelf with the Title 
of Higb· Germain Doctor and Aſtrologer, does fo en- 
tirely challenge all my time, that if you will take my 
word, (and I hope you don't ſuſpect a Perſon of my 
Veracity) I am forc'd at this preſent Writing to deny 


my ſelf to all my Patients, tho there are at leaſt ſome 2 
halt a ſcore Coaches with Coronets waiting now at my 1 


Door, that I might receive no interruption from any b 
Vilitants, while 1 was diſpatching this Epiſtle to **Y" 
yov. | | a | 
My laſt, Gentlemen, as you may eaſily remember, 
if you have not buried fuch a Trifle in Oblivion, con- 
cluded with my taking a large Houſe here in Brandipolis, 
| a and ſetting up for a Phyſician and Fortune Teller, I 
: Mall now proceed to acquaint you, by what laudable 
Artifices and Stratagems I advanced my ſelf into that 
| mighty Reputation, in which, to the admiration of this 
Populous Town, I at preſent flouriſh z what notable 
Cures I have perform'd 3 what fort of Cuſtomers chic 
| ly reſort to me; and laſtly, To give you a ſhort Ac- 
count of the molt memorable Occurrences that have late- 

ly happen'd in theſe Parts, | F 
By 


——— 


Jo. Haine's 2d Letter to Will's Coffee-houſe. 3. 

By the Direction of my worthy Friend, Mr. Nokes, 
who liberally ſupply d me with Money to carry on this 
Affair, I took a ſpacious Houſe in the great Piazza 
here, then empty by the Death of one of the moſt Emi- 
nent Phyſicians of this famous City. This you muſt 
own to. me, Gentlemen, was as favourable a Step at 
my firſt ſetting out, as a Man could poſſibly with 3 for 
you cannot be ignorant how many ſorry Brothers of 
the Faculty in London keep their Coaches, and wriggle 
themfelves into Buſineſs, with no other Merit to recom- _ 
mend them, than that of dwelling in the ſame Houſe 
where a celebrated Doctor lived before them. For this 
reaſon, I ſuppoſe, it was, (if you can pardon ſo ſhort 
a Digreſſion) that the Popes came to monopolize the 
Eccleſiaſtical Practice of the Weſtern World to them- 
ſelves, by ſucceeding ſo great a Biſhop as St. Peter. So 
much is the World govern'd by Appearances, and fo apt 
to be cheated, as if Knowledge and Learning were be- 
queath'd to one Houſe or Place; and, like a piece of 
common Furniture, went to the next Inhabiter. 

But to diſmiſs this Speculation, which perhaps ma 
ſeemſſomewhat odd, from a Minot my Merry Character; 
having provided my Houſe with every thing convenient, 
adorr'd my Hall with the Pictures of Galen, Hippocrates, 
Albumazar,and Paracelſus; cramm'd my Library with a 
vaſt Collection of Books, in all Arts and Languages, (tho 


under the Roſe be it ſpoken, my worthy Friends, your 


humble Servant does not underſtand a Syllable of them) 
furniſh'd it with a pair of Globes curiouſly Painted, 
with the Exunie of two or three Eaſt-India Animals, 
2 Rattle-Snake, and a Crocodile; and ſet up a fine E- 
laboratory in my Court-Yard : In ſhort, after havi 
taken care to ſet off my Hall, Parlour, and Study, wit 
all thoſe noble Decorations that ſerve to amuſe the Mul- 
titude, and create ſtrange Idea's in them, I order'd a 
ſpacious Stage to be erected before my own Habitation, 
got my Bills ready Printed, together with a long Cata- 
Bb 2 logue 
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logue of the Cures perform'd by me, during the time 
of my Practiſing Phyſick in your Upper World; and 
then I broke out with a greater Expectation and &clat 
than any Doctor before me was cver known to 
do. 4 
Three or four Weeks before I made my Appearance 
in Publick, which, as I told you before, I intended to 
make with all the Magniticence imaginable, Mr. Nokes 
and I, in conjunction with my Brother Comedian, 
Tony Lee, laid our Heads together, how to (ham me 
upon the Town for a Virtuoſo, a Miracle-Monger, 
and what not. To favour this deſign, we ſent for three 
or four topping Apothecaries to. the Tavern, gave 
them a noble Collation, and when halt a dozen Bump- 
ers of Wine had got us a free admiſſion into their 
Hearts, we fairly let them into the Secret 3 which was, 
That they were to trumpet me up, in all Coffee- Houſes 
and Places of publick Reſort in Town, for the ableſt 


Phyſician that ever came into thoſe Parts; and, as one 


Kindneſs juſtly challenges another, 1 for my part was to 
Write Bills as tall as the Monument, and charge them 
with the molt coſtly Medicines, tho' they ſignified no- 
thing at all to the Patients Recovery. In ſhort, the 
Bargain was immediately ſtruck up between us; and 
thoſe - worthy Gentlemen, I'll ſay that for them, have 


not been wanting to proclaim my extraordinary Merits 


{0 all their Acquaintance. 5 oY 
- This was not all, but Mr. Nokes, who was reſolv'd 


at any rate to introduce me into Buſineſs, coming into 
one of the belt frequented Chocolate-Houſes near the 
Court, ({ tor Brandipolis, you muſt know, is a perfect 
Tranſcript of your wicked City) on a ſudden, pre- 
tends to be troubled with intolerable Gripings of the 
Guts; and acted his part ſo dexterouſſy, that all the 
Company pitied him, aud thought he would Expire up- 
on the ſpot, Immediately, two or three Doctors were 


ſent for; who, after a tedious Conſultation, at laſt 
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pitch d upon a never- failing Remedy, as they were 
pleas*d to call it; which accordingly they apphy d, but 
without the deſired effect. As his Pains ſtill continued 
upon him, ¶ bat, ſays he, muſt I Die bere for want of 
Help? And is there never anther Phyſician to he 
for Love nor args. "560 that, a certain Gentleman, 
that was poſted there for that purpoſe, Sir, ſays he, 
there's a German Doctor lately come here, but for my 
part, I dare not recommend him to you, for he's a per- 
ſect Stranger to us, and no body knows him. Ob, ſend 
for bim, ſend for him, cries Mr. Nokes , theſe German 
Doctors are the fineſt Fellows in the World, who can 
tell but he may give me preſent Eaſe? Upon this, a 
Meſſenger was hurried to me with all Expeditien : [I 
told him I would come ſo ſoon as I had diſpatch'd a Pa- 
tient or two and in a quarter of an Hour came thun- 
dering to the Door in my Chariot, and all the way 
pored upon a little Book I carried in my Hands; tho? 
I mult frankly own to you, that a Coach is as uncome. 
fortable a Place to Read, as to Conſummate in; but, 
Gentlemen, 'tis with us here, as in your World, nothing 
is tobe done without Policy and Trick : Marching into 
the Room with that Gravity and ſolemn Countenance 
which we Phyticians know ſo well to put on upon theſe 
occafions, and bruſhing thro* a numerous Crowd of 
SpeQators, who ſtood there expecting to fee what 
would be the reſult of this Affair, 1 found Mr. Nokes 
in ſuch terrible Agonies, that any Man would have 
{wore he could not out- live another Minute. I felt his 
Pulſe, and told him, that by the Irregularities of his 
Syfole, and unequal vibration of his Diafcle, I knew 
as well what aiPd him, as it I had ſeen him taken to 
pieces like a Watch; and plucking a ſmall Chriſtial Bot- 
tle out of my Pocket, ſays 1 to him, Take fome 
half a ſcore Drops of N Elixir, and by! en- 
gage all I am worth in the World, it will immediately 
Relieve you. But under faviour, Sir, to give you ſome 
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ſhort account of it before you take it, you muſt under- 
ſtand, Sir, tis compoſed of two coſtly and ſovereign 
Ingredients, which no Man, beſides my ſelf, dares pre- 
tend to; The firſt, Sir, is the celebrated Balſam of 
Chi; (tho' by the by, the Devil a jot of Balſam comes 
from that Pagan Place) and the ſecond, Sir, That 
moſt Excellent Cephalick, which the Mongrelian Phyſi- 
cians call, The Ele&rum of Samogitia, gather'd at cer- 
tain Seaſons, Sir, upon the Shore of the Deucaledonian 
Ocean, by the Circaſſian Fiſher-men. Mr. Nokes liſt 
ned to this edifying Diſcourſe with wonderful Attention, 
then followed my Direction; and before you could 
count Twenty, got upon his Legs, took a few turns a- 
bout the Room, cut a Caper a Tard high, and kind- 
ly Embracing, me, Doctor, ſays he, I am more obliged 
to you, than Words are able to expreſs you have de- 
livered me from the moſt intolerable Pains that ever 
poor Wretch groan'd under: And then preſenting me 
with a Purſe of Guines, I hope you'll be pleas'd to ac- 
cept of this ſmall Trifle, till I am: in a Capacity of mak- 
ing you a better Acknowledgment: However, to ex- 
preſs in ſome meaſure my Gratitude to your ſelf, as 
likewiſe to ſhew my regard for the Publick Welfare, I 
will take care to get the extraordinary Cure Advertiſed 
in the Gazette, and other Publick Papers. I told him 
he had more than paid me for ſo inconſiderable a Mat- 
ter, adding, That I was at his Service whenever he or 
any of his Friends would do me the honour to ſend: for 
me; and fo took my leave of him. 
This Miraculous Operation (for fo they were 

to Chriſten it) occaſion'd a great deal of Talk in the 
Town, very much to my Advantage; but what hap- 
pen'd three Days after, perfectly confirm'd all ſorts of 
People, that I was a e Fe my Profeſſion, and 


out went all that ever prete to Phylick before 
me. | 


** 
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Tony Lee, who, as I told you in my laſt keeps aCon- 
venticle in this Infernal World, and was engag'd, as 
well as my Brother Nokes in the Confederacy colſfterve 
me, took occaſion to be ſurpriz'd with Apoplectick Fits 
in the beginning of his Sermon: He had hardly Split 
and Divided his Text, according to the uſual Forms, 
but his Eyes rowI'd in his Head, every Muſcle in his 
Face was diſtorted 3 he foam'd at Mouth, fumbled with 
the Cuſhion, over-ſet the Hour-Glaſs, dropt his Notes 
and Bible upon the Clerk's Head, and at laſt down he 
ſunk as flat as a Flounder to the bottom of the Pulpit. 

is impoſſible to deſcribe to you, what a ſtrange Cor- 
ſternation the Auditory were in at this calamitous Diſ- 
alter that had befallen their Minifter : The Men ſtared 
at one another, as it they had been all Bewitch'd ; and 
the Women ſet up ſuch a hiedeous Screaming and Roar- 
ing, that I very much queſtion whether they would 
have done ſo much, if a Regiment of Dragoons had 
broke into the Room to Raviſh them. The Dutcheſs 
of Mazarine chafed his Temples, Mother Stratford (of 
pious Memory ) lugg'd a Brandy-Bottle out of her 
Pocket, and rubb'd his Noſtrils; but ſtill poor Tony 
continu'd Senſleſs, and without the leaſt Motion. When 
they found all thele means ineffectual, at laſt, the whole 
Congregation unanimouſly reſolv'd to ſend for me; 
who, according as it had been agreed before- hend be- 
tween us, ſoon brought my holy Lewite to his Senſes 
again, by applying a few Drops of my aforeſaid Elix v 
to his Temples. Honeſt Tony was no ſooner Recover d, 
but I had the Thanks of the whole Aſſembly 3: and a 
Reverend Elder in a Venerable Band that reached from 
Shoulder to Shoulder, offer d me a handſome Gratuity 
for my pains; but I refus'd it, telling him, I look'd 
upon my ſelf ſufficiently rewarded, fince I had been the 
happy. ( tho? unworthy ) Inſtrument in the Hand of 
Providence (and then 1 turn d up the Whites of my 
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Eyes moſt Religiouſly towards Heaven ) to fave the 
Life of ſo precious and powerful a Divine, 

This pair of miraculous Cures flew chrough every 
Stregt, Alley, and Corner of the Town, like a Train of 
Gunponder with more Expedition and Improvements, 


than Scandal uſed,” in my Time to walk about White- 


Hall; and, as it uſually happens in theſe caſes, loſt no- 
thing in the Relation. The Godly Party much Magni- 
fy'd'me for 1etufing the unrighteous Mammon when. it 


was offer'd me; my two truſty Apothecarics, talk'd 


nothing but Prodigies of Scignior Henefio 3 but my ſureſt 
Cards, the Midwives and Nurſes, when the Sack- poſſet 
and Brandy began to operate in their Noddlcs, thought 
they could never {ay enough in my Commendation. 
Thus, Gentlemen, I had abundantly ſecur'd to my 
ſelf, the Reputation of a great Phylician 3 and nothing 
now Ttemain'd, but to make the World believe 1 was 
Perſonaily acquainted with every Star in the Firmament, 


could extort what Confeſſions 1 pleas'd out of the Pla- 


nets; and was no leſs Skill'd in Aſtrology, than in Me- 
dicine, My never failing Friend, Tony, was once 
more pleas d to give me a Lift upon this occaſion. 
As the Diſſenting Miniſters (you know) have the 
Privilege to go into the Bed-Chanibers and Cloſets 
of the Ladies that reſort to their Meetings, without 
the leaſt Offence or Scandal, Toy ſpied his Op- 
portunity, when the Room was clear, and rubb'd off 


with a Gold Watch, and fon:e'Lockets of the Dutcheſs 


of Mazarine. The things were immediately miſſing, 
but who durſt ſuſpect a Perſon of the Pious Mr. Lee's 
Character and Function? In ſhort, every Servant in the 
Family was threatned with the Rack; and the whole 
Houſe, Trunks, Coffers, Boxes, and All examin'd, 
from the Gatret down to the Cellar, © The poor Dutch- 
eſs took the loſs of her Watch and Lockets mightily to 
Heart, kept her Bead upon't ſor a Fortnight; but at 
laſt was perſwaded to make her Application to my Wor- 
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ſhip. I told her, ſur le champ, that her things were 
fafe , that the Party who made bold with them, being 
troubled with compunctions of Conſcience, had not 
Sold but Hid them under ſuch a Tree, which I deſęrib d 
to her in Queen Proſerpine's Park ; ard that if ſhEwenc 
thither next Morning by break of Day, the would find 
my Words true. 7 Accordingly, as I Predicted, it 
happen d to a tittle, (for I had taken care to 
lodge them there the Night before.) And now, 
who was the univerſal ſubject of Peoples Diſcourſe, but 
the famous Seignior Giaſppe? J 

So that when the long expected Day came, oa 
which I was to make my publick Appearance, the 
Streets, Windows, and Balconies, were fo cram'd 
with Spectators of all forts, that as often as I 
think on'e, I pity my poor Lord-Mayor and Al- 
dermen with all my Heart, that their Cheapfide- 
Show ſhould fall fo infinitely ſhort of mine. «Tom: 
Shadwell, who ſtill keeps up his Muſical Talent in 
theſe gloomy Territories, began the Entertainment 
with thrumming upon an old battcr'd Theorbo, 
ang; Merry Sir John Falſtaff Sung to him, and af- 
terwards both of them Walked upon the Slack Rope, 
in a pair of Jack Boots, to the Admiration of all 
the Beholders. After the Mob had been Diverted 
for ſome time with Entertainments of this Nature, 
and particularly, by ſome Legerdemain Tricks of 
Apollonius Tyanens, my Conjurer z being attended 
by Dr. Connor, my Toad Eater in Ordinary, Mr. 
Lobb, the late Presbyterian Parkon, my Corn-cutter 3 
Sir Patience Ward, my Merry- Andrew; and the 
famous Aithridates King of Poxtus, my Orator 3 I 
Mounted the Stage, and Bowing on each fide me, 
paid my Reſpects to the Noble Company, in a moſt 
Ceremonious manner. I was Apparell'd in a black 
Velvet-Coat, trimm'd with large Gold Loops of 
the neweſt Faſhion', and Buttons as big 2 | To 
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ſtrich's Eggs; my Muff was at leaſt an Ell long, 
I travers'd my Stage ſome half a ſcore times 3. then 
cocking my Beaver, and holding up my Cane Cloſe 
to my Noſe, after the manner of us Sons of Galen, 
1 harangued them as follow: In the firlt place, 
I told em, That it was not without the utmolt 
Regret, that I ſaw ſo many Quacks and nauſeous 
Pretenders to the Faculty, daily Impoſe upon the 
Publick ; That neither Ambition, Self Intereſt, or 
the like ſordid Motive, had tempted me to Expoſe 
my ſelf thus upon the Theatre of the World; and, 


That nothing but a generous Zeal to reſcue Medi- 


cine out of the Hands of a pack of Raskals, that were 
a diſhonour to it, and the particular reſpe& I bore to 
the Inhabitants of the moſt Renowned City of Bran- 
dipolis who for their good Breeding and Civility to 
Strangers, were not to be equall'd in any of Pluto's 


Dominions, had prevail'd over my natural Modeſty, 
and drawn me out of my beloved Obſcurity ; That, 


laſtly, I requeſted a favourable Conſtruction upon 
this publick way of Practice, which ſome impudent 
Empirics (whom I ſcorn to mention) had rendred 
dcandulous; and as I was a Graduate in ſeveral U- 
niverſities, would have certainly declin'd, but that 
my Regard for the Salus Populi ſuperceded all thoſe 
Scruples ; and made me rather hazard the loſs of my 
Reputation with ſome cenſorious Perſons, than loſe 
any Opportunity of exerting my utmoſt Abilities for 
the Bnetit of Mankind. | 

When this Harangue was over, I withdrew, and 


leſt the reli of the Ceremony to be perform'd by. my. 
Orator Mithridates, who diſcanted a long while up- 


on my greit Experience and Skill, my Travels, and 
great Adventures in foreign Countries; the Teſtimoni- 
als, Certificates, Medals, and the like Favours, I had 
recelv'd from moſt of the Crown'd Heads and Princes 
in the Univerſe, And when this was over, order d 

| | Matt, 
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Matt. Gillyflower, and Dick Bentley, two of my Foot- 


to Will's Coffeezbouſe. 11 | 44, i 
men, to diſperſe Printed Copies of my Bill among the 
People, together with the Catalogue of the Cures by 
me formerly perform'd in your Upper Herniſphere ; 
both which Papers, e they contain ſome- 
thing Singular in them, and are Written above 


the common Strain, I have given my ſelf the trouble 
to Tranſcribe, 


— 


Theſaurum & 7. alentum ne abſcondas 


in agro. 


Seignior Guiſippe Haneſio, High Ger- 
man Aſtrologer and Chymiſft, Se- 
wenth Son of a Seventh Son, Une 
born Doctor, of above Sixty Tears 
Experience, Educated at twelve U- 
niverſities, having TravelF'd through 
Fifty two Kingdoms, and been Coun- 
ſellor to Counſellors of ſeveral Mo- 


narchs. 


Hoc juris publici in communem utili- 
tatem Publicum fecit. 


W HO by the Bleſſing of Æſculapiu⸗ i 
great Pains, Travels, and Nodurnal Lit 


cubrations, has attain'd to a greater ſhare of Know- 
os. Hon. any Perſon before him was ever know 
to 1 | | 
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Imprims, Gentlemen, I preſent you with my Uni- 
verſal Solutive, or Cathartic Elixir; which corrects 
all Cacochymic and Cachexical Diſeaſes of the Inte- 
ſtines: Cures all internal and external Diſeaſes, all ver- 
tiginous Vapours, Hydrocephalus, Giddineſs, or Swim- 
ing of the Head, Epileptic Fits, Flowing of the Gall, 
Stoppage of Urine, Ulcers in the Womb and Bladder 3 
with many other Diſtempers, not hitherto diſtinguiſhed 
by Name, | 


Secondly, My Friendly Pill, calPd, The never fail- 


ing Heliogenes, being the Tincture of the Sun, and de- 
riving vigour, influence, and dominion, from the ſame 
Light; it caufes all Complections to Laugh or Smile, 
even in the very time of taking it; which it effects, by 
dilating and expanding the Gelaſtic Muſcles, firſt of all 
' diſcover'd by my elf, It dulcifies the whole Maſs of 
the Blood, maintains its Circulation, reforms the Di- 
geſtion of the Chylon, fortifics the Ophthalmic Nerves, 
clears the Officina Iutelligentiæ, corrects the exorbitancy 
of the Spleen, mundihes the Hypogaſtrium, comforts 


the Sphincter, and is an excellent Remedy againſt the 


Projopo-Chloroſis, or Green-lickneſs, Sterility, and all 
Obtitructions whatever. They Operate ſeven ſeveral 
ways in order, as Nature herſelf requires, for they 
ſcorn to be confin'd to any particular way of Operation, 
viz. Hypnotically, by throwing the Party into a gentle 
Slumber 3 Hydrotically, by their aperitive faculty, in 
opening the Jnerſtita Pororum : Cathartically, by clean- 
ſing the Bowels of all Crudities and Tartarous Muci- 
lage, with which they abound : Proppyſmatically, by 
torcing the Wind downward : Hydragogically, by ex- 
citing Urine : Pneumatically, by exhilarating the Spi- 
rits ; and laſtly, Synecdochically, by corroborating the. 
whole Oeconomia Animalis, They are twenty or more 
in every Tin-Box, Sealed with my Coat of Arms, 
which are Three Cliſterpipes erect Gules, in a, Field 
Argent > my Creſt, a Bloody Hand out of a Mortar 
r N emergent; 
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emergent 3 and my Supporters a Chymiſt and an Apo- 


thecary. This Tin& ure. Solaris, or moſt noble Off- 


ſpring of Hyperien's golden Influence, wipes off ab- 
ſterlively all thoſe tenacious, conglomerated, ſedimen- 
tal Sordes, that adhere to the Oeſophagus and Viſcera, 
extinguiſhes all ſupernatural Ferments and Ebulliti- 
ons; andin fine, annihilates all the Noſotrophical or 
Morbitic Idea's of the whole corporeal Compages. 

. Thirdly, My Panagion Otacouſticon or Auricular 
Reftorotivve : Were it poſſible tolhew me.a Man ſo Deaf, 
that if a Demiculverin were let off under his Ear, he 
could not hear the Report, yet theſe infallible Drops 
(firlt Invented by the two famous Phyſician Brothers, 
St. Coſmus, and St. Damian, call'd the Anergyrs in 
the ancient Greek Menologies 3 and ſome forty Years 
ago, communicated to me by Anaſt aſio Logotheti, a 
Greek Caloyr at Adrianople, when I was invited an- 
to thoſe Parts to Cure Sultan Mabomet IV. of an Ele- 
phantiaſis in his Diaphragm,) he would recover his 


auditive Faculty, and Hear as ſmartly as an old 


fumbling Prieſt, when a young. Wench gives him 
an account of her loſt Maiden - head at the Confe(- 
ſional. | 1 
Fourtbly, My Anoydine Spirit, excellent to caſe 
Pain, when taken inwardly 3 and applyed outwardly, 
excellent for any Lameneſs, Shrinking, or Contraction 


of the Nerves 3 for Eyes, Deafneſs, Pain and Noiſe in 
the Ears 3 and all Odontatalgic, as well as Podagrical 


Inflammations. | = | 

Fifthly, My Antidotus Anti venerialis V which effe&- 
ually Cures all Gonorrhez's, Carnolities in the delin- 
quent Part, Tumours, Phymoſis, Faraphymoſis, Chri- 
ſtalline Priapiſinus, Hemorrhoids, Candilomata, Rha- 
gades, Bubo's, Impoſthumations, Carbuncles, Genicu- 


lar Nodes, and the like, without either Baths or Stoves 3 
as alſo, without Mercury, ſo often detiructive to the 


poor Patient, with that Privacy, that the ncareſi Rela- 
tions ſhall not perceive it. 


Sixthly, 
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Sixthly, My Peftoral Lozanges, or Balſam of Bal- 
ſamt; which effectually carries off all windy and te- 
dious Coughs, Spitting of Blood, Wheezing in the 
Larynx, and Ptyaliſmus, let it be never ſo invete- 
rate. 

Seventhly, and laſtly, My Pulvis Vermi 13 An- 
ti vermatic Powder brings up the Rear, fo 
killing and bringing away all forts of Worms inci- 
dent co human Bodies, breaking their complicated Knots 
in the Duodenum, and diſſolving the Phlegmatic Cru- 
dities that produce thoſe Anthropophagous Vermine. 
It has brought away, by Urine, Worms as long as the 
May- pole in the Strand, when it flouriltyd in its pri- 
mitive Prolixity, though, I confeſs, not altogether 
ſo thick. In ſhort, tis a Specific Catholicon for the 
Cholick, expels Wind by Eructation, or otherwiſe ; 
1 Digeſtion, and creates an Appetite to a Mi- 
racle. | 
I dexterouſly Couch the Cataract or Suffuſion, ex- 
tirpate Wens of the greateſt Magnitude, cloſe up Hair- 
Lips, whether treble or quadruple; cure the Polipus 
upon the Noſe, and all ſcrofulous Tumours. Cans» 
cers in the Breaft, Noli me Tangere's, St. Anthony's 
Fire, by my new invented Unguentum Antipyreticum, 
Excreſcenſes, or ſuperfluous Fleth in the mouth of 
the Bladder or Womb; likewiſe, I cake the Stone 
from Women or Maids, without Cutting. 

I have Steel Truſſes, and Inftruments of a new Inven · 
tion, together with never failing Medicines and Me- 
thods to cure Ruptures, and knit the Penitroneum. 
And here I cannot forbear to communicate an uſeful 
piece of Knowledge to the World, which is, That 
with the Learned Villipandes, in his excellent Treatiſe, 
De Congrubilitate materie prima cum Confeſſione 
Auguſtana, | take a Rupture to be a Relaxation of the 
natural Cavit es, at the bottom of the Cremaſter Muſcles. 
But this en paſſant. I forge all my felt 3 nay, my 

very 


amous for 


3 o. Haine's 2d Letter to will Coffee-houſe. rs "Jt 


Macheens for ſafe and eaſe, Drawing Teeth and 
obſcure Stumps. Mrs. Listle-hand, Mid wife to the 
Princeſs of Phleget bon, can ſufficiently inform the Wo- 
men of my Helps, and what I do for the diſruption of 
the Fundament and Uterus, and other ſtrange Infirmi- 
ties of the Matrix, occaſioned by the Bearing of Chil- 
dren, violent Coughing, heavy Work, Ce. which I 
challenge any Perſon in the Acherontic Dominions to 
perform, but my ſelf. 


If auy Woman be unwilling to ſpeak to me, they 


may have the conveniency of ſpeaking to my Wife, who 


is expert in all Feminine Diſtempers. She has an ex- 


cellent C ſinetic Water, to carry off Freckles, Sun-burn, 
or Pimples 3 «4 a curious red Pomatum to plump and 
colour the Lips. She can make red tiair as white as 
a Lilly: ſhe ſhapes the Eye-brows to a Mu cle; makes 
low Foteheads as high as you pleaſe, has à never · failing 
Remedy for offenſive Breaths, a famous Eſſence to cor- 
rect the ill Scent of the Arm- pits, a rich Water that 


makes the Hair Curl, z moſt delicate Paſte to ſmooth 


and whiten the Hands 3 alſo, 


A rare Secret, that takes away all Warts, | 
From the Face, Hands, Fingers, and Privy Parts. 


Thoſe who are not able to come to me, let them ſend 
their Urine, eſpecially that made after Midnight, and 
on fight of it, I will tell them what their Dittemper is, 


and whether Curable or no. Nay, let a Man be in 


never ſo perfe& Health of Body, his Conſtitution ne- 
ver ſo Vigorous and Athletical, if he ſhews me his Wa- 
ter, I can as infallibly predict what Diſtemper will firſt 


attack him, though perhaps it will be Thirty or Fourty 


Years hence, as an Aſtronomer by the Rules of his 
Science can forctel, Solar or Lunar Eclipſes the Year 


of 
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before they -happpen. I have Predicted miraculous 1 
| things by the Pulſe, far above any Philoſopher : By it, whi 
IzIqt only diſcover the circumſtances of the Body, but 
= if the Party be a Woman, I can foretel how many Hus- 

4 bands and Children ſhe ſhall have; if a Tradeſman, 
whether his Wife will fortify his Forehead with Horns; 

and foof the reſt. This is not all, but I will engage to 

tell any ſerious Perfons what their Buſineſs is on every 

Radical Figure, before they ſpeak one Word; what 

has already happen'd to them from their very Infancy 

down to the individual hour of their conſulting me, 

; what their preſent Circumſtances are ; what will happen 
_ to them hereafter 3 in what part of the Body they have 

| Moles; what Colour and Magnitude they are of ; and 
3 laſtly how poſited, that is, whether they Culminate 
Equinoctially or Horizontally upon the Meſogaſtrium 3 
ſrom which place alone, and no other, as the profound 
Triſmagiſtus has obſerv'd before me, in his elaborate 
Treatiſe de Erroribus Styl; Gregoriani, all ſolid Con- 

jectures are to be formed. 

I have likewiſe attained to the Green, Golden, and 

Black Dragon, kizown to none but Magicians and Her- 

metic Philoſophers 3, I tell the meaning of all Magical 
Panticles, Sigills, Charms, and Lameneſs, and have 

a Glaſs, and help to further Marriage; and what is 
more, by my Learning and great Travels, I have ob- 
tain'd the true and perte& Seed and Bloſſom of the Fe«, 
* male Fern; and infinitely improv'd that great Traveller 
Major John Coke's famous Necklaces for breeding of 

ö Teeth. The Spring being already ad vancd, which is 
the propereſt ſcaſon for preventing New, and removing 
| Old Diſtempers, neglect not this opportunity) q- 
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My Hours are from Nine till Twelve in the Morning, 
and from Two in'the Afternoon till Nine at Night, - 
3 every Day in the Week," except on the real Chriſtian 
1 Sabbath, called Saturday. unn I ONT 

„ may be of uſe to keep this Advertiſement, 
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This, Gentleman, is an exact Copy of my Bill, 
which has been carefully diftributed all over this popu- 


lous City, Paſted upon the chief Gates and Churches; 


and fince diſperſed by my twoRunning Meſſengers, Theo- 
phraſtus Paracelſus, and Cornelius Agrippa, all over 


King Pluto's Dominions. I forgot to tell you, that finl- 


ing it abſolutely nece ſſary totake mea Wife, ( the Women 


in certain Caſes that ſhall be nameleſs, being unwilling 
to conſult any but thoſe of their own Sex) I was adviſed 


by ſome Friends to make my Applications to the famous 
Cleopatra Queen ofs£25tt,who being a Perſon of great 


experience, and notably well SkilPd in the Arcana's of 


Nature, would in all bility make me an admirable 
Spouſe. In ſhort, after half a Dozen Meetings, rather 
for form ſake than any thing elſe, the Bargain was 
ſtruck, and a Match concluded between her Alexandrian 
Majeſty and my ſelf; Cardinal Wolſey, who is now 
Curate of a ſmall Village, to the tune of Four Marks 
per Annum, and the magnificent Perquiſites of a Bear 


and Fiddle, perform'd the Holy Ceremony: Amphion 
of Thebes, diverted us at Dinner with his Crowd, „d | 


all the while Molinos the Quietiſt Danced a Lancaſhire 
Jigg. Sir Thomas Pilkinton, who, as I told you in 
my laſt, is become a moſt furious Rhime-tagger or Ver- 
lificator, compoſed the Epit balamium, and Sardanal- 
pus, Caligula, Nero, Heliogalibus, and Pope Alexan- 
der the Eeventh, were, pleaſed to throw the Stocking. 


Her Majeſty, to do her a piece of common Juſtice, proves 


a moſt dutiful and laborious Wife, ſpreads all my Plai- 

ſters, makes all my Unguents, Diſtills all my Waters, 

and pleaſes my Cuſtomers beyond expreſſion. | 
Thus, Gentlemen, you ſee my Bill, by which you 


may ' gueſs whether I don't infinitely ſurpaſs thoſe _ 
empty pretending Quacks of your World, who confine 
their narrow Talent to one Diſtemper, which they 


Cure but by one Remedy, whereas all Diſeaſes are alike 


tome; and I have a Hundred ſeveral ways to extirpate 
11 Ce them 
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them. I ſhall now treſpaſs ſo far upon your patience, 
as to preſent you with the Catalogue of my Cures, 
which being ſomewhat ſingular, and out of the way, I 
have the vanity to believe ky not be unwelcome to 


you, #598 


A True and Faithful Catalogue of ſome 
remarkable Cures perform'd in the 0- 
_ therWorld by the famous Seignior Giu- 
ſippe Haneſio, High German Doctor 
and Aſtrologer. 


By Plutos Anthoriiy. 


Hie eſt quem legis, ille quem re "3x 
| Totis notus in inferis JOSEP 


Ecauſe T am ſo much a Perſon of Honour and Inte- 
grity, that even in this lower World I wou'd 
not forfeit my reputation, I deſire my Incredulous Ad- 
verſaries (of which number, being a ſtranger to this 
place, I preſume I have but too many) to get if they 
can to the upper Regions, and ſatisfy joe”! of the 
truth of my admirable Performances, To begin then 
with thoſe of Quality, 
Pope Innocent the Eleventh was ſo ſtrangely over- 
run with a Complication of Fanſeniſim, . and 
Lutberaniſin, that not only his Nephew, Don Livio 
Odeſcalebi, but the whole Sacred Conſiſſory deſpaired 
of his Recovery 3 | ſo mundificd his Lutelledhual with 


my 
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my Catholick Eſſence of Helebore, that he continued 
rectus in Cerebro many years after; and if the French 


Ambaſſador, by making ſuch a Hubbub about his Quar- 
ters, occaſioned old Infalibility to relapſe, Lows le Grand 


mult anſwer for it, and not Seignior Giufippe. | 

I cured the late Sopby of Perſia, Shaw Solyman by 
name of a Febris Tumulenta, ſo that he cou'd digeſt the 
Exactions and Blood of a whole Province, hold his 
hand as ſteady as Harry Killigrew after a Quart of 
Surfeit Water in a Morning; and if he died pre- 
ſently after, let his Eunuchs and Whores look to that, 
if one with their Politicks, and the other with their 
Tails, ſpoil'd the operation of my Elixir Magnium 
Stomachium. 

I cured Aureng Zeb, the old Mogul, of an Ejil:p/ia 
Fanatica, with which he was afflicted to that degree, 
that Patents were diſpatch'd, and Perſons named to go 
Ambaſſadors extraordinary to William Pen, George 
Whitehead, William Mede, the Philadelphians, Came- 
ronians, Feſuits, and Jacobian Whickerites,tor a commu- 
nication ot Diſeaſes and Remedies 3 but by my Cephalick 
Snuff and Tincture, I made him as clear headed a Rake 
as ever got Drunk with Claſſics at the Univerſity, or 
expounded Horace in }/ilFs Coffee-houſe 3 and Meſ- 


ſengers were ſent through all his Empire to get him 
. Dutry, Bang, Satyrion, Cantharides, Whores, and 


Schyraz, Vine; and if he has fince fallen down to his 
Alcoran and the flat effects of Ninety (even Years of 
Age, blame his damn'd Courtiers and not me, that ins 
ſtead of nicking the nice operation of the Medicine, let 


in Books, and Pricſts, to debauch his underſtand- 


I cured the Mahumetan Predeſtinarian Sultan of 
the great Ezft India Iſland Borneo, of want of Blood, 


by counſelling him to follow his inclinations and bath 
in it, that he might reſtore himſelf by ſpight and perco- 
lation; But Vexations _ his Divan, the neigh- 
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bour Emperor of China, a ſawcy young Jackanapes, 


and a Sorrel haird Female gave him ſuch Jolts, that 


quite ſpoil d the continuance of the nobleſt Cure in the 
World, 


Peter Alexewitz preſent Czar of Muſcovy, fell ill of 


a Calenture in London, occaſion'd by putting too great 
a quantity of Gon- powdar into his Uſ/quebaugh, and 
Pepper into his Brandy; all the toppin Dodos of the 
Town were ſent for, and applied their Cortex and 
Opium to no purpoſe, What ſhould I do in this pinch, 
but ordered a hole to be made in the Themes for him 
as they do for the Ducks in St. Fames's Park, it being 
then an exceſſive Froſt, ſous'd him over Head and 
Ears Morning and Night, and by this noble experiment 
not only recovered hinz, but likewiſe gave a hint to the 
ſetting up of a Cold Bath near Sir Jobn Oldcaſtle's, 
which has done ſuch Miracles ſince. 


| cared a Noble Peer, Aged Sixty Seven, of a Perpe- 


_ ral Priapiſm, ſo that now his Pimping Valets, and 
Foot-men, his Bawds, Spirit of Clary, and a Maiden- 
head of Fourteen can hardly raiſe him; who before was 
ſcarce to be truſted with his own Family; nay, his 
own Wife: And now he's as continent and virtuous a 
Stateſman as ever lined his inward Letchery with out- 
ward Gravity, | 

- A Noble Peereſs, that lives not full a Hundred Miles 
from St. James Square, in the Sixty ſixth Year of her 
Age, was ſeiz d with a Furior Uterinus 3 By plying her 
Ladyſhip with a few Drops of my Antepyretical Eſſence, 
extracted from a certain Vegetable gathered under the 
Artie Pole, and known to no body but my ſelf, I per- 
ſectly allay'd this preternatural Ferment; and now ſhe 
lies at quiet chough both her Hands are untied, as a new 
ſwaddled Babe, and handles no Raskals but Pam, and 


his Gay Fellows of the Cards. 


Hes 
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Honoria Frail, eldeſt Daughter to my old Lady 
Frail of Red Lyon Square, by too prodigally diſtribu- 


ting les derniere Faveurs to her Mother's S-ndypated 


Coachman and Pages, had ſo ſtrangely dilated the Gates 
du Citadelle dq amour, that one might have marched a 
Regiment of Dragoons through them, Her Mother, 
who was in the greateſt perplexitics imaginable upon 
the ſcore of this Diſaſter, ſent to conſult me: With 
half a dozen drops of my Aqua Stypiica Hymencalit, I 
ſo contracted all the avenues of the aforeſaid Citadelle, 
that the Torkſhire Knight that Married her, ſpent above 
a Hundred Small-ſhot againſt the Walls, and Bombarded 
the Fortreſs a full Fortnight before he cou'd enter it; 
and now they are the happieſt couple within the Bills 
of Mortality. | 
I renew'd the Youth from the Girdle downwards 
of 127 de Maintenon, ſo * ＋ 2 all the 
Delights imaginable to her o ver in imagi- 
nation, and to the younger Bigots and herſelf y 
reality: while her Face till remain d as great an Object 
of Mortification as her Beads, Death's Head, and Diſ- 
cipline 3 and this noble Cure ill remains to be view'd 
by all the World, | 
Harry Higden of the Temple, Counſellor, was fo 
miſerably troubled with the Long Vacation Diſeaſe, or 
the DefeFus Crumenæ, that the Sage Benchers of the 
Houſe threatned to Padlock his Chamber-door for non- 
payment of Rent. He asked my advice in this Exigence: 
I, who knew the full ſtrength of his Furniture, which 


| conſiſted of a Rug, two Blankets, a Joint · ſtool, and a 


Tin-Candleftick that ſerved him for a Pifs-pot when re- 
vers*d, counſelled him to take his Door off the Hinges 
and Lock it up in his Study. He followed my advice, 
and by that means eſcaped the abovementioned Oſtrg- 

ciſm of the Padlock, | | 


Ce 3 Margart; 


22 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 


Margaret Cheatly, Bawd, Match-maker, and Mid- 
wife of Bloomsbury, by immoderate drinking of Strong- 
Waters, had got a Noſe ſo termagantly Rubicund, that 
ſhe out-blazed the Comet : My Coſmetic Florentine 
Unguent abſolutely reform this Inflammation, and now 


| ſhe looks as ſoberly as a Diſſenting Miniſter's Goggle- 


'd Convenience, 

Ferry Scandal, Whale and Ghoſi Printer in White- 
Friars, had plagued the Town above Ten Years with 
Apparitions, Murders, Catechiſms, and the like Stuff; 
By ſhowing him the Phiz of Terrible Robin in my Green 
Magic Glaſs, I ſo effectually frighted him, that he has 
fince dcmoliſh'd all his Letters, diſmiſs'd his Hawhkers, 


- flung up his Buſineſs, and inſtead of News, cries Flound- 


ers and Red-berring about the Streets. 

Joachim Hazard of * Pariſh in 7White- 
Croſs-Street, almoſt at the farther end near Oldfreet, 
turning inat the Sign of the White Crow in Goat Alley, 
ſtreight forward down three Steps, at the Sign of the 
Globe, was ſo be- devifd with the Spirit of Lying, 
that he out-did two hard mouth'd Evidences in their 
own Proſeſſion, and could not open his Mouth without 
Romancing ; I made him Snuff up ſome halt a ſcore 
drops of my Elixir Alethinum, and now he has left off 
Fortune-telling and Aſtrology, and is return'd to his 
primitive Trade of Weaving, 

Farmer Frizz/e-pate of Bullington, near Andover, 
had been Blind Thirty five Years and upwards 3 my 
Optba/mic Drops reſior'd him to his ſight in a Minute, 
and now he can read a Geneva Bible without SpeRacles. 
A Certifitate of this miraculous Cure, I have under the 
Hand of the Parſon of the Pariſh, and his Amen- 
curler, | | 

I cared a Kentiſh Parſon of an Infirmitas Memo- 
riz, which he got by a jumble of his Glandula Pincalis 
after a Bowl of Punch and a Boxing bout. He was re- 
duced to that deplorable condition, as to turn 8 

| Play: 
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Itch in the Palms of his Hands. A moſt wonderful 


one in view, his Atto 
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Play. books inſtead of his Concordance, quote Que Ge- 


nus inſtead of St. Auſtin 3 nay, he forgot Tithe-Eggs, 


demanded Eafer dues at Martlemas, bid Bartholomew- 
Fair inſtead of Aſh- Medneſday; and frequently miſtook 
the Service of Matrimony for that of the Dead: What 
is yet more ſurprizing, he forgot even to drink over his 
Right Thumb; but now he has as ſtanch a memory 
as a Pawn-broker for the day of the Month ; a Coun- 
try Attorney for miſchief ; or a Popilh Clergy-man for 


Revenge. 
I cured Serjeant DOLTHEAD of a 


prodigious 


Cure! for now he refuſes Fees as heartily as a young 
Wench does an ugly Fellow, when ſhe has a handſome 
is run mad; his Wiſe is 
turn'd Bawd to take double Fees ; and his Daugh- 
ters Manto- makers and Whores, to get by two 
An eminent Coach-keeping Phyſician was troybled 
with a Farrago Medicinarium, or a Tumor Preſcriptic- 
nalis to that monſtruous degree, that he writ Bills of 
the Ell, and preſcribed Medicines by the Hogſhead and 
Wheelbarrow full. Tothe amazement of all that knew 
him, I have effectually cured him on't > for he now 
writes but three Words, preſcribes but too Scruples, 
leaves People to a wholeſome Kitchin · Diet and Nature; 
has undone the Sexton and Funeral Undertaker; 
and the overſtock d Pariſh has Petitioned the Privy 
Council to fend out a new Colony to the Meß- 
Indies. | | | 

I cured a certain Head of a College, of a Hebetuds 
Cerebri; ſo that he now Jokes with the Batchellors and 
Junior Fry, goes to the Dancing School with the Fellow 
Commoners 3 and next Act will be abl ito make a 
whole Terre filins's Speech himſelf, | 


Cc 4 
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An Apothecary in Cheagſide, was ſo ſtrangely over- 
run with an Nur: dat io venent that Graſs. grew in the 
' Pariſh round him; but now thanks to the Cure [ 


wrought upon him, he has reduc'd his Shop to the 


' compaſs of a Rarec-Show, gets but Ten Pence in the 


Shilling, lets the neighbouring Infants grow up to Men; 
and is going to build an Hoſpital for decay 'd Prize · figh- 
ters and Dragoons. | 

I cured a Vintner behind the Exchange of a Miætura 
Diabolica, fo that now he hates Apples. as much as our 
Forefather after his kick on the Arſe out of Paradice; 
ſhuns a Drugſters — as much as a broken Cit docs a 
Serjeant; Swears he'll 


ing under the Pulpit, | N 

I cured a Norfolk Attorney of the Scabies Cauſidico- 
Rabularis, another prodigious Cure never perform d 
before; ſo that now he's as quiet as a cramb'd Capon a- 
mong Barn-door Hens, he won't / ſo much as ſcratch for 
his Food 3 his Unkle the Counſellor has difinherited 
m1 and ſince he bas Liſted himſelf for a Foot Sol- 

ier. | 

I cured an Amſterdam Eurgomaſter's Wife of Bar- 
renneſs; ſo that now ine Has two. Children at a Birth, 
beſides a brace of Sooterkins every Year 3 and even now 
in theſe Low-Countries (ſo eſſectual are my Remedies) 
I am teaz'd with daily Meſſages, for Afiringents and 


Flood-Gates,to help the poor pains-taking Mortal in his 


Aquatic ſituation. | 
Pierre Babillard, French Valet and Pimp in ordinary 
to my Lord Demure, was troubled, with the Gloſſo- mania, 
or that Epidemical Diſeaſe of Normandy, the Talking 
_ Sickneſs. He not only prattled all Night in his ſleep, 
but his Clack went inceffantly all Day long; the Cook? 
maid and Nurſe were talk'd quite deaf by him; whereas 
bis Maſter Jabour'd under the contrary extreme, and by 
his good-will wou'd not ſtrike once in Twenty four 
| Hours. 


clear but Ten thouſand Pound in 
Five Years, and then ſet up for Plalm- ſinging and fleep- | 


into another, ſo much boaſted of by the 


N 
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Hours. By the moſt ſtupendious operation that ever 
was known, (for the Transfuſion of one Animals Blood 


is not to be compared of it) I transfuſed ſome of the 
French Valet's Loquacity into the Noble Peer, and ſome 


ol the Noble Peer's Taciturnity into the French Valet; 
fo that now to the great conſolation of the Family, my 
Lord ſometimes talks, and Monſieur Babillerd ſome- 


times holds his Tongue. | 
Sir Blunder Dullman, Profeſſor of Rhetoric, and 
Orator to the ancient City of Auguſta Trinobantum, 


had been troubled ever from his Infancy with that Epi- 


demical Magiſtrate's Diſtemper, the Bos in Lingua; fo 
that whenever he made any Specches, the Gentlemen 
were ready to ſplit their ſides, and the Ladies to bepiſs 
themſelves with Laughing at the fingularitics of his 
Diſcourſe. By my Pulvis Cepbalicus, I ſo far recover'd 
him, that he cou'd draw up his Tropes and Metaphors 
in good Order, and harangue you Twenty Lines upon the 
ſtretch, without making above the ſame number ofBlund- 
ers, If he has ſince relapſed, tis no fault of mine, 
but he may cen - thank his Cicy Converſation for 


it. | e : 


Dineh Fribble,” eldeſt Daughter to Fonarhan Fribble 


of Thames-ſtreet, Tallow-Chandler, was ſo enormouſly 


given to the Language of old Babylon, that ſhe wou'd 
talk Bawdy before her Mother, her Grandmother, and 
Godmother 3 nay, name the two Beaſtly Monoſyllables 
before the Doctor and Lecturer of the Pariſh. Her 


Father, one of the worſhipful Elders of Salter s- Hall, 
wondered how a Child fo religiouſly Educated, fed from 


her Cradle with the Crums of Comfort, and lulF'd daily 
aſleep with Hopkins and Sternbold, ſhould labour under 


. fo obſcene a Diſpenſation. In ſhort, I was ſent for, ' 


pour d ſome Twenty Drops of my Anti-4ſmodean 


Eſſence into her Noſtrils, and the next Morning a huge 
thundring Priapus Eleven Inches long, came out of her 
n / . : left ; 


Royal Society, 
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left Ear; She's now perfectly recover'd, talks as piouſly 
and behaves her ſelf as gravely as the demureſt Female in 
the Neighbourhood. ,, .- - | | 

Daniel Guxxel, Inn-keeper in Southwark, by perpe. 
tual tippling with his. Cuſtomers, was ſo inordinately 
Swell d with a Droplie, that Sir John Fallſtaff in Harry 
the Fourth, was a meer Skeleton to him. I Tapt his 
Heidelburg- Abdomen, and ſo vaſt an Inundation iſſued 
from him, that if the Stream had continued a quarter of my 
an Hour longer it would have over-flowed the whole ſuhe' 
Burrough, and made a ſecond Cataclyſm. He is now Mic 
perfectly cured, is as ſlender as a Beau that has twice fail: 
Salivated for a Shape; runs up the Monument ſome half and 
a ſcore times every Morning for his diverſion, Jumps and 
through a Hoop, makes nothing of Leaping you over a tcer 
Five-barr'd Gate; and the famous Mr. Barns of Redrif . 
has enter'd him into his Company. 

Obadiab Hemming Taylor, at the Sign of the Red ne 
Waſt · coat and Blazing Star near Tomer- hill, was trou- ho 
bled with ſo unmerciful a Priſick, that no body in the of 
Family could ſleep for him: I plied him with my Anti- thi 
zuljient Pillula Pulmonaris, but without effect. I won- 80 
dered how the Devil my never failing Remedy diſap- tal 
pointed me ! cries I to him Honeſt Friend, what may 
your Nam: be? Obadiab Hemming, ſays he. Very 
well; And what Pariſh do you live in; All. ballous 
Barking. Oh, ho, I have now found out the ſecret 
how my Pills came to miſcarry 3 Why, Friend, thou haſt 
a damn'd Ptiſical Name, and liveſt in a confounded - 
Ptiſical Pariſh : Come, call thy ſelf Ohadiab Bowman, 
and get thee to Hampſtead, Highgate, or any place but 
Al'-hallows Barking, and I'll inſure thy recovery. He 
did ſo; and is ſo ſtrangely improv'd upon it, that he's 
tince choſen into St. Paul's Choir, and begins to Rival 
Mr. Goflin and Mr. EIlford. Ves | 


Blaha 


Jo. Haine's 2d Letter to Will's Coffee-bouſe. 27 
Rebecca Twiſt, Ribbon-Weaver, in Drum Alley, 
Spittle-fields, aged Seventy five, by drinking Anniſced- 
Robin, Geneva, and other ungodly Liquors, and Smaak- 
ing Mundungus, had fo utterly decay'd her natural heat, 
ately that (he had lain Bed-ridden Thirty Years, and on my 
larry Conſcience a Calenture wou'd no more have warm d 
bis her, than a Farthing Candle would Roaſt a Sirloin 
ſued of Beef. I made fo entire a renovation of her with 


r of my Arcanum HelmontioGlanbero-Paracelſianum, _ 
hole ſhe's become another Creature, out-talks the Parſon 


* 9 
* 


ow Mid wife at every Goſſiping, Dances to a Miracle, never 


vice fails to give her attendance at all the merry Meetings; 
half and no ſooner hears the noiſe of a Fiddle but ſhe Frisks 


nps and Capers it about, like a young Hoyden of Fif- 


T a teen. . 
ri Nehemiah Conni ver, one of the City Reformers, was 
ſo totally deform'd with the Lepra Hipocritica, that 


ed ne*er a Barber, Victualler, or Taylor in the Neighbour- 


u- hood cou'd live in quiet for him. To the admixation 
he of all that knew him, 1 have ſo effectually cured him of 
He this Acid Humour, that he'll outſwear Ten Dragoons, 
n- go to a Bawdy-houſe in the face of the Sun; and oui- 
p- talk a Score of Mid wlves in Natural Philoſophy. 


ay Thus, Gemlemen, you have my Bill and Catalogue 
ry of Cures, by which you'll eaſily perceive that our Inter-' 
14 nal World is only a Counter part of yours, where hard 
et Words, Impudence, and Nonſence, delivered with a 


ſt magiſterial Air, carry every thing before them. I 
d | ſſould now, according to the method propos d to my 
„ ſelf, proceed to give you a ſhort account of what me- 
t morable Occurrences have lately happen'd in theſe 
e Acherontic Realms, but the vaſt Crowds of Viſitants at 
5 my Door are ſo obſtreperous and "troubleſome, that I 
| can conceal my ſelf ;rom them no longer. Be pleaſed 


therefore to accept of this imperſect Relation in part of 


payment, and next Month, when I ſhall have a better 


* 
, : 
„ = . — 
= . = > 
a La... : = 2 ) of 


convenience of Writing my Thoughts at large, will 
b endeavour 


tion is to honour my ſelf with the Title of 
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endeavour to give you full ſatisfaction. In the meꝝn 
time, give me leave to aſſure you that my higheſt ambi- 


4 


Gentlemen, 
Your moſt Obedient and 


moſt Humble Servant, 


Giuſippe Haneſſo. 


— r 
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Sir Fleetwood 8 bepherd to 
Mr. P—-r. 


T I'S ſome time ſince (you know) that I took my 


Leave of you and the Sun, and I fear'd of all 
good Company too. My Curioſity to obſerve the Na- 
ture of an Affair, v/hereof every Body talks, though not 


one of em can underſtand, made me ſo long ſilent; that 


if it were poſſible I might give my Friends ſome Ac- 
count or other that ſhou'd be of moment to 'em, either 


for their Diverſion, or Improvement. Your Weighty 


Affairs prevent the one, and your Capacity the other; 
but that you may ſee Friendſhip as well as Virtue ſur- 
vives the Grave, I Addreſs this to you, to aſſure you 
we are not annihilated, as ſome Philoſophers opin'd, 
and that our Felicity does not conſiſt in an unactive In- 
doleuce as others as yainly pretended. Virtue is its own 

Reward 


an 


Reward, and Vice its own Puniſhment. We are ſo 
refin'd here that nothing can vail Evil from the piercing 
Eyes of every Body, and the Malice and Envy of the moſt 
inveterate Devils cannot over-caſt the Glories of the 
Good. We impute a great many faults to the frailty of 
the Fleſh very unjuſtly. .The Soul, hath its warppings 


as well as the Clay, and ſome Vices are ſo Natural that 


we cannot extinguith em, though we may in ſome 
meaſure prevent their flaming out, and boiling over. 
Theſe remain till, and employ all the utmoſt efforts of 


our Prudence to triumph over; and if we accompliſh 


that, we are perfect; but if the malignity of our Tem · 
prevail, we ſink to the loweſt Abyſs of Infamy, 


Shame, and Diſgrace. This laid the Foundation of that 


Doctrine of Rome, call'd Purgatory, and their Igno- 
rance, join*d to their inſatiable Avarice, improv'd it to 
what at preſent you findit. Here is one Duke of Bucking- 
bam, perpetually conferring with the Spaniſh Miniſters 3 
the other as buſie in finding out the mighty Secrets of 
impertinent Curioſities ; here's Mazarin ſupplanting 


the Libetty of Europe, and Cromwell that of England. 


Shaftsbury is puſhing on Monmouth, and he is ſtil'd King 
by one of his.own Footmen only; Dryden is every Minute 
at Homer's Heels, or pulling Virgil by the Sleeve, im- 


portuning Horace, or making Friends to Ovid. But 


Cowley with a Serenity of Mind that Conſtitutes his 
Felicity, quietly paſſes along the Elyſian Plains; diſturb- 
ing no Body, and undiſturb'd of all. Milton his Com- 
panion, and himſelf his happineſs. The leſs conſide- 
rable Fry of Wits are juſt as contentious here as at Co- 
vent Garden; as noiſie, and as ill - natur d; every Man 


in particular arrogating all to himſelf, and allowing no- 


thing to others. The Diſpute roſe ſo high, and the 
Uproar continued ſo long, that Pluto commanded a 


Squadron of his Life - Guard, with Juvenal at their 
Head to force em out of the Laurel - Grove, and lock 


it up till matters ſhould be adjuſted by Apollo, to 
| whom 
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whom he detach'd Lucan and Lee (as being the beſt 
skill'd in flying) with his Complaints; they are re- 
turn d with a Proclamation, which for its Novelty I will 


trouble you with; not but that I think it might not 


improperly have been made on the other ſides of the 
Parnaſſes, unleſs matters are ſtrangely mended ſince I 
leſt you. EE 


— 


— 


RES 


We Apollo, by the Grace of Jupiter, Emperor 
of Parnaſſus, King of Poetry, Sovereign 
rince of Letters, Duke of the Muſes, Marquis 

of Light, and Earl of the Four Seaſons, &c. to 
all our ,Trufty and well Beloved Explorers of 

' Nature, and Cheriſhers of Learning, Greeting, 


© fare, Grief, Sorrow, and Concern, that ma- 
© ny Fewds, Jarrs, Quarrels, Animoſities, and Heart- 
© burns are ever and anon kindled, ſtirr'd up, and fo- 
* mented among the Elder Brothers of Helicon, as well 
© as the multitude of vain pretenders to Bayes, and Im- 
© mortality, in fo much, that your Bickerings, Cla- 
© mours, Noiſe and Difturbances, are of intollerable in- 
© conveniency to the Good and Juſt 3 and an unhappy 
* Sulpenlion of the Serenety of their Minds, as well as 
© fo many Preturbations and Infractions of the Peace of 
© our Uncle King Pluro's Dominionsz Wherefore it is 
© our Royal Will and Pleaſure, that theſe Notorious 
© Miſdemeanours be forthwith remedied 3 promiſing 
© upon our Royal Word, that Juſtice ſhall be duly exe- 
© cated to every Body; and all Men of real Merit and 
© Worth, L» ers of Wiſdom and Learning, of what 
< Nationor Sort ſoever, ſhall in their reſpective Claſſes 


ol Virtac end Excellence, be Regiſtred in the Glorious 
| | Volumes 


t | 
„ . . 


Py r . co] ___ 


Hereas we are inform'd to our ineffable Diſplea- 


—_— — 
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n Volumes of Fame, to be kept eternally in the Del- 
i * phic Library: In purſuance whereof we do 
© earnelily require and injoyn our beloved Sifters the 
b © Muſes, to hold a Court of Claims in the Principality 
3 © of Delos, where we ſhall give our Royal Attendance ſo 
7 = = oftenas the Fatigues of our Laborious courſe will per- 
© mit us, to Examin all Capacities, Claims, Titles, and 
© Pretenſions whatever: And to avoid all Letts, Trou- 
+3 © bles, Hinderances, Moleſtations, and Interruptions that. 
© poflibly we can; We do farthermore hereby ſtrictly 
© Prohibit and Forbid,upon pain of our higheſt Diſplea- 


T | «© are, anda Hundred Years Interdiction from the Lau- 
Fu © rel-Grove, all Sonniters, Songſters, Satyriſts, Pane - 
a « gyriſts, Madrigallers, and ſuch like Impediments of 
2 © Parnaſſus, to make any Pretentions whatever to Repu- 


of © tation and Immortality; till ſuch time as the more 
© Laborious and Induftrious Inveſtigators of Nature are 
© Regulated and Diſpatch d. 


1 Given at our High Court of Helicon, this 47th 
ao Century, from our Conqueſt of Python. 
A At preſent the Verſifyers are much humbled, for the 


dll Lure Grove is their chicfelt Delight; tis their Park, 
their Play-Houſe, their Aſſembly. I find all the Vices 
of the Mind are common here, as in your Superior Re- 
gions: The ſeparation from the Clay has only taken 
PY from us the means of Whoring and Drinking, but the 
4 Mind retains ſtill the wicked propenſity. I conſider'd 
not the preſſing number of your Affairs; and that I 1 
hazard your ill- will by detaining you fo long from the 4 
Publick : Give me leave only to deſire the Favour of you, 

when your Servant goes through Chancery- Lane, to put 

1 up a Cargo of the Spread-Eag/e Pudding for our very 

as Friend Councellor Wallop, for he is inconfolable : 

2 wenty of the beſt Cooks, nay, Mr. Lamb himſelf can't 

as | make one to pleaſe him. Live in Health, Iknow you 


an't Learn. 
* 9 . 
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Mr. P-=r's Anſwer. 
Worthy Sir, | 


Was not wanting in my Wiſhes to preſerve that 
eſteem you honour'd me with, or to give you fre- 
ſher Inſtances of itz but ſince your Stars ſummon'd you 
on the other {ide of the Black Water,and I did not know 
whither to Addreſs my ſelf exactly to you, I was oblig d 
to ſuſpend my Writing till ſuch times I received yours. 
I am heartily glad the two Crowns are agreed to permit 
a Pacquet to go between em; and as for our Friend the 
Councellor, I never ſhall be dilatory in ſerving him to 
the utmoſt of my Abilities, and never ſhall call to mind 
but with Veneration and Wonder, his moſt Heroick 
Conduct and Magnanimity in Pudding Fighting. He 
Sequeftred himſelf from Fleſh and Blood very opportune · 
ly, and with a Prudence that always accompanied him 
in the minuteſt of his Actions; for Sugars and Fruits are 
riſen already, and in all probability will continue to bear 
a good Price, ſince Portugal has deſerted us, fo I dare 
not ptetend to be poſitive that the Cargo I ſend will be 
as delicious as formerly, though its Novelty may make 
amends for ſome time, for ſmall Cheats in that Profef- 


| A ſion. Honeſt Jobn the faithful Companion of your 
1 wanton Hours, was very much rejoyc'd to hear from 

1 | you, and would needs take a leap after you, maugre all his 
W | I could fay to him: With this truſty Servant I have ſent po 


. you what you delired, and that I might be certain of its 
=. not miſcarrying any where upon the Road, I tuck'd 
Friend John up with it, and ſo diſpatch'd him preſently. 
I was in hopes to have heard from more of cur Merry 
Companions, or of them at leaſt : How does Rocheſter 155 
behave himſ\. f with his Old Gang ? Is Sir George as 5 
facetious as ever? Is my Lady ſtill that formal Creature 
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as when in our Hemiſphere? has ſhe the benefit of 
Cards and a Tea- Table? How did my Lord Jefferies 
receive his Son? and with what conſtancy did his Grace 
hear Sir John German was Matried. 1 was in ho 
you might have met with ſore of theſe in your Pere- 
grination, not that I ſuppoſe you can ſee thoſe vaſt Do- 
minions of Pluto's but in a proportionable time to the 
variety of Subjects, as well as the mightineſs of their 
Extent. We have nothing new here, becauſe we are. 
under the Sun. Wiſe Men keep Company with one 
another; Fools Write, and Fools Read; the Bookwllers 
have the advantage, provide they don't Truſt; ſome 
Pragmatical Fellows ſet up for Politicians 3 others think 
they have Merit becauſe they have Money.. Cheats 
proſper, Drunkenneſs is a little rebuk'd in the Pulpit z 
but as Rief as ever in all other places : People Marry that 
don't Love one the other, and your old Miſtriſs Meli- 
finda goes to Church conſtantly, Prays Devoutly, Sings 
Pſalms Gravely, hears the Sermon Attentively, receives 
the Sacrament Monthly, lies with her Footman Nightly, 
and rails againſt Lewdneſs and Hipocriſie from Morning 
till Night, The rett of particulars I leave for H » eſt 
John to recount to you; my other Affairs oblige me to 
take my leave of you; expecting ſome particulars about 
what I mention d my ſelf. 


Yours, c. 


— 


— — 


Pominy of — to Mr. Abel of London. 
Singing. 


s 1 R, 
T* Sons and Daughters aa 


in daily upon theſe Coaſts, ſurprize us equally 
with your 9 5 * 


— 
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of the Opinion here, that the Mules are as well receiv d 


in England as in any other Climate whatever. Men 
are charm'd there at ſo ſmall an Expence of Wit or Per- 
| formance, that one of your Endowments might wel 


have hop'd to out rival my Felicity, and be ſomething 


more exalted than to the Embraces of a Queen, W 
Parentage was as little remarkable in France as yours in 
England ; and though I had better Luck, durſt not pre- 
tend I had a better Voice, From a Singing-boy, 
"owl d my Fortune ſo as to ſucceed my own Sovereign, 

rom the Quire I roſe to the Chamber; from the 
Chamber I was preſerr d to the Cloiet ; and from thence 
I was advanc'd to be Vice-Roy over all the Territories of 
Lowe: 1 was Lord High Chamberlain to Capid, and 
Comptroller of the Houlhold to Venus. Every Dilecta- 
tion ſuperceded my very Wiſhes 3 nor cou'd I have 
ask'd for the thouſandth part of the Blandiſhments 1 
enjoy'd. I was as abſotute in my Love as the Grand 
Seignior : *Twas for my dear ſake the fond Princels 


- 


rais'd her Maids. of Honour's Beds, that ſhe might not 


Hurt her Back (as ſhe had frequently done) -in creeping 
under to fetch me out. Twas for my dear fake, that it 


they but nam'd my Name, when abſent, in the 


Raptures of her Impatience, ſhe run againſt the Doors. 
threw down the Screens, hurt her Face . againſt the 
Mantle-Trees and Cabinets. She broke at times as much 


in Looking Glaſſes, Stands and China, in the eager 


Tranſports of her Joy to meet me coming iuto the 
Room, as, by Computation, wou'd have fitted out a 


Fleet of fifty Sail of Capital Ships. Theſe were Princely 


Rewards for a Man's poor Endeavours to pleaſe: Who 
would not bring up their Children in a Quite ? or who 
wou'd not learn to Sing? You have met, [ mufi confeſs, 
Sir, with but ſmall Encouragement in che main, and 
made but a ſlender Fortune in compariſon of what 


might have been reaſonably expected from your Talents. 


75 The moli civiliz d n of the en bas been your 
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Audience and Admirer; and you have left every where 
a Name that cannot die but with Muſick, and that will 
ſurvive even Nature; for in the numerous Cracilings 
of the laſt Conflagration, there will be, as it were, a 
Noble Symphony, that ſhe may ceaſe to be in Propor- 
tion, and what is her Apotheoſis, will draw the Curtain 
to a new Creation. But that Enlargement of our Kuow- 
ledge, which is the Neceſſity of our Spiritualization, news 
me there is a Malevolency in the Influences of your Stars, 
that will ever daſh your riſing Hopes, and oppoſe yout 
Fortune. You cannot but have heard how Alexander 
the Great very generouſly diſtributed all the Spoils to 
his Soldiers, and contented himſelf with Glory tor his 
Dividend. Thus your Conſolation muſt be whenever 
the fickle Goddeſs frowns upon you; that Noble Reſo- 
lution of being above Contempt, ſhews a Magnanimity 
of Mind equal to the greateſt Philoſopher. Eut Virtue 
is very often unfortunate, nay, ſometimes opprels'd : 
Here are ſome deviliſh, ignorant, cenſorious, lying Pt 
ple, that will maintain you, were ſo impertinent as t | 
give a Gentleman the trouble of cudgelling your A 
there are many here whoſe wicked Tempers are improv'd 
by the Converſation of the Place, as Rogues by being in 
Newpate, and theſe give credit to the Aſperſions: But 
the Tribe of Helicon endeavour your juſtification: For 
he that cou'd charm the King of Poland's Bears with the 
warbling Accents of his mellifluous Tongue, might with 
the ſame Harmony have mov'd the ſturdy Oak, and that 
is as heavy as a hundred Canes. 'Twas the Glory of - 
Arion, that the Stones danced after his Lyre; and as 
long as there are Poets it will be ſaid, that Orpheus drew 
the Tigres and the Trees, to liſten to his trembling Layes. 
May you not juſtly expect a Place in the Volumes of 
Immortality, ſince it may be all ſaid literally true of you, 
that was but a Fable of theſe Darlings of our Fore-fa- 
thers ? No matter if ſome People put an ill Conſtruction 


on it ; the beſt Actions of our lives are ſubject to be 
N W tra- 
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| traduc'd---Here was a Dear Foy of Quality ſuffer'd the 
Diſcipline of the place for ſtealing the Diamond Ring 


from you that the King of France gave you at Fount ain- 
bleaun : To mitigate the 'Blackneſs of the Fact, he 


alledg*d the neceſfitouſueſs of his Condition, and that i 


_ was pity ſo many gallant Men ſhould want for their 


Loyalty, while a Jakanapes cou'd get an Eſtate for a 
Song. At this, RaWamanthus ordered him a hundred 
Stripes more for his Pride in affecting a Character, his 
own Confetlion had ſo far derogated from. There are 
ſome conſiderable Stars that rife in Bavaria, whoſe In- 
fluences are inauſpicious to you; for, among Friends, 
etwas no better than robbing him to run away with his 
Money, and eſpecially before you had done any thing for 
it, However this may be your Conſolation, that the 
Duke can't ſay you cheated him to ſome Tune. Here is 
a Conſort of Mukick compoling againſt the King of 
France makes his Entrance: Out of Gratitude to his 
W-nerofity, you ought to make one of 'em; I can get 
oua Lodging near Cerberus his Appartment ; *twill be 
convenient for you to confer Notes together, for he is 
much the deepeſt Baſe of any here. If your Leiſure will 
permit, I thould be glad of ſome News from the Favou- 
Tites of Parnaſſus 3 I am continually ⁊t the Chocolate 
Houle in the Sulphur Street. I ſhall look upon the Qbli- 
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My. Abel's Anſwer. 


$ ZR, 


F the Advice be ſeaſonable, *tis no great matter from 


whence it comes; though *tis not what one wou'd 
readily expe& from a Perſon of your Climate 3 but even 
that too renders the Obligation ſo much the more bind- 
ing. I was net ſo well acquainted with the ancient In- 
trigues of the French Court as to call your Name to re- 
membrance, but by the delicious Expreſſion of your 
wanton delights, I preſum'd you might have been a 
Mahometan Eunuc h, becauſe you ſeem'd to deſcribe their 


Paradiſe in part; what cou'd I tell whether more of 


that Felicity came to your ſhare or not? I met Abenc ra 


the Few, but he knew nothing of you; at laſt a French | 
Refugee ſet me right. When I conſider your private 
Hiſtory I am amaz'd at your Raptures, and that you 


could be fo void of common Reaſon, more eſpecially 
after you had been ſo long Spiritualiz d, which, you tell 
me, enlarges the Underſtanding, as to ſet a Value u 

your ſelf for raking a Kennel, only becauſe it belong'd 
to Court. To have charm'd a Perſon of an exalted 
Extraction, as I did, and to bring her to be the loving 


Wite of my Boſom, was Vanity without Infamy. Bur 
your Captive Queen was a Queen of Sluts, equally the 


Infamy of her own Sex, as you were the contempt of 


ours. Twas very pathetically ſaid of her by her Bro- 
ther, when he gave her in Marriage to the King of Na- 


varr, That he did not give his Peggy in Marriage to the 
King {4 Navarr alone, but to all the Hugonots of his 
Kingdom, and if he had faid, All the Roman Cathelicks 


too, it had hardly been an Hyperbole : For ever ſince 


ſhe was nine Years old ſhe never deny'd any thing that 


was 2 Man, no, not ſo much as her own Brother. She 


bad ſo great an Inclination to be obliging that ſhe would 


Dd 3 not 
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not refuſe even old Age; and did not condemn even 
the blackeft Scullen. boy of her Kitchen: She was the 
Refuſe of a hundred thouſand ſeveral Mens Embraces be. s 
fore ſhe took up with you. So that I ſee no ſuch migh- Op 


ty Ground for your Vanity and Oſtentation: And if wk 

| there were not other more beneficial Expectations from 15 
the Quire, 1 ſhould adviſe but very few to follow it: "Me 
Not but that a Fair Friend in the Palace-yard, a kind * 


Friend in Charles: ſtreet, or a pretty intimate Acquain- 
tance near the Bowling- alley may help to paſs away ſome Adi 
| leiſure Hours when the Abby is lock d up 3 however 
that is not ſufficient to tempt a Man to C--fa.-ut it all 
ones Lite time. ä : 
| Fever found an inbred Averſion to Ireland, and your — 
News gives me more convincing Reaſons why I ſhould 
not affect em: For to be ſtrip'd by ſome, and ftrip'd 
by others, would of it felt give a Man an unfavourable $ 
Impreſſion of ſuch People. As for the Freedom you 50 
take in diverting your {elf at my Expence, I eaſily pals 
it by: But your Cenſoriouſneſs ſcandalizes me, when fo 
many very deferving Perſons of all Ranks, Sexes, and 
Qualities, as are my good Friends and BenetaQtors, are 
made the Subject ot your Railery. I do not want to 
be Spiritualiad to fee through your Banter, when you 
make me even Superiour to Orpheus and Arion: I ſmell 
what you wou'd be at by being follow'd by Tigres, 
Blocks and Stones: But it is lucky enough for you, that 
| you are out of their reach. As for the Article of Bava- Pr 
bs. * ria, | can ſay but little to it more than that I thought. th 
< the time was come, when the Hraelites (hould ſpoil the n 
egyptians. You have ſuch continual Couriers from 2 
C 
1 
F 
tl 
0 


theſe Parts, that you eannbt be long ignorant of the 
minuteſt Springs by which all Affairs are kept in motion. 
Io me they ſeem every where to be at much the ſame 
rate, like a Horſe in a Mill, *tis no matter who drives 
him. I thank you for your kind offer in providing me 

| Ledgings 3 but ] have ſo many of my Friends gone 
| | there 


* 


Seignior Nicola to Mr. Buckly. 39 


there of late, that I ſhall unwillingly be from them: 


However, Sir, L ſhall always ſtudy to improve your good 
Opinion, and continue theirs, If any Accident calls me 
to your Parts about that time, I (hall gladly aſſiſt at the 
King of France's Entry 3 for doubtleſs it will be done 
with a moſt Noble Solemnity, and every way anſwer- 
able to the Character of ſuch a Monarch. But as time 
is more precious here than in your Country, I muſt beg 
you to excuſe me, for I am juſt ſent for to the Tayern. 


Adieu. 45 


— — — — — — 


S eigener Nichola to Mr. Buckly, at the 
Swan Coffee houſe near Bloomsbury. 


| F is impoſſible to ſuffer it any longer! What, my 


Diviner Aires made the ſordid Entertainment of 
drunken Footmen, ſcoundrel Fellows, and I know not 
what for Ragamuffins! Mult thoſe Seraphick Layes that 
have ſo often been the delight of the Mules, the Joy of 
Princes, the Rapture of the Fair Sex, the Treaſures ot. 
the Judicious, muſt theſe be thrum*d over to blaſphem- 
ing Raſcals, ſmoaking Sots, noiſie Boobies, and ſuch ne- 
farious Mechanicks ! Oh, Prophane ! --- They (hall have 
my Sonata's, that they ſhall, with a Horſe-Pox to them, 
Can't their Darby go down but with a Tune, nor their 


Tobacco ſmoak without the Harmony of a Cremonis 


Fiddle ? If they can't be merey without Muſick, provide 
them a good Key and pair of wrought Tongs, One 
of their own Jigs is diverting enough for their heavy 

Dd 4 Capacitics, 


. » . 
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Capacites. Whence comes it that the Sons of Art, and 
the Brothers of Roſin and Cat- gut, can demean them- 
ſelves ſo poorly to play before them? Since when 
have the Daughters of Helicon trequented Ale houſes ? 
Muſt the Sacred Streams of our Aganippe pay Homage 
to the Darwent, and waſh Tankard and Glaſſes? 
Sure you think Pegaſus a Jade, and are looking 
out for a Chap for him: Who can come up to his 
Price there? His Beauties are too ſublime for the 
Groom, and his Maſter had rather have a ſtrong 
Horſe for his Coach: None of them, alas, can tilt 
the fiery Courſer. What a ſtrange Medley do you 
make ! Wit, Muſick, Noiſe, . Nontence, Smoak, 
Spaw!, Darby-Ale, and Brandy: Nay, your Rage and 
Indiſcretion goes farther yet; Folly and Madneſs 
ſeem to be contagious, and you jar among your 
ſelves 3 the Brothers of Symphony quarrel, and turn 
the Banquetting-Houſe of the Tzeſ/alian Ladies into 


a Bear-Garden 3 thoſe active Joints that fo nicely 


rouch'd my Notes, are now barbarouſly levelPd at 
each others Eyes: the poweriu, Off. ſpring of my 
Harmonious Conceptions, 3 
between ther and what would have charm'd all Man- 
kind, is dillonourably employ 'd ts t lighting of Pipes 
and cleaning. of Tables, It you will ict up for celebra- 
ting the Origes of the Juicy God, let your Inſiruments 
be all choſen accordingly. your Aires correſpondent 
to the Audience; but mke me no more the Con- 
tempt and Derition of your debauch'd Meetings: 
For the commendation of Fools is more wounding 
than the Reprimands of the Ingenious. At heli, it 
is proſtituting me to bring them into my Compa- 


ny. If you put not ſome ſudden Order to theſe + 


ignominious Proceedings, I will diſpatch an Imp to 
towre your Ale, conſume your Cordials, ſpill your 
Tobacco, break your Glaſſes, and cut all your Equi- 
age of Harmony into ten thoufand Millions of 
bis : Nay, I will proſecute my Revenge fo — 

= that 


Liably torn to pieces 


now reduc'd to almoſt nothing. 


Ignatius Loyola to the Biſhop of Toledo. 4t 
that even in the Play-Houſe your Hand ſhall ſhake, your 
Ear judge wrong, your Strings crack, and every Dit-. 
appointment that may render you ridiculous, ſhall at- 
tend you in all Publick Meetings where-ever you pretend 
to play. So be wiſe and be warw'd : Play to Lovers - 
us Judges of Muſick, draw Drink to Sots and Neigh- 
bours” | 


Ignatius Loyola to the Archbiſhop 
of Toledo. 


OUR Eminence*sYemiſneſs in the late Affairs 
of the Spaniſh Territories, has made my Scorpi- 
ons Sting deeper than heretofore, and ſuper. added a new 
blackneſs to the horrors of my Rage and Deſpair. Thoſe 
painful Machinations, who took their birth from Hell it 
ſelf, and by my Induſtry and Application had fo glori- 
ous a proſpect of bridling all Mankind, where ever the 
Romiſh Doctrine Triumph'd at leaſt, are now by that 
long continued Series of an unhappy Supineneſs in your 
Predeceſſors, or the powerful Influences of French Gold, 
The Thunder-bolts of 
the Inquiſit ion ratled more dreadfully than thoſe of the 
Vatican; and after Emperors had ſubjected themſelves 
to the Succeſſors of St. Peter, we found out means to 
ſubject him to our Cenſures, and by this made our ſelves. 
Superiour to Supreme. The mildneſs of your Execu- 
tions, and the rarity of em have ſubſtracted wonderful- 
ly from their Reputation, and from my Deſigns. Your 
Excellency can't ſay but I laid down very ſufficient 
ground-works for the rendring my Orders as laſting as 
Religion, if not as laſting as time. More than Europe 
has felt the Efficacy of my Inſtructions; and where. ever 
my Diſciples have been ſent, they have brought us home 
1 | Souls 
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Souls and Bodies, Credit and Eitates. What Society 
can vie with us for extent of Temporal Concerns * 
What Provinces are not in a great meaſure ours? we 
have the Guardianſhip of the Conſtiences of the moi 
conliderable Crown'd Heads, and few Affairs of Impor: 
tance are tranſacted any where but with our Privity, 
I have not met with any one Perſon in theſe Kingdoms 
that has been of Note and Quality, that came here with 
a Pais port from the Holy Inqui/ition : now and then a 
raſcally 7e or ſo comes here blaſpheming your Power 
and Prudence: and is ſo angry, that he will not ſhew it 
at Hell Gates; as it he apprehended a double Damnation 
from our Character. - 

Your Excellency can't but be ſenſible how great Suf- 
ferers we have been by the (ybſirating of the Gallican 


Church from the laſh of our Authority; and it was no 


{mall Amputation we ſuffered in the Spaniſh Netherlands, 
by the improvident proceedings of that raſh Commander 
the Duke of Alva: If now you ſubmit thus quietly to 
the Adminiſtration of France, I cannot but appehend an 
Univerſal extinction of that Powerful and Profitable In- 
ſtitution. Next to my own Society, I look upon it 
to be the Baſis of the Romiſi Monarchy, and undoubt- 
edly of your own, and of the Auſtrian greatneſs. How 
are your Liberties trampled upon by a Child, and all 
your Dons led Captives to Verſaills ? Where is the an- 
cient Valour and Obſtinacy of the Mooriſh Blood? where 
is the Poiſons and the Poinards ſo frequent in Madrid? 
Is Spain brought ſo low that ſhe has not Reſolution 


enough for one feeble Effort, to ſave her (elf from Infa- 


and Ruin? Your Arms were always unſucceſsful a- 
gainſt the Exgliſi Nation: The greatneſs of your Miſe- 
ry points out ſtill, the Memorable, the very deplorable 


Overthrow in Eighty Eight: There is a Queen again 


upon that Crown, willing and able to protect you as 
well as others, and it may be in the Rubrics of Fate, 
that as one Queen brought down the Pride of the Haugh- 
| | | ty 


1 Floyer to Sir Hum- 


Alderman Floyer to Sir H. Edwin. 43 
ty Spaniards, ſo the other ſhall humble France as much, 
even when it is in its moſt towring Glory. But what- 
ever be the Deſtiny of France, you ought to look alter | 
your ſelves, and not by an untimely Acceſſion of your 
Powers to that of ſo formidable a Monarch, intangle 
your ſelves in an Inextricable Ruin, but ſo much the 
more unpardonable as you might eaſily have prevented 


it. Shew the World then that a French Lyon can't 


thrive in a Spaniſſ Soil, and dart forth the Lightning 
of the Inquiſition againſt all that adhere to the Gallic In- 


. tereſt, and connive at the Ruin of the Spaniſh Grandeur, 


Exert your ſelf and Swim hither in a Sea of Blood, and * 
may your Cruelties Succeed. | 


— 


phry Edwin, 


Ever had an infinite Value for your Friendſhip, 
and as every Letter is a freſh mark of it, I 
have in every one new matter of Satisfaction; yet I 
could not read your laſt without equal ſurprize and con- 
cern ; and if I did not poſitively believe your Integrity, 
as I am acquainted with your Capacity. I ſhould be at 
a Loſs what Conſtruction to put upon it: For all Eu- 
has been made Deaf for I know not how many 
Years, with more and more Accounts how your Kings 
grew upon their People, and we ever looked upon the 
Engliſh as very jealous of their Privileges. I need not 
tell you how odious your two laſt Kings were to us of 
theſe Parts, nay, and all Germany tco, Papiſt and Pro- 
teſtant; for inſtead of holding the Ballance between 
France, Spain, and the Empire, as the Situation of 
your Country, and its mighty Power by Sea made 'em 
. 


— 
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capable of doing, and the Character of Guarantees for 
the Peace of Nimiguen, and the Truce tor Twent Years 
boblig'd 'em to it; their ſiding with France, notwith- 
ſtanding all the endeavours of Foreign Miniſters to the 
contrary, and their own real Intereſt too, may be juſtly 
faid to have laid the Foundation of all thoſe Calamities 
that the Arms and Intreagues of France, have ſince that 
time brought upon Europe. But tho' we had ſo many 
Reaſons to be diffarisfied with the proceedings of King 
Charles II. and King Fames too, yet we never dimi- 


nilhed any thing of our good will we bore the Engliſh 
Nation; becauſe we cou'd not but believe they were 


as far from approving thoſe Tranſactions as we were, 
and repin'd as much as we did at the growing Grandeur 
of the French Monarchy. The Clandeſtine meaſures 
both thoſe Kings took to enſlave their Subjects to the 
Power of France, and the Romiſh Religion, was as good 
as demonltration of a natural En w ity between them 
two forts of People. His preſent Majeſty's Deſcent was 
concerted with moſt of the Princes of the Empire, after 
it was ſo earneſtly propos'd to him, and almoſt preſt up- 
on him by the very beſt of your Nation. The Friend- 
ſhip between the two Crown was no longer a Secret, 
though the Engliſh Envoy at the Hague deny'd it poſi- 
tively when I was there: this was more than an Um- 
brage to the diſcerning part of your Kingdom, and what 
the, very Commonality could not think on without ter- 
rible ApprehenſiSns : And all of us here in like manner 
look'd upon this Enterprize as a thing on which de- 
pence] the Safety or Ruin of the whole Proteſtant Af- 
fairs of Europe, - ES 
cannot comprehend what unlucky Planet rules over 
you ! That any one Perſon ſhould be diſfatished, is pro- 
digious to me. You are freed from all thoſe Opprel- 
tions, whoſe probability alone of having made no ſmall 
part of your Miſery. You were very uneaſy under the 


Adminiltration of King Fames, and now you are de- 


liver's, 


2 2 ue 
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liver'd, you murmur ! You know his Royal Highneſs 
was ſo unwilling to embark himſelt in this Affair, tho? 
his Intereſt and his Honour were very much concern'd 
at it, that he did not yield but to the iterated Solicita- 
tions of your Countrymen, join'd with full, aſſurance 
that they would ſtand by him with their Lives and For- 
tunes. You muſt pardon the freedom of my Expreſſi- 


on, if I aſſure you, that this ungrateful falſe ſtep leſ- 


ſens tny value for the Engliſh Nation: For after having 
made ſuch terrible Complaints of their Miſeries and In- 
juries, and fill'd Europe with their Tears and Lamenta- | 


'tions, implor'd a Neighbouring Prince to come to their 


Reſcue, at a Seaſon of the Year that wou'd have quelÞd 
the greateſt Courage that ever was, if it had not been 


| ſupported with Charity; and add to this, the unavoid- 


able Neceſſity of ſo vaſt an Expence, as wou'd have ſunk 
ſome Princes Fortunes, now they ate happily ſettled in 
their Affairs at Home, have glorious Armies abroad, 
and that King at their Head, who has ſo juſtly merit- 
ted that Title of Defender of the Faith, whoſe Prudence 
and Vigilancy has corroborated their native force with 
ſo many powerful Allies; that theſe People ſhould be ſo 
little ſenſible of their own Felicity, as to murmur and bg 
diſcontented, is to me a Paradox, but I am fure unpar- 
donable. The knowledge I have of the Engliſh Genius, 
makes me beleive there are but few Male-contents, and 
tho? they call themſelves Proteſtants,'tis only to bring an 
Odium upon thoſe that really are, by ſuch preverſe mea- 
ſures, I hope tis only your fears for your Country, which 


proceed from your love of it, that multiplies theſe dil- 


agreeable Objects. You have a Proteſtant Prince, in a 
Proteſtant Throne, Liberty of Conſcience, and even the 
Roman Catholiks, that were always Plotting againſt the / 
Government, ate permitted ſo much freedom, under it, 
that they would be mad if they went out of it. Look 


back to the deſolations in France, and to the fiorm you 


are delivered from, and ſee if you can ever thank God 
enough for your Deliverance. Ys. 


Sir 


. 
4 
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Sir John Norris Commander in 
Chief of Her Majeſty Q. Eli- 
zabeth's Land- Forces against 
the Spaniard, to Sir Henry 

B.— and Sir Charles H-·— 


Gentlemen, 


W E had no ſooner Intelligence of your Deſignr, 
but we gave the Spaniard over for loſt: The 
Path has been fo gallantly beaten to your Hands, and 
your Enemies hardly recruited their former Loſſes in our 
Glorious times, if they cou'd have forgot from whoſe 
Hands they fuſtain'd em. If I may remind you with- 
out Vanity, as I do it without a Lie, I took the Lower 
Town of the Groyn, I plunder'd all the Villages round 
about it, and by the gallantry of the Engliſh cut the 
Spaniards to pieces for three Miles together. But theſe 
were profelt Enemies that had attempted upon our State, 
and by their formidable preparations, threatned no leſs 
than our entire ruin. However, in all the Licentiouſneſs 
of a Conquering Sword, we ravilh'd no Nuns; and it 
had been jultitiable if we had done it. We took the 
City of St. Foſeph, and though there was not found one 
ſingle piece of Coyn'd Money in it (which is a very ex- 
aſperating diſappointment to Souldiers, you know,) yet 
we forc'd no Nunneries, Had you too Gentlemen been 
there, I preſume you wou'd have eaten the Children 
alive for meer madneſs and vexation, after you had gra- 
titied your more unpardonably brutiſh Luſts upon the 
Monafteries, 


— 
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Monafteries. Diſtreſſed Damſels were heretofore the 
general Cauſe for which the Heroes drew their Swords. 
As there Sex made them the Objects of our deſires, ſo 
when their weakneſs was forc'd upon; they became 
doubly the Subjects of our Quarrels, and by fo juſt a 
Claim, that nothing but the very Reproach of Mankind 
refus'd it em. YourCaſe, as I take it (Gentlemen) is 
far different from that, where poſitive Orders. give 
Licenſe, nay an Inſurrection it elf, and to lay all waſte 
before you, to ranſack the Churches, and raviſh the 
Women, to burn the Houſes, and brain the fucking 
Children: Theſe are Political Rigors, that by a preſent 
ſhedding of Blood, ſaves the Lives of many Thouſands = 
afterwards : This putting, all to the Sword, intimates 
ſmall Towns from making feeble efforts for an impoſ- 
ſible Defence! which by loſing ſome time, and ſome - 


few Mens lives only, enrages the Conqueror at lafi, to 


uſe the ſame ſeverity with them too, to puniſh their Ob- 
ſtinacy. Theſe are bloody. Maxims of War, but neceſſary 
ſometimes, therefore Lawful. But you (Gentlemen) 
had not the leaſt ſhadow of pretence for your Luſt or 
your Avarice. If theſe are the inſolent effects of your 
Friendſhip, I fear no Body will admit of your Alliances, 
much leſs court them. Friendſhip betray'd, is the 
blackeſt Crime that is, and what fo far degradesa Gen- 


| tleman from the Character of Honour, that Miracles of 


Bravery in Sieges afterwards wou'd never wear out the 


Blot: But as it you had reſolved to make your (elf odi- 


ous, by making the Fact more infamous, they mult 
be Nuns too, forſooth, that muſt be conſtrained to your 
libidinous Authority. Your Sacrilegious Covetoulnels 
might have met with a ſhadow of excuſe, it your In- 
temperance had proceeded no farther : And indeed they 
mutt have a great deal of Wit as well as Goodneſs, that 
can invent any thing like a Reaſon to mitigate the abomĩ · 
nation of it. You old Comtnanders, you old Covetous 
Leachers, the bane of an Army, the reproach of the 1 

| General, 


\ 
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General, and of the moſt Glorious Princeſs, What 
Lawrels has your Luſt and Rapines torn from O- 


'Brows ? what Honours from your Exgliſo Arms? and 


what vaſt Advantages from your own Soveraign ? Had 
not your impious Carriage made implacable Enemies of 
thoſe that were not quite reſolved to continue long ſo at 
all, this Summier had rais'd your Princeſs to that Pinacle 
of Renown and Grandeur, that none ever ſurpaſs d, and 
but few ever came up to, beſides our Illuſtrlous Queen, 
of whom no Man can ſay too much; therefore of you 
Gentlemen, none can ſay too il. A Deſign fo deeply 
laid, fo cautiouſly manag'd, ſo long conceal'd, fo wilely 
concerted, cou'd not poſſibly miſs of a happy event, if 


your impious indignities had not conſtrained Heaven to 


blaſt the Undertaking, to ſhew it was Fuſ# : Thus the 
Army periſhed for David's having numbred the People. 


You went to tree em from a Foreign Dominion, to 


ſettle the Right of Government in the right Perſon, to 
prevent innovations, and relieve the opprels'd 3 in a 
word, to do Jultice to every Subject. Oh, the plauſble 
Pretexts ! the noble Reaſons for ſo chargeable an Expe- 
dition, Yet no ſooner has the Juſtice of the Cauſe in 
general crown'd your Attempts with Succeſs, but your 


particular Outrages pull down Vengeance, and raiſe your 


{elves Enemies even oat of the Duſt 3 the conſciouſneſs 
ot your Wickedneſs blunts the Edge of your Swords, 
and adds new Lite and Vigor to thoſe whom your Cour- 
age and Generolity had almoſt vanquiſht before. Sir 
Walter Rawleigh, my worthy Companiqn of Arms, 
refuſed two Millions of Dacats, and burnt the Merchants 
Ships at Port- Royal, becauſe that was his Errand, and 


be as juſt as he was brave, Had you two but Com- 


manded there (Gentlemen) the Spaziſh Merchants had 
not need have made fo large an Offer : Half the Money 
and ten young, Nuns a piece, and you had betray'd your 
Country, However, we queſtion not but in a little time, 


cu 


or by the next Packet at leaſt, to hear that Tuſtice is war | 


Don P. 'Guſman o Mr. C. Renault. 49 
cuted upon you both to abſolve the Nation, and attone 
for ſo abominable and unpardonable, ſo nefarious and 
ungentlemenlike an Action. You will find a place on 
the other ſide of our River, that will cool your Courage, 
by way of Antiperiſtaſis, with wondrous Heat. 


"MA. 


—— 


— 


Don Alphonſo Perez d Guſman, 


Duke of Medina Sidonia, Ad. 
miral of the Invincible Armada, 


to Monſieur Chateau Renault 
at Rodondello. 


W HY this mighty concern for what cannot be 
avoided ? Why this Chagrine ? Why this 173/ 

an Cæur? You might have fancied your ſelf Invincible; 
You might have got a ſanctified Paſs from his Holineſs, 
it —_— ſtill have had the fame Cataſtrophy. The 
Engliſh axe Hereticks, Man, they value none of theſe 
Evangelical Charms of a Ruſh ; their Bullets have no 
conſideration in the World for a Relique, nor their 
Stnall-ſhot for a Chaplet. Beſides they are fo well ac- 
quainted with our Seas, their own Channel is hardly 
more familiar to them. This is but the old Grudge of 
88, when Queen Elizabeth thump'd us fo about: Con- 
{idering all things, I think you are come off very well. 
What ſignifics a few paultry Hulk: ? The Plate we are 
ſure you had prudently carried over the Mountaiis, in 
1500 Carts at leaft, an undertaking as little dreamt of, 
and as much ſurprizing, as Prince Ewgene's paſſing the 

Ee Alps 3 


N 
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Alps.3 but with this plaguy unlucky diſadvantage, that 
it may not be quite ſo true. Now and then in my more 
- reſerved Speculations, I ſtumble upon that ſame Drake, 
that burnt about a 100 of our Ships at Cadiz 3 upon my 
Honour I can't forgive him, and yet can't blame him 
neither, But thoſe two Galleons that were fo richly 
laden, flick in my Stomach moſt confoundedly. No 
wonder our Affairs proſper no better, for thoſe ſame 
Hereticks have taken away ſeveral of our Saints; that 
ſame Drake, I mentioned juſt now, he run away with 
St. Philip. Belides this, theſe Engliſh Water-Dogs ſwam 
after us into Cadiz, and went to Pointal, and there 
hrk'd us fo about the Pigmarket, that we were even glad 
to ſave our Bacon, and fire ſome of our Ships, and run 
the others on Ground ; there too, after burning the Ad- 
miral, theſe nnſanFified Ranters Stole away, not ſneak- 
ingly, but with an open Hand, and main force two moſt 
Glorious Saints more, St. Mathew and St, Andrew. 
There was another too of thoſe Engliſh Bully-Rocks, 
Sir Walter Rawleigh, with a Pox to him, he ſerv'd us 
a ſlippery Trick iced, for he took away the Mother of 
God, and God knows ſhe was worth one hundred and 
fifty thouſand Pounds ſterling, not reckoning the other 
{malle Craft that went with him only to bear her Com- 
| pany. There is ſomething in our Deſtinies that gives 
them an Aſcendent over us; and a Brave Man ſcorns to 
buckle to Fortune. You inay live to be beaten again as 
I was, and poor Alpbonſo de Leva, Nay, honeſt Recal- 
de he was curſedly maul'd too with his Rear Squadron; 
and to add to my Misfortunes, I was a little while after 
drabb'd again by em, I thought they never would have 

dancing round me for my part: But what conſu- 
mated my Diſgrace,and ſtill leaves the deepelt impreſſion 
on my Spirits, is the burning of my Fleet at Calais; 
there I muſt own it ſincerely to you, I was {omewhat 
aſtoniſh'd: I thought Veſuvius had been floating upon 
the Water, or Mount ena had out of kindneſs came 
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to light me through the North Paſſage home: but this 


was a Helliſh Invention of thoſe Engliſh Men to ſet my 
Ships on Fire and deſtroy us all. #7 
Now this ſimilitude of our Deſtinies having endear'd 


| you to me, I thought my comparing our Notes together 
to mitigate part of your Affliction, Nay, thus far we 


are again alike in the Frowns of inſulting Fortune, that 
they will make new Medals with the old Inſcription, 
Dux Fæmina Facti. Indeed you muſt give me leave, 
Sir, to be a little free with you, that is, to tell you, for 
ought I know, Providence may have ordered it fo, to 
ſhew that the Wiſdom of Man is really but a Chimera, 


- and as Spain, when in the higheſt Exaltat ion of its Glo- 


ry, with a Fleet that was three Yeats equipping, and con- 
fiſted of no leſs than one hundred and thirty Sail of 
Ships, enough to have forc'd her way through the Uni- 
verſe, yet, with all this preparation, a ſingle Women , 
embroil'd in her State at home, not only made head 
againſt us, but even quite deſtroy'd us, inſomuch that 
the Kingdom of Spain was never fully able to recover 
the vaſt Expence of this Fleet, and the continual Loſſes 
that attended its being beaten: In like manner, Sir, 
what know we but that the Kingdom of France, being 
now even at the Summit of Glory, and by the acceſſion 
of the Spaniſh Intereſt, ſo entirely at his own Devotion, 
may not ſee all his Lawrels torn from his Brows by a 
Queen, and, to the Diſhonour of the Salic-Law, make 
ie greateſt of by. its Monarchs _—_ to a e's > 
whom they thought incapable of Reigning. I don't 
ſay this will be 1 fo” but examining all Occur 
rances hitherto, it looks but ſcurvily upon the Spaniſh and 
French fide. For France was never ſo many times, and 


ſo conſiderably defeated fince he fat upon the Throne, 


and that too both by Sea and Land. Indeed the Engliſh 


in theſe Parts grow very Pragmatical upon it,. and at 


every turn call for 4 Son of a Whore of a Spaniard to 
make Snuff of. Cardinal Granvil, that was the ableſt 
2 | { | Head- 
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Head-piece of his time, avers it ſo poſitively, that I date 
not aim at à Contradiion z and his Opinion is, that 
the Engliſh, who are naturally Good when they are 
Jielded to, and only obſtinate and angry when they are 
oppos'd, will ever be happily govern'd by a Quern; and 
he aſſigns this for a Reaſon, that the Monarchy of Eng- 
land having, a great Alloy of a Republick, they are more 
jealous of their Warlike Princes than of their weak 
ones, and leaſt they ſhould happen to give a daring 
Prince an unhappy Opportunity of treading upon their 
Necks, if they ſhould ſtoop any thing low, they will 
always in Parliament keep him at ſome diſtance; but as 
a Woman cannot pretend to guide the Reins of Empire 
by a firong Hand, ſhe muſt do it by a wife Head; there- 
fore not truſting ſo much to her own Judgment, as 
hotheaded Man does, ſhe does nothing without the Ad- 
vice of her Council, and that is a ſmall Parliament, as a 
Parliament is a Grand National Council, and this me- 
thod pf Government ſuits beſt with the Enxgliſh Tem- 
per: From whence I conclude that England never was 
in ſo fair a Proſpe of doing her ſelf Juſtice, and aſſert- 
ing her Rights, ſince that Miracle of a Woman Queen 
Elizabeth, as it is at this juncture. For ſo Glorious 
and Triumphant beginnings opens all her Subjects Hearts 
and their Coffers with them, which cannot tend but to 
our Ruin and Shame. Make haſte thither, and get out 


of the Confuſion that you cannot long defer. 
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AY, this is beyond the poſſibility of Patiencc® 
and tho' there is much due to the Character of 
Princes, yet there is more to our Selves and Truth 5 and 
I cannot without the higheſt injuſtice and ingratitude 
poſſible, but remind you of ſome of the Actions of your 
Idol Monarch, which with ſo much Reaſon diſpute with 
each other, which was the moft Enormous and Hrauni- 
cal. 1 only endeavour'd to make Julian the A poſtate 
paſs upon Poſterity for a Hero, and you call me an inſo. 
lent, brazentac'd, raſcally Flatterer. If I exceeded. the 
exactneis of an Hiforian, it was becauſe in that Treatiſe 
I ſet up for a Courtier, and Sincerity in ſuch People is 
of the moſt dangerous conſequence imaginable. It the 

Julian had been the firſt Manfer in Nature, 
that met with a willing Pen to ſet his Actions in a leſs 
Inglorious Light than others expected, and Naked Truth 
requir d; yet 1 am ſure he is not the greateſt. Your 
Maſter has trac d all the Footſteps of his Cruelty and 
Policy: For if he manag'd matters ſo Swimmingly be- 
tween the Catholic ls and Arrians, that he ſecur'd him - 
ſelf by their diviſions, Louis has all along done the ſame: 
If he countenanced the Fews Louis ſupported che Turks; 
if he deſtroy d the Chriſtians, Louis has done it in a 
much more barbarous and perfidious manner, If he 
threw down the Image of Chriſt at Cæſarea Philippi, 
Louis has acted the fame in the front of the Feſuits 
* Church: now ſince you have dar'd to conſecrate the 
Reputation of your King, why ſo many bitter In vecti ves 
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French King's in the room f it occaſten'd this Diftich, 
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againſt me a petty Pagan, for ſpeaking in favour of my 


Maſter ? You modern Wits that value your ſelves ſo 


much upon the having reſinꝰd our Dreſs, have ſunk as 
ſcandalouſly low in Matters of Flattery as any of us. We 
ure, continually peſtered here with diſputes; and every 
Court rings with the different Claims. The Popes fend 
Legates hither for their Saints, Pluto won't let one of 
em go. becauſe they are damned. Others will have it 
that their time is fultil'd in Purgatory, therefore would 
be diſcharg'd, but the Devil knows better things. Fa- 
ther Garnet too, that execrable Engine of the Powder 
Plot, fioxms and raves, but the horn'd Gentlemen with 
cloven Feet laugh at him, and his Canonix ation. Where 
ever was there ſo much innocent Chriſtian Blood ſhed as 
on Bartholomew's Day at Paris 3 and yet even that un- 
parallel d Murder has been juſtified a thouſand times by 
your Church? As if the acurateneſs of a Man's Pen 
cou'd make that paſs for a Virtus, which will be an 
Everlaſting and deteſtable Blot. Pelleſon is a Man of 
prodigious Parts, Boileau the ſmoothett Pen and No- 
bleſt Genius of his time, becauſe their Prince is alive,and 
equally Generous to reward their Flattery, as greedy to 
have it: But poor I, becauſe I have been Dead ſome 1400 
Years and better, I am an idle raſcally Fellow. But 
even at this deſtance Iam no ſiranger tothe Tranſactions 
of Verſazlls 3 and ſince you have ſpit out ſo much of your 
blackeſt /Vinow againſt me and my Hero, I ſhall take the 
freedom to call to Mind ſome of thoſe very remarkable 
particulars which give ſo Glorious a Luſtre, as you call 
it, to your Viro Immertali. His Life has been but one 
continued ſeries of Rapines and Murders, Perjuries and 
Deſolations. For tho' the firſt Diſorders in Hungary 
were in ſome meaſure owing to the Injuſtices Count 
Teckeley received from the Miniſters of the Empire, 
yet it is undeniably true, that France fomented the War, 
and ſolicited the Turł to eſpouſe Tekeley's Quarrels, and 

promisꝰd to aſſiſt him himſclf. The — of the 
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French Embaſſadors at the Port, the vaſt Sums of Mony 
remitted to Tekeley, and the endeavours to diſengage the 
King of Poland and the Duke of Bavaria from the In- 
tereſt of the Empire, theſe things (Mr. Boileau) were 
not manag'd with ſo much ſecreſie, but the more eflen- 
tial particulars come to many Peoples Knowledge. His 
ather Underhand dealings with ſeveral Princes and Ci- 
ties of Germany ſhew d his formidable Army in Alſatia 


-was not to ſuccour the Empire, but to ſeize on it. But 


the railing the Seige at Vienna broke all their meaſures 
at Verſaills, and the King of France, confounded at this 
Diſappointment, vented his rage upon his own Subjects, 
and that part of em too that ſet the Crown upon his 
Head, when the moſt conſiderable of the Roman Caths- 
licks abandon'd his Intereſt, The Ravage he committed 
in the Territories of the three Eccleſſaſtical EleFors, 
and in the Palatinate at the ſame time, ſhew'd him ra- 
ther the-Scourge of Mankind, than the Son of the 
Church. 

"Tis true there never was any Prince but had his 
Flatterers : But you French have been guilty of the 
groſſeſt, to the preſent King of Fance, that cver were 
recorded. My Julian wou'd have bluſht, or rather 
trembled at ſuch blaſphemous Adulation. Lewis has 
been ador d for his Mercy; and yet excecded our Nero 
in Barbarity and Bloodſhed. Fire and Sword were mild 
Executioners of his Cruelty 3 for his impetuous Lyſt of 
Miſchief has been fo fruitful in inventing Torments, 
that he has made all thoſe Forms of Death deſirable to 
his Subje ts that were the Repreach of Tyrants : His 
ingenious Malice has contriv'd exquiſite Pain, without 
deſtroying the Perſons that ſuffer it; and if he could 
compel Man to be immortal, he would vie Miſeries with 
Hell it (elf. He ſcorns all che humble paths of Domiti- 
ans Perfidiouſneſs: Such puny Perjuries are too mean» 
for Louis Le Grand: And ſince he could not pollibly 
make em greater in their Nature, he aggravated em by 
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their number. The Peace of the Pyrenneans, that of 
Aix la Chappelle, that of Nimeguen, the Truce for 20 
Years, the Edict of Nants, the Treaty at Ryſwick, are 
ſufficient Arguments that he only promis d, that he 


might not perform, and vow d to obſerve Treaties, that 


he might have the Letchery of breaking em afterwards 
with a more execrable Guilt. Your ſervile Flattery 
ſtiles him the Reftorer and Preſerver of the Peace of 
Chriſtendom, yet he Arm'd the Creſcent againſt the 


Croſs, and carried Deſolation through every Corner of 


Europe. There is no Prince but .he has invaded, no 
Neighbour that he has not oppreſt, no Law that he has 
not violated, no Religion that he has not trampled on, 

and ſhew'd the * of St. Peter, that he had one 
Sword ſharper than both theirs. His Panegyriſts have 
refin'd the impious Wit of Commodus's Sycophants; and 
lett Books ſhould not tranimit their Blaſphemies low 
enough to. Poſterity, they have rais'd Superb Monuments 
of his Arrogancy and their own Shame. What Statutes, 
what Pictures of Him at Opn on fe, Mar- 
ly, the Louvre, the Invalides, Paris Gates, the Palace 
Royal, &c. Where have I (Monlieur Beileau) Arm'd my 
Fulian with a * Thunderbolt? Haye I any thing equal 
to your Viro Immortali, to your Divo Ludovico? Why 
then am I ſuch an infamous Flatterer, ſuch a ſneaking 
cringing Raſcal ? I have nothing comparable to your 
Fuſtian Bombaſt, nor to the Hyperboles of Peliſon, nor 
the impertinent Titles of every French Man that ſets 
Pen to Paper. I leave the World to judge, if my Hero 
has not a juſter Claim to all rhe Eulegies | have given 
him, ten thouſand times preferrable to Louis Le Grand, 


Over che door of the Great Hall of the Invalides be is drawn 
guiding the Chariot of the Sun, with Beams of Glary round his Head, 
and a Thunderbols in his Hand, the four Quarters of the Warld 
kneeling before him in a very humble Poſture, and the Nitto ir, Je 
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*nd yet you have faid ten thouſand times more of 


him. 
TOSTSCREET 


Juſt as I was diſpatching this, a Mail came in from 
Spain, that gave us an Account of the King of France 


having extended his Dominions over the Plate- Fleet 3 


but whilſt he was drinking Chateau Renauli's Health, 

ſome two or three merry Engliſh Boys run away with it 
all: Which has given Louis and his Grandſon ſuch a Fit 
of the Cholick, that they are not expected to live long 


under ſuch terrible A gonies: Whereupon the Dewi! has 


order d a Thouſand Chaldren of frelh Brimſtone to air 
their Apartments againſt they come. | 


Cornelius Gallus to the Lady Dilliana 
at Bath. + eg 


Charming Dilliana, | 
Shall not bluſh to own I have been in Love, ſince the 
wiſeſt Men that ever were yet, have found their 
Philoſophy too weak to prevent the Tyranny of the 
Blind Boy. However, though they were ſenſible of the 
Powers of Beauty, yet they were all ignorant of its 
Cauſe. The Painter that firſt drew Cupid with a Fillet - 
over his Eyes, did not mean that he was Blind; but 
that it was impoſſible to expreſs their various Motions : 
Sometimes eager Deſite adds new Darts to their Spark - 
ling Rages: Sometimes chilling Fear, in a Minute, over- 
caſts their glittering Beams 3 Joy drowns em in an un- 
uſual Moiſture, and Irreſolution gives'em a gentle w_ 
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ling Deſpair, ſinks em into their Orbits: Jealouſie 
reaſcends the expiring Flame; and one kind look from | and Ce 
the Perſon we adore, ſweetly ſooths em up again; and bond o 


it is eaſie to remark from their ſuddain compoſedneſs Familic 

the new calm and tranquility of the Mind. We may ander 

| | ſay as much of Love as of Beauty, we all know there is Viſtreſ: 
: ſuch a thing, but none of us can tell what it is; 'Tis choſe r 
not Youth alone that is expos'd to the fatal tempeſt of | forgot 

this raging Paſſion : Age its (elf has yielded to its attacks; Heart, 

and we have (een ſome look gaily in their Love, though Piety, 

they were ſtepping into their Graves. It laughs at the freely 

molt ambitious Man, and makes a Monarch turn Vaſſal I 279944 


to his own Subjects: It makes the Miſer Javiſh of his | that ſe 
ador'd Duſt, and the hoarded Ore profuſely (catter'd at if Nati 
his Charmer's Feet: Nay the Poets themſelves did not 
feign Cupid ſo extravagant, as many Philoſophers felt 
him: However, Love is the great Spring-Head from 
| whence all our Felicities flow; and our Condition would 
| be worſe than that of the very Beaſts, if it were exempt- 
cd from this darling Paſſion: Yet it is as true too, that 
there is nothing upon Earth ſo enormous and deteſtable, 
but Love has been the occaſion of it, at one time or 
other. That glorious Emanation of Divinity, that 
breath of Life which gave us the ſimilitude of our Crea- 
for, is often ſtifled by this raging Paſſion. Reaſon re- 
_ volts, and joyning partly with Love, proves our Ruin, 
by juſtifying a Thouſand Abſurdities : And there is no 
Miſery to which Mankind may be ſaid to be ſubject to, 
| that is not cauſed by Love. There would be no Sorrow, 
l | no Fear, no Delire, no Deſpair, no Jealouſie, no Hatred, 
it there were no Love. The Soul becomes a reſtleſs Sea 
whole tumultuous Waves are continually foaming, every 
Senſe is an inlett to this violent Paſſion: And there are 
but few Objects which can aſfect the Soul, that do not 
give it Birth: As Heat produces ſome things, and de- 
tiroys others; ſo Love, not unlike it, is the Origen of 
Good and Evil. It may be call'd the School of Honour 


and 
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and Virtue 3 aud yet not improperly a Theatre of Horror 
and Confuſion too. *Tis the powerful and Plealing 
bond of Human Society; without it there would be no 
Families, no Kingdoms; and yet we read of an Alex- 
ander that Sacrafic'd a whole City to a Smile of his 
Miſtreſs. Antony diſputed the World with Cæſar, yet 
choſe rather to be abſent from Cleopatra's Arms. David 
forgot the auguſt Character of a Man after God's own 
Heart, and though ſo famous for Prowels as well as 
Piety, baſely Murthe:'d the injur d Uriab, the more 
freely to enjoy the lovely Adultereſs. Charming Sem- 

ronia, the Fire is pure in its (elf, tis the Matter only 
that ſends up all thoſe offenſive Clouds of Smoak ; and 
if Nature were not depraved, Love would not cauſe theſe 
diforders : *Twould not mix Poyſon with Wine to de- 
ſtroy a Rival, and through a Sea of Blood and Tears 
wade to its Object. Love is the moſt formidable Enemy 

a Wiſe Man can have, and is the only Paſſion againſt 
which he has no defence. If Anger ſurprize him, it laſts 
not long, and the ſame Minute concludes it as com- 
menc'd it: If by a ſlower Fire his Choller boils, he pre- 
vents its running over; but Love ſteals fo fecretly, and 
ſo ſweetly withal into every corner of our Hearts, into 
every faculty of the Soul, that it is abſolute Maſter be- 
fore we can perceive it. When once we diſcover it, we 
are Quite undone : At the ſame time he triumps over 
our Wiſdom, and our Reaſon too, and makes them both 
his Vaſſals, to maintain his Tyranny 3 what elſe could 
mean thoſe numerous Follies of the Adulterous Gods de- 
ſcending in viler forms to commit their Rapes ? - - 

The firſt Wound that Beauty makes is almoſt inſen- 
ſible; and though the deadly Poyſon ſpreads through 
every part, we hardly ſuſpect we are in danger. At 
firſt indeed we are only pleas'd with ſeeing the Per- 


ſon or talking of em, affe&ing an humble Complaiſance 


for all they ſay, or do, the very thinking on them is 
Charming; and the defires we have as yet, are ſo far 


from 


66 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 

from Impetuoſity, ' that no Philoſopher could be 5 
as to condemn us. Hitherto *tis well, but tis hardly 
Love, for that, like a Bee, forfeits its name if it has no 
fting. But alas! the lurking Fire quickly burſts out, 
and that pleaſing Idea which repreſented it (elf ſo ſweetly 
and ſo reſpectfully to the Soul one Moment before, now 
inſolently Obtrudes upon our moſt ſerious Thoughts, 
and makes us impious even at the Horns of the Altar; 
ſhe perhidiouſly betrays us in our very ſleep its ſelf, ſome- 
times appearing haughty and ſcornfully, ſometimes 
yielding and kind; and this too when there is no Rea- 
ſon for either. The Infant Paſſion is now become a 
cruel Father of all other Paſſions 3 cruel indeed, for he 
has no ſooner given birth to one, but he ſtifles it to in- 
troduce another; whoſe ſhort-liv'd Fate is juſt the ſame 
and deſtroy'd the next Moment it is born. Hope an 
Deſpair, Joy and Sorrow, Courage and Fear, continu- 
ally ſucceed each other ; Anger, Fealcuſy and Reveuge, 
diſtract the Mind: And all theſe mingle their Furies, 
like a-{torms blowing from every corner of the Heavens. 
Then the Lover, like the Ocean, agitated by ſuch boy- 
ſterous Winds, hefomes and roars, the ſwelling waves 
of his boiling Appetite daſh cach other to pieces ; The 
foggy Clouds of Melancholly and Diſappointment in- 
tercept the glittering Rays of Reaſon's Sun; the ratling 
Thunder of Jealous Rage breaks through his trembling 
Sphere: when his underſtanding returns but for a Mo- 
ment, *tis like darted Lightning piercing through the 
Ohſcure of violent Paſſions, and ſhews Nature in every 
ow a Confution almoſt equal to her Original 
Chaos. | 
Whoever was really in Love (Charming Sempronia) 


will readily confeſs the Allegory to be juſt. Though 


_ gothing has ſurprized me more in Affairs of this Nature 
than that moſt Men who have been ſenſible of this Paſſion 
go not care to own it, when once their more indulgent 
Fate has put a period to it; as if it were a calling their 
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adgment in queſtion to believe they thought a Woman 
— Yau Eyes juſtify our Adoration, and will 
ever conſtitute the Felicity of 


Corn. Gallus. 


From 
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From Bully Dawſon to Bully W 


Confound you for a Monumental Sluggard, 


Have been Dead and Damn'd theſe Seven Years, and 
left your talkative Bulkineſs behind me, as the only 
tit Perſon in the Town to ſucceed me in bluſtring Brava» 
does and nonkilling Skirmithes ? and you, like a lazy 
Hulk, whoſe ſtupendious Magnitude is full big enough to 
load an Elephant with Lubberlinefs, to ſot away your 
time in Mon--gue*'s Fumitory, among a parcel of old 
{moak-dry'd Cadators, and not ſo much ſince my de- 
parture, as cut a Link- Boy over the Pate, pink a Hack- 
ney-· Coachman, or draw your Sword upon a Cripple, to 
till the Town with new Ruinours of your wonted Bra- 
very, and make the Callo Students of the wrangling 
Society wag their unfleg'd Chins over their pennyworths 
of Ninny- Broth? Ads fleſhly-Wounds: In what Sheeps- 
head Ordinary have you chew'd away the Meridian alti- 
tude of your Tygerantick Stomach ? and where ſquan- 
der'd away the tireſome minutes of your Evening leiſure, 
over ſeal'd incheſters of Three-penny Guzzle ? that in 
all this time you have never exerted your Hectorian Ta- 
' Tent, but keep your Reputation muſty'ng upon an old 
Foundation, which is ready to fink, for want of being 
repair'd by ſome new notable Atchievements. 
Do you think the obſolete Renown of cutting off a 
Knight's Thumb in a Duel, and keeping on't in your 
Pocket Three Weeks for a Tobacco (topper 3 lying with 
the French King in your Travels, and kicking him out 
of Bed for farting in his Sleep 3 anſwering the Challenge 
of a Lifeguardman. for tearing a hole in his Stocking 
with the theap of your Sword when his Jack-Boots 
were on; gone where Honour calls, behind Southamp- 
ton Walls! Return by Five, if alive, Hen. Nu, dif- 
arming three Highway · men upon the Road with Two- 
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pence halfpenny in your Pocket, and letting them go | 
upon their Parole of Honour; wearing a Wigg for ten 


Years together without Joſing the Curl or combing vut 
one Hair; taking a. Tyger by the Tooth; and the 


Grand Seignior by his Whiskers 3 bearing an Enſign in 
a Mimick Fight upon your Atlantick Shoulders; knock- 
ing a ſhiting Porter down, when you were Drunk, 
backwards into his own Surreverence 3 your Duel with 
Fohannes in Nubibus, in behalf of a Lady you never ſet 
Eyes on, your eating five Shillings-worth of Meat at a 
Ninepenny Ordinary, and at laſt treated by the Man of 
the Houſe to have no more of your Cuſtom? Do you 
think theſe, or a hundred ſuch like antiquated Exploits 
are ſufficient to maintain the Character of a ſtanch Bully 
without freſh Enterprizes? No, an old Reputation is 
like an old Houſe, which if not repaired often, muſt 
quickly fall of neceſſity to decay, and will at laſt, by 
1 for want of new application, be totally Oblite - 
rated. 

Therefore if ever you intend to be my Rival in Glory, 
you muſt fright a Bailiff once a Day, ſtand Kick and 
Cuff once a Week, Challenge ſome Coward or other 
once a Month, Bilk your Lodging once a Quarter, and 
Cheat a Taylor once a Year, crow over every Coxcomb 


you meet with, and beſure you kick every Jilt you Bully 


into an open-leg'd SubmiGion and à compliance of 


Treating you; never till then will the fame of Men ring 


like Dawſon's in every Coffee · houſe, or be the merry 
Subject of every Tavern Tittle-tattle. bo Pr 

To let you know Iam not like a Cock or a Bull. Dog, 
to loſe my Courage when I change my Climate, I ſhall 


proceed to give you a very modeſt account of ſome of 


my bold Undertakings in theſe Diabolical Confines, 
theſe damn'd dusky unſavory Grotto's, where although 
there are whole Rivers of Brimſtone for the convenient 
dipping of Card-matches, yet, if a Man would give an 


ounce of Immortality for fo much as a Ruſhcandle, tis 
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as hard to be purchas d, upon the Faith of a Chriſtian; 
4s if you were to buy Honey of a Bear, or a Stallion of 
a Laſcivious Dutchels, that wants Frication more than 
the does Money; fo that, at my firſt entrance into this 
damn'd dark Cavern, I ſtagger d about by gueſs like 
ſome drunken Son of a Whore tumbled into a Neu- 
Caſtle Colepit 3 and finding my felt in this ugly condi- 
tion, I could not ſorbear breathing a few Curſes out 
upon the Place, which by the Lord of the Territories 
were thrown away as much in vain, as if I had carried 
Lice to Newgate, or wilh'd the People Mad in Bedlam: 
As [I thus blunder'd about like a Beetle in a hallow- Tree, 
J happen'd to break my Shins againſt a confounded Po- 
ker, upon which J made a damnable Swearing for a 2 
Light, that I might ſee whereabouts I was 3 but to no 
purpoſe, I found I might as well have call'd upon Fupi- 
ter to have lent me his Hand to have dragg'd me out of 
Plates Dominions. This fort of ſtumbling Entertain- 
ment ſo provok'd my Patience, that tho! 1 knew I was 
under the Devil's Juriſdiction, yet 1 could not tell, but 
like a Debtor in a Priſon, or a Bully in a Bawdy-houſe, 1 
might fare the better for Mutinying, ſo that I diſcharg'd 


ſuch a Volly of new-coin'd Oaths, and made ſuch a 


damn'd roaring and raving, that the devils began to 
fear I ſhould pat Hell in an uproar z upon this, a couple 
of tatterde nalion Hobgoblings, that look'd like a brace 
of Scare-crows jult flown out of a Peaſe-hield, ſeizʒ d me 
by the Shoulders and run me into the Bilboes 3 Confound 
you, ſaid I, for a couple of Hell-cats ; What's this for? 
For, crys one of the Grim Potentates, as ſaucily as a 
Reforming Conſtable, for your tumultuous noiſy Beha- 


viour; Why ſure you don't think you are got into a 


ear · Garden. Wounds, quoth I, thou talk'ſt as if the 
Devil kept a Conventicle; why Hell at this rate is worſe 
thana Parliament-Houſe, if a Man mayn't have the li- 
berty of Speech, eſpecially when 'tis to redreſs his Grie- 
vances. Juſt as we were thus Parlying, who ſhould 
| | come 
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come by, but Bob Weden, Jabbering to himſelf like a 
Jack-daw in a Cherry-Tree that had loſt his Mate, I 
knew him by his hoarſe Voice, which ſounded like the 
loweſt Note of a double Courtil; Whoſe there, Bob, 
faid 12 Captain ſays he, I am heartily glad to fee you; 
yes, yes, I am that very drone of a Bag pipe, you may 
know me by my Hum; | have got my Quietus at laſt, 
and I thank my Stars, by the help of Rum and hot 
Weather, have bilk'd all my Engliſh Creditors. Why 
where the Devil faid I, did you die then, that you give 
your Creditors the Epithet of Engliſh ? Juſt over head, 
ſays he in that damn'd Country Barhadoes, where my 


Brains us'd to boil by the heat of the Sun like a I | 
ex & 


Pudding in a Sauce- pan; I have been in àa Sweat ev 
ſince about Seven Months before I died; all the while 
1 liv'd in that damn'd Treacly Colony, I fancied my felt - 
to be juſt like alive Grig toſs d into a Frying: pan, and 
now Death, Pox on him for a Raw. head and Bloody- 
bones, has toſs d me out of the Frying-pan' into the 
Fire, Indeed Bob, faid I, I could wiſh y ſelf in an Ice- 
Houſe heartily, for [have been in a kind of Hectic F-ver 


ever ſince my admittance. Zounds fays he, tis ſo hot 


there's no enduring on't; its a Country fit for nothing 
but a Salamander to live in; if Abednepo's Oven had 
been but half ſo hot, if any of them had come out without 
ſcinging of their Garments, I'd have forſworn Brandy 
to all Eternĩity. Well, but prithee Captain, how came 
your Pedeſtals to be in this Jepordy ? I told him the 
truth, tho? I was in a damn'd Lying Country, only for 
Curſing and Swearing a little; Oh ſays he, you muſt. 
have à great care of that, for here are a parcel of 
Whiggiſh Devils lately climb'd into. Authority, who, 
though they were the forwardeſt of all the infernal Hoſt, 
in the Rebellion againſt Heaven, yet of late they ptetend 
to ſuch Demurity as to form a Society for the Regulation 
of Manners, though themſelves are a parcel of the wick- 


 edeſt Spirits in all Hell's Dotiiinfons 3' but hower, have a 
* little Patience, I have Juſtice of Peace hard by of my 


Acquaintance, 
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Acquaintance, who, though he be one of their Kidney 


as to matter of Religion, yet | know hell be as Jrunk 


with Burn'd-Brandy as a Sow with Hogwaſh ; will Bug 


ger a Saccubus when his Luſt's predominant 3 and as for 


urting and Swearing he's more expert at it than a lo- 
ſing Gameſter, and if I meet him in a merry Humour, 
don't doubt but to prevail. | 

Thus Bob left me for a few Moments, and indeed had 


we-been in a Brandy-ſhop where we had any thing to 


have paid; I ſhould have much queſtion'd hi — 
but being in a firange Country where Friends are al- 
ways glad to meet one another, and being free from the 
aper of a Reckoning, I had ſome hopes he would 
as good as his word, which in the other World all his 
Acquaintance know as well as my ſelf, he was neyer over- 


careful to preſerve, 


During his abſence, I had little elſe to do but to curſe 
the Country, and ſcratch my Ears for want of Liberty, 


which were terrified with the buzzing of a parcel of Fa- 


natical Souls, who ſwarm'd as thick as Bees at a Hamp- 
ſhire Farmers, ſome damning of Doctor B--ges, others 
Confounding of Timothy Cr---ſoe, ſome raving againſi 
Ale---d of Stepney, others Curling of Salter:-Hall, &c. 
as if the ready Road to Hell was to travel through Pres- 


By this time my Friend Pob was as good as his word, 
which was the firſt time Lever knew him ſo. Well, 
{ays he, you may {ec I am as (ure as a Robin, I have got 
your Dil: -harge 3 but the Jultice ſwears, - had you 
been contin'd for any muß beſides Whoring, Drinking 


and Swearing, you ſhould have been. ſhackled and been 


damn'd before he'd ever have releas d yu but how 
ever herc's a little Serihere cum daſbo: will et you at Li- 
berty; upon which we called the Contiable of the Ward, 
who, upon ſiglu of the 8 freed my Supporters 
fcom Confinement 3 2 ch was no an done, but 


with a reciprocal Joy for Frog 1 wake we be- 


en * Ramble together. t 95 all Fir Neg 


a enues, 
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Avenues, in hopes to meet with ſomething that might 


give us a little Diverſion ; we had not travelled above an 
undred yards, but who ſhould we meet but the old 
ſnarling Rogue that us'd to cry Poor Fack, with his 
Wife after him ; he no ſobner eſpy d us, but attack'd us 
open mouth*d after the following manner, Two Shar- 
pers without one Penny of Money in theiv Pockets, a couple 


Bullies, and both Cowards, ba, a, a. Now fora | 


fool with a full Pocket, a good Dinner on Free coſt, a 
Whore and a Tavern, a Belly fall of Wine without pay- 
ing Fort, ba, a, a, 4 4 Hackney Coach for a Bilk, or 
a Braſs-ſhilling, a long Sword, never a Shirt, White · 


Fryers tb day-time 4 Garret at night, ba, a, a, 4 


Thus the old Raſcal run upon us as we ' paſs'd by him, 


that we were both as glad when we were out of his reach, 
2s a Hen-peck'd Cuckold that has ſhun'd the Hiſſes of | 


that Serpent he huggs every night in his Boſom. 
We had not gone twenty yards farther, ſcarce out of 
the reach of the noiſey Tongue of this railing Peripate- 
tick, but we met Bowman that kept the Dog-Tavers in 
Drury Lane, whoſe firſt Salutation was, Pox take » 


both for a couple of ſhammocking Raſcals, if it had net 


been for you and ſuch others of your Company, I had 
been a living Man to this Day, for you broke my Tavern 
and that broke my Heart. When I went off, beſides 
Book-debts never paid, but croſs d out and forgiven, I 
had as much Chalk ſcor d up in my Bar upon your ac- 
count, as would have whiten'd the Fleſh of twenty 
Calves at Rumford, or have cur'd half the Town of the 
Heart · burn, that nevet were fatisfied to this day; and as 


certainly as you are both damn'd, I would Arreſt you 
here in the Devils Name; but that I know a Foreign 


Plea, or the Statute of Limitation are pleadable in defi- 
ance of me 3 and that Whore my Wife too, that us'd to 


open het Shice and let in an inundation of Shabroons to 
gratif/ her Concuplſcence, ſhe, lent her helping Buttock - 


among you to ſhoye on my Ruin, but if ever I catch the 
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ol her filthy Ferkin, but PM reward her for her Bitch- 


ing, Confound you cries Bob, for a. Cuckold Cyder- 
monger, don't you know damnation pays ever Man's 
Scores, and though we Tick'd in the other World for 
Subliſtence, twas not with a deſign to Cheat you or any 
Body elſe, for we knew we ſhould have the Devil to pay 
one time or other, and now you ſce like honeſt Men 
we have pawn'd our Souls for the whole Reckoning, 
and fo a'tart for our Creditors 3 you {ce we had rather 
be Damn'd than not to make a general Satisfaction, 
and yet you are not ſatisfied. Why, a Man at this rate, 
had better live in Newgate to Eternity, than be thus 


plagu'd with Creditors alter his Arſe,to put him in mind 


of old Scores wherever he Travels; belides, its againſt 
the Law of Humanity, for a Man to be dunn'd for. a 
Domeſtick Debt in a Foreign Country. Well, Gentle- 


- men, ſays he, I find you have not forgot your old Prin- 


ciplcs, and fo good by to you; and thus, as old Nick 
would live it, we got rid of our ſecond Plague. 
Is we: went from thence, turning down into a ſteep 
narrow Lane, irregularly pav'd with rugged Flints, like 


the bottom of a Mountain in, North-Wales, a damn'd 


greaſie great Fellow with his Hair thruſt under a dirty 
Night cap, in a Dimity Walicoat and Buff Breeches, 
with a huge Buckſhoru handle Ruife hanging by a Silver 
Chain at his Apron: ſtrings, came pufling and, blowing 
up the Hill againſt us like a, Crampos before a, Storm, 
ſweating as if he had been doiug the Drudgery of S- 
phus, and coming near us he makes a Halt, and locking 


ine full in my Face, give; a mannerly Bow, and crys, 
Your Servant noble Captain: Friend, ſaid I, I don't 
know thee,, Ah; Malter, ſaid he, time was when ou 


condeſcended to cat many a Sop in the pan in ny poor 
Kitchen ; 1 kept the Sign of the Grid Iron in Water- 


Lane for many Y ears. woseiſer but have been damurd - 
e 


the Lord help me, àbove thele nine Months, for only c- 
zehning ay Cuſtomers with Slink- Veal." I told him! 
was ſorry tor his Condhiion, and hop'd I did not on. 
wo REV | him 
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him any thing: No, worthy Maſter, ſays he, not a Far- 
thing, for you never had more at a Meal than a Halt- 
penny Rowl, and | always, becauſe you were a Gentle- 
man, allow'd you the benehit::of my Dripping-pan, and 
every time you came, you paid me for my Bread veiy 
honeſtly. I did not much approve of the Rogue's Me- 
mory, ſo bid him Farewell: But wy Friend eden, like 
a bantering Dog, did ſo tertitie my Ears about my 
Half-penny Ordinary, that I had rather for the time been 
flung naked into a tutt of Netles. | 

As he was thus teazing me, who ſhould we ſtumble 
upon but Captain Swinny the Iriſhman z you cannot 


but imagin a very joyful Congratulation paſs'd between 


us, who had been ſtanch Friends, ſuch old and intimate 
Acquaintance, No ſooner was our Salutation over, but- 
we began to enquire as we us'd to do upon Earth, in- 
to one anothers Circumſtances ? upon which ſays Swinny, 
By my Shoul and Shalvation, I have got my good old 
Lord here, that I us'd to Procure and Pimp for in V other 
World; and as he gave me Money upon Earth to in- 
dulge him in his Sins, and provide him Whores to cool 
his Leachery, now he's damn'd for't, like a grateful Ma- 
ſter, he allows me every day a diſh of Snap-dragons to 
fetch him Watet from Styx, to cool his Entrails, 1 
think, ſays Bob, you were always very careful of your 
Lord's Health, and never brought any thing to his, Em- 
braces but unpenetrated Maids, or very ſound Thoru- 
backs. By Cbreeſt, and Shaint Patrick, tis very true, 
ſays he, for I always made my («lf his Taſter for fear he 
ſhould be Poiſon d, and firſt took a ſip of the Cup to 


try where the Juice was good or no; and though he was 


as great a Wencher as any was in England, I'll take my 
ſwear, excepting the Gout, he's come as ſound a Noble- 
man into Hell, as has took leave of the other World this 
Fifty Years, and was ſo very bobborous two days ago, 
—_ he's near. Seventy. that he bid me look out for 


a ſoft-handed (he Devil to give him a little Frication, - 
and faid nothing vex d _ but that he was Damm d 
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- among a parcel of Spirits, with whom he could have 


no carnal Copulation: Well, Gentlemen, I mutt Loite 
no longer, I am travelling in haſte to Styx to fill my 


Lord's Bottle, but all won't cool his Letchery, though 


he be turn'd a perfect Aquapotez ſo my dear Joys fare 
wel. 
We had not parted with him as many Minutes as a 
Man may beget his likeneſs in, but who ſhould we meet 
but Mumford the Player, looking as Pale as a Gholl, 
failing forward as gently as a Catterpiller croſs a Sica- 
more-leaf, gaping tor a little Air, like a Sinner juſt come 
out of the Powdering- Tub, crying out as he crept to- 
wards us, Ob my Back ! Confuund em for a pack of 
Brimſtones, Oh my Back, How now, Sir Courthy, faid I, 
what the Devil makes thee in this pickle? Oh, Gentle- 
men, ſays he, I am glad to fee you, but I am troubled 


with ſuch a Weakneſs in my Back that it makes me 


bend like a Superanuated Fornicator : Some ſtrain, ſaid 
I, got in the other World with Overheaving your {elf. 
What's matter how twas got, ſays he, can you tell me 
any thing that's good for't ? Yes, ſaid I, get a good 
warm Girdle and tie round you, tis an excellent Coro- 
boratick to ſtrengthen the Loins ; pox on you, fays he, 
for a bantering Dog, how can a fiagle Girdle do me 
good, when a Brace was my Deſtruction ? I think, ſaid I, 
you did die a Martyr for a pair of penetrable Whiskers, 
fell a bleeding Sacrafice to a cloven Tuft, that was as 
glad I believe, of your going out of the other World, 
as old Nick was of you coming into this, for I hear you 
kept the poor Titmouie under ſuch flaviſh: Subjection, 
that a Peer of the Realm notwithſtanding his Honour, 
cculd not ſo much as come in to be Brother Starling 
with you. Nay, ſome ſay you put an alian ſecurity 
upon't, purpoſely to Indict any Body for Felony and 
Burglary that ſhould break open the Lock. Pox con- 
found you, ſays he, for a Liar, how can that be, when 


half the Pit knows they had Egreſs and Regreſs when. 


thcy plcas'd, without any manner of Qbſizuction-® But 
7 . 1 tatling 
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| tatling bere won't do my Buſineſs, I muſt ſeek out 
Needbam, Lower, or {one other famous Phyſician that 


may give me Eaſe fo Gentlemen Adieu to ye. 

We had not gone much farther, but at the corner of 
dirty Lane we found a wondrous throng of attentive 
Scoundrels, ſerenaded by a couple of Ballad fingers, who 
ſtood in the middle of the tatter'd Audience with their 
Hands under their Ears, finging, With a-Rub, rub, tab, 
rub, rub, rub, in and out, in and out bo: Who ſhould 
come limping by juſt in the intrim, but Mr. D--4- x the 
Poet : There's a delicious Song for you, Gentlemen, 
ſays he, there are luſcious words wrapt up in clean 


L innen for you, though there is a'very Bawdy Myftery 
in them, yet they are ſo intelligibly expreſt, that a Girl 


of ten Years old may underſtand the meaning of them; 
my Lord Recheſter's Songs are mine Arſr to it: Well 
my dear Love for Love, thou deſerveſt to be Pope Lau- 
reat were it only fot the compoſure of this Seraphick 


. Dirty, it's enough to put Muſick into the Tail of an old 


Woran of Fourſcore, and make a Girl of Fourteen to 


be as knowing in her own Thoughts as her Parents that 


got her. Oh, tis a Song of wonderful Inſtruction, of 
Incomparable Modeſty, conſidering its meaning. Who 
ſhoald come puffing into the Crowd in abundance of 
haſte, with a- Face as read as anew Pantile, but Nat 


L.-e. Hark ye Nat, fays D-d-n, did you ever hear 


ſuch a fetling Ballad in your Life before ? Egad, the 
words ſteal ſo cunningly into ones Veins, that Nature will 
ſcarce be paciticd till ſhe has dropt ſore looſe Corns into 
ones Breeches. Foh, you old letcherous Beaſt, ſays Nat 


Le, here's a Sotig indeed for a Poet-Bays of your Gravity 
to admire? I have heard twenty better under White- - 


Fryars Gate-way: You're a Madam ſays D- d n, you 
never underſtood a Song in your Life, nor any thing elſe, 
but jumbling the Gods about as if they were ſo many 
Tapſtets in a Lumber Houſe. I'll fing you 2 Song 
fays Le, worth fifty on't that I made when I was. in 
Bedlam, to be (ung in my Pla, that had five and twen- 


t 4 0 


IE nn inet 


dance of Bald Crowns and Gray Hairs,who came e 
1 7 i F ' 1" 


$2 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 


ty Adts inc; now pray obſerve me and your ſelf ſhall 


be Judge, 


The Gods on 4 day ben their Worſhips were Idle, 
Met all at the Sign of the Half-moon and Fiddle ; 


Old Bacchus and: Venus did lovingly jon, 


And ſwore there was nothing like Women and Mine: 
They drank till they all were as merry as Griggs, 

And wall:wed about like & litter of Pigs; 

Till their Heads and their T ails were ſo little apart 


That the breath of a Beleb, mixt with that of a Fart FE 


But as it fell out, poor unfortunate Mars 
Fut nodded bis Noſe into Venus's, Arſe 5 


' Why how now ſays Mars, ye old Jade d.y N 
7705 


Your Arſe was deſign d as 4 Caſe for my Noſe? 
Then pulling bis Head from her Bumb, fell a ſwearing, 
Her Honour ſmel: worſe than a ſtinking Red-Herrmg. 


Well, ſays Mr. L--e, after he had ended his Ditty, 
what think you now Mr. D- d-? Think, ſays he, 
what ſhould I think? I think there is more pretty tick- 
ling fort of Wit in the very Chorus of the other, than 
there is in all your piece of Fanatick trumpery. Thus 
we leave them ſquabling together, which Song ſhould 
have the preterrence, and fo ſtept forward. | 
We had not jogg'd on above a quarter of a Mile fur- 
ther, but a parcel of Spirits in the ſhape of Schreech- 
Ow!s came hovering over our Heads, crying out, Make 
room, make room, for the chief Paſtor of the Flock will 
be here to night. . Thinks we, here's ſome great Gueſt 
or other a coming 3 for my part I thought nothing leſs 


than an Archbiſhop of C- y. My Friend Bob was 


much of my Opinion, and cry'd, There was ſome fat 


Prieſt coming in to pay his Garniſh 3 but who. ſhould. it 


prove at laſt but a Difſenting Doctor, trick d up in a 
Band and Cloak, and all the factious Ornaments be- 
coming a ſqueatmiſh Conſcience, attended with - abun- 
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aſter him like the Old Men of the Charter Honſe behind 


their Chaplain to Eleven a Clock Prayers. My Friend 
Bob and. I having both a curioſity to know what Do 


Pratilebox it was, enquir'd of a Devil who had a diſ- 
cerning Countenance, it he knew who this new Comer 


was? he anſwer d us *twas Doctor Ma--rh--w Tyr 


of Salters- Hall, and thoſe that attended him were ſome 
of his Congregation, who were come in order to take 


up Lodgings for the reſt who would not be long after”: 
Adſheart ſays Bob, they are the moſt faithful Flock in 


the, Univerſe, tor if their Shepherd comes to the Devil, 


I ſee they will be ſure to follow him, whilſt the Church- 


men are ſuch a parcel of ſtraying Sheep, that tho' their 
Guides go to Heaven themſelves, they can perſwzde but 
yery few of their Congregation to bear them Compa- 


ny. | — 
The next Perſon; that we met with as we were ramb- 
ling about, was Harry Care, the Whiggiſh Pamphle- 
teer, who was ſtuff d all over with Papers as thick as a 
Buttock of Beef with Parſley, and coming near us he 
ask'd how long we had been in? Sir, ſaid I, we are both 


hut lately come from the other World': Pray Gentlemen, 


lays he, can you tell me how my old Friend Sir Roger 
L---ge does, and whether you hear any thing of his co- 
ming into theſe Parts, for I am at a great loſs for ſome 


| body to exerciſe my Talent with? I left him very well, 


ſaid. I, but when he takes leave of the upper World, 
whether he goes up hill or down hill to Eternity I can't 
inform you. Sir, ſays he, your humble Servant; and 


away he troop'd and left us without further Imperti - 


nence. . | * ; 
As we were paſling by the door of a little Brandy- 
who ſhould be fitting upon an old Wormeaten 
Bench, but Sam Scott the Fiddle - ſeller, and Will. Elder 


the Graver, each with a huge Dutch Fipe of infernal 


Mundungus in their Mouths, ſmoaking for two penny- 
worth of Anniſced-water. - Sam Scott had one while 


| got che ſtart of him, which Wu] Elder perceiving, exer- | 


ciſed 


' 
i 
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ciſed his Lungs fo very ſtrenuouſſy, that he overtook him 
at the Jaſt whiff, which they diſcharg'd with ſuch re- 


markable exaQnels, that none of the ſtanders by. could 
undertake to decide the Wager: When their Pipes were 


out, we ſaluted one another with abundance of Friend- 


ſhip, and Sam Scott having an afcendency over the 
Houle, invited us to take part of a Bowl of Punch, and 
| Juſt as we were ſtepping in who ſhould come by, but 

O- P--ce that dy'd Drunk at the Dog Tavern in the 
company of my Friend Feder : Mighty joyful we were 
to meet thus fortunately together 3 and to ctown. the 
happy Juncture with an hour's Mirth; we ſtept into the 
little Conveniency, every Soul ſeating himfelt upon an 
empty Runlet like a Godſon of Bacchus, in order to re- 
ceive the promis d Bleſſing: By that time we had every 
one ramm'd a full charge of Sot- weed into our infertial 
Guns, in order to ſumiſie our Imtnor talities, the Skull 
of Goliab was brought in for a Punch-Bowl, 6IFd with 
ſuch incomparable Heliconian Juice, that fix drops of it 
would make a Man a better Poet than either Shokeſpere 
or Ben Fobnſon : By that time a Cup or two were gone 
about to Pluto and my Lady Proſerpine; we began to 
fall into a merry inquiſition about one anothers damna- 
tion: Prithee Sam Scott, faid I, what the Devil were 


you damn'd for? Why, I'll tell you, ſays Sam, I was 


bound Guilty of a couple of ladictments, one was for 
conſuming 975 Papers of Tobacco in Six Months, with- 
out any aſſiſtance, to the poiſoning of many a Ptiſixy 
Citizen about Temple- Bars and the other was fot frnoak- 
ing my Dog to death without any Provocation. Corne 
Bob eden, ſaid, I, its your turn next, let's go found 
with it, prithee what Charge did the Helliſh Informers 
bring againſt you 2 To tell you the truth, ſays he, they 
prov'd me guilty of two great Ctimes too, The one was 
for dealing by my Friends very Knaviſhly ; and; the other 
was for living by my Wits very Fookfhly, Come, Cap- 
tain Dawſon fays the Company, winit fort of Conviction 


are yoy.pnder 9 As for wy part, Gentſecmen, fuld he, 


the 
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the chief thing that condemn'd me, was the Sin of For- 
| getfalneſs 3 *rwas only for bilking my Lodging, and be- 
mg ſo careleſs to leave my Perriwig Comb behind me. 
Wal Neighbour P. ce, ſaid I, what was it brought you 
into theſe Territories ? Twas for living like a Rake, 
ſays he, without Money, and dying drunk-in a Tavern 
with Twelve Shillings in my Pocket. Will Elder bes 
ing the laſt, we ſum' d up our Enquiry»with his Con- 
fethon, Truly ſays he, mine was 2 very great Fault I 
muſt acknowledge, no leſs than the damwable Sin of 
Omiffion : You muſt know, Gentlemen, the chief of 
my buſineſs was to Grave the Lord's Prayer within the 
compats of a Silver Penny; but to tell you the Truth, I 
never thought of it but when I was at Work, ſince my 
Eyes were open, and 'rls Wer negfect Lufler 
this Confinement. 
Well ſays Bob Waden, for my part now | have gotten 
a Bowl of Punch before me and ſuch good Company, I 
would not give a Nitt out of my Shirt Collar to return 
back to my old Quarters upon Earth, for that was but a 
Life full of Extreams, and this can be no other, for 
there I was always very Drunk or very Drowſie, Swfzit- 
ed or very Hungry, generally very Poor and very Pocky, 
aftraid to walk the Streets, and no Money to keep me 
within doors, thought very witty by Fools, and by wiſe 
Men very wicked, was every body's Jeſter that wanted | 
Wit, and a Blockhead to "all thoſe that had it, Dun'd 
every where, and Truticd no where, Car'd not for any g 
Body; and Belov'd by no Body: And what Station on | f 
this ſide Death can be worſe than ſuch a miſerable Life? nn 
What lignitiesa little hot Weather, when a Man's affur'd | 
it can't endanger his Health; nothing can be ſubject to 
Sickneſs but what is liable to Deathz and that period, 
Immortality is free from, Come then, ſaid I, if it be 
ſo, here's a Bumper in memory of the Sellar at the Sill, 
and honeſt Jack Ni. ls the Harper, Count Cn 
Captain Wa-k-r, * all the jolly Lads of our loving 


Acquaintance, with a Huzza. In this manner we ſpent . 
the 
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ciſed his Lungs ſo very ſtrenuouſſy, that he overtook him 


at the laſt whiff, which they diſcharg'd with fach re- 


markable exactneſs, that none of the ſtanders by could 
undertake to decide the Wager : When their Pipes were 


out, we ſaluted one another with abundance of Friend- 


ſhip, and Sam Scott having an aſcendency over the 
Houſe, invited us to take part of a Bowl of Punch, and 
juſt as we were ſtepping in who ſhould come by, but 


0. P--ce that dy'd Drunk at the Dog Tavern in the 


company of my Friend Meden Mighty joyful we were 
to meet thus fortunately together 3 and to crown. the 
happy Juncture with an hour's Mirth; we ſtept into the 
little Conveniency, every Soul ſeating himfelt upon an 


empty Runlet like a Godſon of Bacchus, in order to re- 


ceive the promis'd Bleſſing: By that time we had every 
one ramm'd a full charge of Sot- weed into our infernal 
Guns, in order to ſumiſie our Imtnor talities, the Skull 
of Goliab was brought in for a Punch-Bowl, filfd with 
ſuch incomparable Heliconian Juice, that fix drops of it 
would make a Man a better Poet than either Shokeſpere 
or Ben fohnſon : By that time a Cup or two were gone 
about to Pluto and my Lady Proſerpine; we began to 
fall into a merry inquiſition about one anothers damna- 
tion: Prithee Sam Scott, ſaid I, what the Devil were 


you damn'd for? Why, I'I tell you, fays Sam, I was 
found Guilty of a couple of ladictments, one was for 


conſuming 975 Papers of Tobacco in Six Months, with- 
out any alliftance, to the poiſoning of many a Ptiſixy 
Citizen about Temple- Bar; and the other was for frnoak- 


ing my Dog to death without any Provocation. Come 


Bob eden, (aid, I, its your turn next, let's go found 


with it, prithee what Charge did the Hdlliſh Informers 
bring againſt you? To tell you the truth, ſays he, they 


prov'd me guilty of two great Ctimes too, The one was 
tor dealing by my Friends very Knaviſhly 3- and the other 


was for living by my Wits very Fookfhly. Come, Cap- 


tain Dawſon fays the Coinpany, wirit fort of Conviction 


are you.pnder ? As for wy part, Gentſetnen, faid he, 


the 


ing ſo careleſs to leave my Perriwig Comb behind me. 
Well Neighbour P--ce, ſaid I, what was it brought you 
into theſe Territoties? Twas for living like a Rake, 
ſays he, without Money, and dying drunk in a Tavern 
with Twelve Shillings in my Pocket. Will Elder bes 
ing the laſt, we ſum' d up our Enquiry»with his Con- 
fethion, Truly ſays he, mine was a very great Fault l 
muſt acknowledge, no leſs than the damnable Sin of 
Omiſſion: You muſt know, Gentlemen, the chief of 
my bufines was to Grave the Lord's Prayer within the 
compats of a Silver Penny; but to tell you the Truth, I 
never thought of it but when I was at Work, ſince my 


Eyes were open, and tis chiefly for that neglect I ſuffer 
thisC f mei . FW, 42 a 


t. 


Well ſays Bob Waden, fort my part now L have gotten 


a Bowl of Punch before me and ſuch good Company, I 
would not give a Nitt out of my Shirt Collar to return 
back to my old Quarters upon Earth, for that was but a 
Life full of Extreams, and this can be no other, for 
there I was always very Drunk or very Drowſie, Surteit- 


ed or very Hungry, generally very Poor and very Pocky, 


aftraid to walk the Streets, and no Money to keep me 
within doors, thought very witty by Fools, and by wiſe 
Men very wicked, was every body's Jeſter that wanted 


Wit, and a Blockhead to all thoſe that had it, Dun'd 


every where, and Truticd no where, Car'd not for any 
Body; and Belov'd by no Body: And what Station on 
this tide Death can be worſe than ſuch a miſerable Life? 
What ſignifies a little hot Weather, when a Man's aſſur d 
it can't endanger his Health; nothing can be ſubject to 
Sickneſs but what is liable to Death; and that period, 
Immortality is free from. Come then, ſaid I, if it be 
ſo, here's a Bumper in memory of the Sellar at the Still, 
and honeſt Jack Ni- Is the Harper, Count C-nts, 


Captain V. A- r, and all the jolly Lads of our loving 
Acquaintance, with a Hax xa. In this manner we ſpent 
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the chief thing that condemn'd me, was the Sin of For- 
getfalneſs 3 twas only for bilking my Lodging, and be- 
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the Evening as merrily as ſo many Tars under the 


Tropicks, over their Forſeitures, till at laſt we had the 


Devil to pay with empty Pockets: But Sam Scott, "_ 
was the undertaker of the Treat, having made his 

fin into a Baſi-Viol, gave my Landlady a Leſſon, two 
or three Kiſſes, and a few fair Words, and prevail'd with 
her to truſt him for the Reckoning 3 10 being all ſaluted 
with You're welcome Gentlemen, we all roſe like a com- 
pany of Coopers from our Tubs and our Runlets, and 
went away hooping for more Liquor. 

Theſe are all the remarkable Paſſages that at preſent l 
think worth tranſmitting to yon: So, hoping you will 
requite me after the like manner with ſomething that may 


by Entertaining to a Gentleman under ny warm Cir- 


cumſtances; if it be an Eſſay upon: Ice, or-a Treatiſe of 


the Sovereign Efficacy of Rock-water,- it will be a very | 


_—_ hn —_ to your Parboil 4 F __ Js 
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Dawſon. 


Mr. Henry 6 Gram Anſer'to Bully | | 


| Noble Captain and Commander-in Chief of all the Ci- 


ards in Chriftendom. 
FF being ſmoak-dry'd up a Chimney, like a Flitch of 
Bacon, through fear of Bailiffs, being kick d thro 
the whole Town by every Coxcomb, being Pox'd by 
every Whore, and Dunn d by every Scoundrel, Starving, 
Louſing, Begging, Borrowing, Bullying, and all the 
Plagues of Humane Life, would never mend your Man- 


ners upon Earth, I have little reaſon to believe the ſirict 


Diſcipline of Hell can make any Reformation in ſo incor- 


rigible a Libertine; What reaſon have I ever given you 


to affront a Poet, a Gentleman of the Law, a Member 
of an Inn of Chancery, an Officer in the Trained Bands, 
a Man of Invention, known Courage, Worth and Inte- 


grity 3 a Gentleman of my Stature, Figure and Parts, - 


that am able to cruſh a thouſand ſuch Nitts as thou art 
under my Thumb-nail ; It's well known to the World, 
I have fought many Duels with Succeſs, writ many 
Lampoons with Applauſe, manag d many Cauſes to my 
Clients Satisfaction, told many a pleaſant Story to the 
benefit of Coffee · Houſes, flirted out many a Jett to the 
Delight of my Companions, march'd out often to the 
Credit of St. Clements Tram-bands, when I have been 
the only Wonder of all the little Boys that followed us, 
who to the pleaſure of my own Ears, have cry'd aloud, 


here goes a tall Enſign, there's a {wanking Fellow for 


you between the two Blunderbuſſes; there's a Goliab, 
ſays the. Men; There's a firong-back'd S ampſon ſays 


the Women: And ſhall I, becauſe I have been guilty of 


two or three little flips, which no Man is exempt from, 
be put in mind of *em, by ſuch an arrogant Crackfart as 
thou art ; I tell chee Bully, if thou wert but to be found 
3 OE : 3 upon 


is 
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upon Earth, I would grind thee in a Paper-mill for thy 


Infolence, till I had made Bumfodder of thee : But 
however, ſince Charity obliges every good Chriſtian to 
forgive a Man when he is Dead, I (hall paſs by your Af 
$ont, and take no more notice of it for the Future, but 


upon the word of a Man of Honour, had you been Li- 


ving, I would no more have forgiven you, than | would 
have gane one Day without a Dinner if I had but one 
Book in my Library; therefore all things (hall be forgot- 
ten, though you have deſerved the contrary, And ſince 
you have obliged me with a ſhort Journal of your 
Tranſactions on the other ſide Sryx, I think my ſelf 
oblig d in Honour to make a return of your Civility 
after the like manner, for the World knows me to be a 
- Manof a Forgiving Temper, and I ſcorn by bearing Ma- 
lice or ſtudying Revenge, to forfeit my Character. | 
I happen'd the other Night in company with fome 
Men of Honour, brave Fellows, who were a little nice in 
their Converlation as well as their Wine, that try'd every 
Word that was ſpoke by the Touch fone of good Man- 
ners, and one of them happening to ſay he was a Lieu- 
tenant on board one of his Majeſties ſmall Frigots, when 
ſo violent a Storm roſe upon the Coalt of zreland, that 
a Monumental Sea waſhing over the Topmaſt Head, by 
the very preſſure of its weight funk the Veſſel to the 
b:ttom of the Ocean, which gave ſuch a prodigious 
knock againſt the Sand with her Keel, that the very re- 
bound, being a tite Ship, ſent her up again to the ſur- 
. face, without damage 3 and that by a Watch of Tampi- 
on s, which he had in his Pocket, they were three quar- 
ters of an Hour and ſome odd Minutes in this dangerous 
Expedition, that is, in going down dow and _ 
up again. Lord, Sir, ſays I, how did you do to brea 
all that while? Zoons Sir, ſays he, its. an Affront to ask 
a Gentleman ſuch a Queſtion, and l demand Satisfacti- 
on? am I bound to tell eyery Blockhead how x4 
times I fetch my Breath in three Quarters of an Hour? 


Ny, Sir, aid I, if you are for that ſport, have at you, Im 
WD - 


ir the Breaſt, upon 
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2 Man of Honour, and dare wait npon you any where: 


with that he whiſper'd-me to go down Stairs, which we 
both did accordingly, and drawing at the Door, the firſt 
Paſs I made was a home Thrult (tor I never love todally 
in ſuch cafes) and I run him through the Centre of the 
fifth Jubile Button of his Coat, and juſt ſcratchd him 
which he drop'd his Sword,bclieving 
had kill'd him; but I taking up the fallen Wea 
ſtept to him and unbrac'd him, found he was more afraid 
than hurt, and that it was but a {mall Prick that ſignĩ- 
fed nothing: Now, pray Sir, faid I, how did you Breath, 
I think 1 may make bold to ask you? VI! tell you, Sir, 
ſaid he, I took in the water at my Mouth, jutt as a Fiſh . 
does, but having no Gills to give it vent, I let it outof 
my Fundament. Upon which Anſwer, I was well (a- 
tisfied, gave him his Sword, and we became as great 
Friends as the Devil and the Earl of Kent. | 
Another Duel I had fince that, (for you muſt know 
Challenges come thick and threefold upon me, like 
Actions upon a breaking Shop-keeper) which I hope for 
its ſingularity, will prove a little Entertalning to you 3 1 
happened lately to be invited to a Gentleman's Cham- 
ber in Gray: Ins, to drink part of a Bowl'of Punch; 
accordingly I went, and was very plentifully entertained 
among ſome other Gentlemen of my Acquaintance, 
with a capacious Veſſel of this moſt noble Diapente, 
inſomuch that we were all elevated above the uſe of our 
Legs as well as our Reaſon. The Gentleman that 
gave us the Entertainment, by the aſſiſtance of his Man, 
made a ſhift ta get to Bed about twelve at Night, but 
the reſt lay up and dowh in the corners of the Room, 
ſnoaring like ſo many gorg'd Swine, and batening in 
their own Snive)l, which Tobacco had drain'd from their 
moift Entrails: I guarded the Garriſon of good Liquor 
the very laſt Man, · and maintain'd my Poſt at the Table 
like a true 'Ewgliſh Hero, till between Bacchus and Mer- 
pbeus, like the zeſt of my Companions, I was lall'd into 


2 Lethagy. and falling forward in my Chair upon the 


Table, 


— 
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Table, my Forehead happen d to take the Edg of the 7 
Punch bowl, and turned it clear over my Head, that it G 
ſerved me for a Night-Cap, my Noſe being drowned in | 


the remains of the Bunch 3 every time I drew up my f 
Breath, up went a Spoonful, ſo that in a little time my m 
Noſtrils were ſyring'd as clean as a Lady's Honour by i Y 
Noon, that has drank two Quarts of Epſom Waters for of 
her Mornings draught: But after ſome time being almoſt hi 
Suffocated, Nature finding it ſelf oppreſt, gave me a Jog, Ne 
and wald me out of this drunken Slumber. I had not 0 
ſcratched my Ears and rubb'd my Eyes above three Mi- ſt; 
nutes, but awakes another, O Lord, ſays he, that a Man to 


| hould lead this wicked Lite, to be Married but a Fort- . 
night and play theſe Tricks, my Wite will think Iam a _ 
Whoting already, or plague herſelf with ſome damn'd th 
Whimſey or other. By this time a third awakes, ſtarts C 
up like a Ghoſt out of a Grave, crying, A little drink ip 
for the Lord's ſake, for I am as drowthy as if I had been fa 
dry'din an Oven all Night, and with that whips up the e 
Punch bowl to his Head, and drinks off the rincings of fo 


my Noſtrils as heartily as if it had been Sherber made on E. 
purpoſe for a Cooler, and by the way, ever ſince that ch 
time has found ſuch an alteration in his Faculties, that 1 

froma very dull Fellow he is become an abſolute Wit, to th 
the Admiration of all that know him, though I never ſa 
durlt tell him it was from the dripping of my Brains that B 
he deriv'd his Ingenuity. But to be thort in my Story, b 


when I was thorougly awak' d, I began to have a wamb- * 
ling in my Stomach, as if I had Supp'd over Night d 
with a Mountebank's Toad-cater, the Chamber-pot be- 4 


ing full, 1 was unwilling to denle the Room, and before (c 
1 was aware, let fly into my Lipnum-vite Night · cap, n 
and being then pretty well at Eaſe, I open'd the. Cham- 8 


ber door and ſtagger.d home wards, at the end of Turn- * 
{tile  happen'd to make a trip at a Drunkard's Enemy, a ſt 
Stump, and down I tumbled ; who ſhould come by be- d 
fore I could get up again, but the Conſtable going his - 
Bones, who quickly made me e the centre W | 
Tac 
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Jack of Lanihorns, and ſeeing, me grovelling on the 
Ground, did not know but ſome body had Miſchiev'd 
me, upon which they ask'd me if I was Wounded ? Yes, 
laid I, ſadly cut. Where, where, Sir, crys the Watch« 
men? [I reply'd, aboat the Head; then all cry'd our, 
who did it, who did it? Punch, Punch, faid I. One 
of the Watchmen being a fat ſhort Fellow, they us'd to call 
him Punch, By my Soul Sir, (aid he to the Conttable, I 
never ſaw the Gentleman all the Night before, and 
wich that they haul'd me up, and perceiving, their mi- 
ſtake, two of them like honeſt Fellows, handed me home 
to my Chambers, without fo much as ſtealing my Har, 
or picking my Pockets, which was a wonder: I had 
not been many Hours in B:d, but comes the Footman of 
the Gentleman who cntertain'd us, to my door with a 
Challenge, for Affronting him for his Civility, by Spew- 
ing into his Punch-bowl. I ſent him word | would not 
fail to meet him at the time and place appointed, God 
willing; ſo put on a clean Shirt and Equip'd my ſelf 
for the Adventure. But conſidering 1 had a Man of 
Fortitude to deal with, and one that would face any 
thing upon Earth, except a Cat, which he hated much 
more than he did the fight of the Devil, I therefore 
thought Policy beyond Strength againſt ſuch an Adver- 
ſary, fo reſolv'd to ſet my Wits on work to prevent 
Bloodſhead, and fortunately having a Cat in my Cham- 
ber that had not Kitten'd above a Week, I took the 
whole Progeny out of the Neſt, which conſiſted of half a 
dozen, puts three into one Coat-pocket, and three into 
tother, and away I marchyd behind Southampton Wall 
to meet my Antagoniſt z where I waited but a few Mi- 
nutes e er he approach'd the Place in a great fury 3 I ar- 
gu'd the Matter reaſonably with him, but found nothing 
would attone for the Affront but downright Fighting, ſo 
ſtepping a few Paces back, he gave me the word and 
draws. I inſtead of applying my hands to my Sword, 
apply'd them to my ſafer Ammunition the Kittens, and 


fortifies each Fiſt with a young Mrs. Evans; I grip 
| | Gg „ 


r 
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ilngs, and 1 have wore it de die In lilln thłle Nine 
27 4 | yea 
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*em hard to make *em Mew, that the onſet might be 
the more terrible; no ſooner did he ſet his Eyes upon 


his little ſquawling Adverſaries, but away he ſcower d 


if a Legion of Devils had been in purſuit of him 
3 *er him, toſſing now and then one of my Hand. 
Cri des at him, but took care to pick them up again, 


leit Armmunition ſhould be ſpent. Who ſhould fol. 


lou me into the Fields at a diſtance by the Scent, but 


the Old one, in queſt of hes young, who by this time 
cam: up with us, and ſeeing her hope ful Iſſue thus terri- 
bly abus'd, ſhe flew about like a Fury; at firſt he only 
txavers'd his Ground at a little dittance, but when he 
{aw the Mother of the Family come cockivg her Tai, 
whetting her Tolons, and ſtaring worſe than a dead Pig, 
he ran outright to Tatnam-Court, as if Vengeance had 
purſued him, took Sanctuary at Inmans, fince which Re 
treat I have not jet ſeen him; but for Self-preſervation, 
which you know is Nature's Law, I have ever fina 
walk'd Arm'd with a brace of Kittens in my Pocket, for 
fear of tarther danger. 

Thelc are late Teſtimonials of my Courage, to let you 
ſec I dare yet meet any Body upon the old killing ſpot, 


though he be a better Man than my felf, and what is 


wanting in Courage, I can ſupply with Policy at any 
time: Therefore conſider how much you wrong me 
when you accuſe me of Idleneſs, ſince my Prowels is ſuſ- 


ficiently thewn in every Days Adventure. 


So much for my Courage, and no for a few Cetti- 
ficates of my Wit, for which the World, as well as your 
ſelf, knows I am equally Famous: I happen'd the o- 


ther day to be at Nando's Coffee Houle, 'in company 


* 


with a Parſon, who was Exclaiming heavily agajnft a 
Weaver of Whores hair for cheatirg him in'a'Wig, 
Sir, laid I, next time you have occaſion for a new 
Noddle-caſe. if you pleaſe, IM recommend , you to the 


honeſieſt Peri wig· maker in Chriſtendom, I, bought thi 


igg on my Head of him, it colt me but Fifteen'Shil- 


ent, but 
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years and upwards, and you fee it's not yet dwindled 
into ſcandalous Circumſtances ; and Sir, if you pleaſe, 
PI! tell you for what Reaſons he can afford better Penny- 
worths than the rett of the Trade; In the firit place, 

you mult know he dwel's at Chelmsford in Eſſex, and 
the Country you are ſenſible admits of cheap living 3 in 
the next place, he has nineteen Daughters in his Family 
all bred up to his own Trade, who being kept Unmar- 

ried, that their radical Moiſture ſhould by no means Le 
exhauſted, their own Hair grows ſo prodigiouſſy faſt, 
that it keeps them all employ'd from the firſt Day of 
January, to the laſt of December, ſetting alide Holy- 
days; once in four years he Mows the Family round, 
never failing of a very plentiful Crop; much about t'1is 
time I reckon his Harveſt is ripe, and all the neighbour- 


ing Gentlemen are flocking in to beſpeak their Perri- 


wigs 3 ſome are fair Girls, ſome brown, and ſome bla k, 
ſo that he can mix up a Colour to ſuit any Complexion. 
And is this true, Sir, ſays the young Prieſt ? True, Sir, 
{aid I, I hope you don't think me ſo little of a Chriftian 
to impoſe upon a Scholar, a Gentleman of your Functi- 
on: *Tis ſo true, Sir, that it brings a great Trade to the 
Town, and every body knows, that Eſſex for Che/ms-. 
ford Wiggs, and Rumford Calves, out-does all the 
Counties in England. Say you fo, fays the Levite, I 
am come up to Town about a little Buſinels that will 
require my attendance about a Fortnight, and having a 
Horſe that has nothing elſe to do, Fl een make a Jour- 
ney thither to morrow, and try if 1 can Chaffer. Sir, 
ſaid I, there is not ſuch Hair in the Kingdom of Eng. 
land, as in his Family, for they are all Vertuous Girls, 
and that makes their Hair the fironger, belides, all the 
Clergy round him are his Cuttomers, becauſe he makes 
up his Wiggs without any mixture of Whores hair; for 
as contagious Fumes we are ſenſible will corrupt the 
Body, who knows but the Effluvia's emitted from the 
Locks of a polluted Woman, hanging fo near the No- 


ſtrila may be iuck d into the ſtrengthning of looſe Incli- 


Gg2 nations, 


\ 
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nations, and may beget an Appetite to Fornication, too 
Rebellious and powerful tor Reaſon to curb into an or- 
derly Subjection. Well, fays the young Doctor, I'II 


have one of the Wigs to carry into the Country with 


me and pleaſe the Pigs; at Chelmsford you ſay? Yes, 
Sir, at Chelmsford, {aid I, the leſt Child in the Town 
knows him; ask but for the Barber and his Nineteen 
Daughters, and you cannot miſs of him. | 
Having thus laid the Scene, I took my leave, and ad- 


journ'd about the bulmels of the Day, and coming from 


Montagucs Shop three or four days afterwaids, I tiepp'd 
into the ſame Cottee- Houſe, where I happen'd to meet 
with the Spiritual Paſtor juſt coming to Town, who 
had been erring and ſtraying like a loſt Sheep in queſt of 
Tonſor in Nubibus. As ſoon as ever he ſet Eyes upon 
me, he attack d me Tooth and Nail, with as much fury 
as if I had been Brother to the [hore of Babylon, and 
told me, | was ſome Papiſt, or otherwiſe a Fanatick, 
or elſe I would have had more Religion in me, than to 
have made a Fool ofa Man of his Function, for that he 
had taken a Journey on purpoſe to Chelmsford, and 


Could find no ſuch Barber, Pray, Sir, ſaid I, don't be 


ſo Angiy, for ſince | never gave ear to your Preaching, 


why thould you liſten to my Prating ? And ſince you 


mane #ovls of a whole Pariſh every Sunday, how can 
you b: lo angiy with a Man to make a Fool of you 
once in his Lite-time ? ſo turn'd my Back, and left the 
whole Company to Laugh at him. 

You mult know | love dearly to put a Jelt upon a 
Prieſt, becauſe it was always my Opinion, they put 
more Jelis upon the World than any People; belides, 
any Body may put a Trick upon a Blockhead, but that 
conduces but little to a Man's Reputation. I love to put 
my Joaks upon Men of Parts, that the World may fee I 
can bite the Biter 3 nothing carries the burthen of ano- 
ther Man's Wit with a greater Grace, than a Sacerdotal 
Dromedary 3 therefore to let you ſee the wonderful 


regard 


\ 
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regard I bear to Religion, I have one Story, or pi c of 
Wit more to entertain you with, that 1 hope may ti x- 
ther divert you. - an. - ; 

I chanc'd to be in company with a parcel of grave 
Sermon-hunters, and among a Jong Catalogue of Re- 
verend Orators, whoſe name thould bring up the Rear 
of the Eminent Black- Liſt, but my honett Neigbour the 
Dean's ? I took not their flattery tor my Example, but 
gave my Tongue the Liberty co ſpeak as I thought, and 
faid, he was a Learned Blockhead 3 ſome of my good 
Friends had the Civility to repott my Saying to him, 
Upon which, he ſent the Reader of the Pariſh to Admo- 
nilh me, who came one Morning very folemnly to my 
Chamber, and took upon him to tell me how diſhonou- 
rably and Unchrittian like 1 had done in aſperſing the 
Doctor with the Calumny of being a Learned Blockhead. 
Truly, Sir, faid I, I am ſorry I ſhould be ſo uninannerly 
to expreſs my Sentiments ſo freely; but however, ſince 
it is done and can't be help'd, I deſire you will go back 
and tell him it's more than I can ſay by you, for thou 
art a Blockhead without any Learning at all, and a fit 
Man to be ſent upon ſuch an Errand. Upon this An- 
{wer he lug'd his Hat over his Eyes, and ran away as 
ſullen and as filent as the Devil pinch'd by the Noſe 
did from St. Dunſtan, when the old Gent eman had 
looſen'd his Barnacles. 
| Now fora piece of my Poetry, to let you ſee my Ta- 
lent is univerſal, and then I believe I ſhall have quitted 
Scores with you. In a hot Sunſhine Day this Summer, 
when the Sun was climb'd to his Meridian heighth, and 
the Progeny of every Caw-turd had taken Wing, and 
were buzzing about Streets in ſearch of Cooks-Shops, 
Sugarbakers and Grocers, that a Man cou'd not walk 
London- ſtreets without having his Noſe perſecuted by 
Gnats, Waſps, or Blue-bottles, my ſtomach, which. is 


generally as froward without Suſtenance at that Hour 
& 2 hungry Sucking Child without the Bubby, would 
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not let me be at reſi till I had purchas'd its pacification For : 
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at the expence of Ninepence 3 in order to gratifie the Nor. 
Cormorant, I ſtep'd into a Cook's Shop, where a [4nd 
Sixpenny ſlice of Veal was brought me, ſo garniſhed 

with Fly-blows, that there lay a whole Covey of the 
little Embrio's upon every Morſel, that I had more 
picking work than a Surgeon has with a Patient whoſe 
Buttocks are pepper d with Small-ſhot, which put me 
into ſuch a Poetick Fury, by that time I had half 
ſwallowed up my Noonings, that J pluck'd out my 
Pen and Iok, and whilſt my fancy was warm, Writ a 
Satyr againſt Fly- louis, wherein perhaps you may tind 
as much Wit and Ill nature mix'd artfully together, as and 
you may in that iricomparable Satyr, The True. born Ncoct 
Engliſhman \ fo pray Read, and judge favourably, Ile h 


| A Satyr againſt Fly-blows. 
By Mr. V.. . 


E worſt of Vermin that our Iſle affords, þ. 
| Spawn of curs'd Flier, engender'd firſt in T-rds. 
Fe Nitty Offspring of a winged Plague, 
That ſwarms in Mutton from the Rump to'th' Crag : 
Tormenrors of our Cooks, all England's Foes, 
From rural Gluitons, to cur London Beans. 
in ev ry Cloven Foint thy Mathers Blow, 
Where if not criſh d you will to Maggots grow, 
Raiſe your black Heads, and crawl about our Food, 
And Poiſon what was Eatable and Good; | 
Pollute that Fl:ſh which ſhould our Lives maintain, 
To Dogs condemn 19hat was deſign'd for Man. 
Ye: Egg, of Miſchief that in Cluſters dwell, 
H. ful to the Eyes, and nauſeous to the ſmell, 
I. Om of a worſe ſucceeding harm, | 
Tout makgs good Hemſewives Bluſh, the Hutband florm, 


- 


yd, 


For 
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For thee the faultleſs Cook-maid bears the blame, g 
More Salt, you Slattern, crys the angry Dame, 

And then the Falchion Ladle goes to work, 

Ill reach you; Jade, to ſalt the Beef and Pork. 

May Showers of Brine each Powdering Tub o erflow, 
Pepper and Salt in every Orchard grow ; 

Then may each hand to Seat ning be employ'd, 

That thy curs d Race may be at once deſtroy d. 


I'll aſſure you Captain, theſe Verſes are highly in $ 
Eftcem among all dealers in Fleſh, I have had many a 
Dinner for a Copy of them, to be put into a gilt Frame, 
and hung up in a Cook's Shop to give People a con- 
cocting Laugh after Dinner, that their Victuals maymt 
le heavy upon their Stomachs. By this time I believe I 
have pretty well tir'd yonr Patience, ſo think it full 
time to conclude my felt, | 


Your Humble Servant, 
\ | | W. .. 
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Sifter P , 


A all the Concubines in Chriſtendom, that ever 


were happy in ſo kind a Keeper, none ſure ever 
ſquandered away the Fruits of her labour fo indiſcreetly 
as your ſelf; Whoring and Gaming I acknowledge are 
two ve y ferviceable Vices in a Common-wealth, becauſe 
they make Money Circulate; but for a Woman that 
has Enriched herſelf by the one, to impoveriſh herſelf 
by the other, is ſo great a Fault that a Harlot deſerves 
Conection for; fone People may think Copulation {4 
very ealy and delightful way of getting Money, but 
they are much miſtaken, for the Pains, you know, as 


well as my (elf, which we take to pleaſe our Benefactors 


deſtroy our own Pleaſure, and make it become a Toi 
we are forced to Sweat at. Then who but you that 
had acquired ſuch plentiful Poſſeſſions by the labour of 
her Bum, and ſweat of her Brows, would have toſſed 
. way Thouſands in a Night upon the chance of a Card, 


or fate of a Die, as if you believed your Honour was an 
 Tndian Mine, which would furnith you with Gold to 


Eternity for the trouble of Digging : Butnow, Madam, 
you find your ſelt miſtaken, for thoſe Crows-feet that 
have laid hold of the corners of your Eyes, and wrinkly 
Age, that in ſpight of Art, ſupplies the places of your 
abſent Charm, tright away the Amorovs and the Gene- 
tous from your experienc'd Embraces: Beſides, Women, 


1 hear, are ſo plentiful upon Earth, that a Lady of ou 


Quality, mult be the true Copy of an Angel in appe ar- 
ance, whoſe Favours ſhall be thought worth Meat, 
Drink, Waſhing, Lodging and Cloths; ſo that a pretty 


woman mom a dafs may make a fave of ber Pumel 


for 


hes. 


at ever 
e ever 
iſcreeth 
dge are 
becaule 
in that 
1 herſelf 
leſerves 
ation 3 
ey, but 
ow, a 
factors 
a Toy 
du that 
bour of 
toſſed 
a Card, 
Was an 
50ld to 
ladam, 
tet that 
vrinkh 
of your 
» Gene: 
Vomen, 
of our 
ippear- 
Meat, 
a pretty 
nch 

for 


From Nell Gwin to P 8 H hes. 89 
for 30 Years together, and not get Mony enough to keep 
her out of an Hoſpital, or an Alms houſe at the Age of 
Fifty. I, you fee, through the whole courſe of my 
Life, maintain'd. my Poſt, and as I was Miſtreſs. to a 
King, liv'd as great as a Dutcheſs to my laſt Minute 3 
and you like an Extravagant Concubine to Game 
away an Eſtate, in few Years, large enough to have 
maintain'd a ſcore of Younger Brothers Lifted into 
your Ladiſhips Service, who would have drudg'd to 
oblige you as much as you did to delight the good old 
Gentleman that gave it you; fie upon't, I am a- 
ſham?d to think that a Woman who had Wit enough 
to tickle a Prince out of ſo fine an Eſtate, ſhould at laſt 
prove ſuch a Fool as to be bubbled of it by a little ſpot- 
ted Ivory, and painted Paper: If that Mouth could 
have ſpoke that had labour'd hard to eam the Penny, 
and Miſer-like was always gaping for more Riches, ſure 
it would have Scolded at your profuſe Hands, for 
flinging away that Eſtate ſo faſt which they. had but 
a {mall ſhare in getting of, but indeed it is not fit the 
ſilent Beard ſhould know how much it has been abus'd 
by the other parts of the Body, for if it did, it would 
be enough to put it into a pouting condition, and 
make it open its Sluce to the drowning of the Low- 
Countries in an inundation of Salt-Water. I would 
adviſe you, Madam, with the ſmall remains of your 
{quander'd Fortune, to go into a Nunnery, turn Ro- 
man Catholick, which is the beſt Religion in the Uni- 
verſe ; fot Ladies of our Occupation, grow wonder- 
ful Pious, and make a vertue of Neceſſity, and there re- 
main till Death, as a living Teſtimony of the Truth of 
the old Proverb (wiz.) That what is got over the De- 
wvil's Back, 4 ſpent under bis Belly : Which is all 
= Conſolation you deſerve from your Siſter in Ini- 
quit, | | 

F) 6 


Nell G.-1. 


.- 
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Pg H--hes Anſwer 10 Nel. 
Gin. 


Madam, 


1 Am ſorry a Miſtreſs of a King ſhould degenerate 
ſo much from that Generoſity which was always 
applauded as a Vertue in us Ladies, who like the In- 
duſtrious Beaver, do our buſineſs with our Tails; for 
a Woman of my Quality to value Money, looks Mean 
and Mercenary, and is becoming no Body but an un- 
merciful Miſer or a common Strumpet; ſhould I have 
Plac'd an Eſteem upon the Riches that was ieft me, the 
World might have ſuppos'd it was for the greedinefs 
of Gain that made me yield my Favours, and what 
had I been better than Madam Fa--es, or Mrs. Kn--bt 
of Drury-Lane; had I exposd my Honour for. the lucre 
of biſe Coin, and Sin'd on for the fake only of Ad- 
vantage, Beauty's the reward of Great Actions, and 
I generouſly beſtow'd mine upon a Prince that deferv'd 
it, abſtractedly from the thoughts of Intereſt, but ras 
ther to ſhew my Gratitude, in return of his noble 
Paſſion for me; and ſince he had made me the object 
of his Afſections, I reſolv d through the true Principle 
of Love to ſurrender the ultimate of my Charms to 
make him happy, my Embraces was all he wanted, and 
the utmolt ! could give, and if a Prince would ſubmit 
to take up with a Player, I think on my fide there 
was Honour enough, without Intereſt, to induce me 
to a Compliance, I know I am old and paſt recover- 
ing an impair'd Fortune after the ſame manner that 1 
_ firſt got it; but then conlider what a ſmall matter is 
ſufficiett to keep a Superannuated Grannum, paſt the 
Pleaſures of this Life ; warm Cloathing and a few 
Sugar-ſops, what elſe can an Old Woman want, that 


P-g H-hes Anſwer io Nell Gwin, gr 
is fit for nothing but to mumble over her Prayers, or fit 
nodding in a Chimney-corner like an old Cat, when her 

y becomes as nauſeous to all that are younger 
than hertelf, as a ſober Divine is to a profane Libertine ? 
What Converſation need ſhe have beſides one Maid to 
exerciſe her Lungs upon, and keep Life's Bellows open? 
{ am ſo far from repenting the loſs of my Eſtate, that 
I look upowt my Glory, and the only piece of Careleſ- 
neſs I ever committed worth my Boaſting. It's a Plea- 
ſure to me to bchold the Viciflitude of Fortune, and 
ſee her ſnatch that out of my Hand, which before ſhe 
had drop'd into my Mouth; beſides, without a taſte | 
of Poverty there can be no true Repentance, for I al. 
ways obſerve Affliction goes a great way in making a 
good Chriſtian, I have ſaid my Prayers within theſe 
tew Months, as heartily as ever I negleGed em, and 
am oftentimes pleas'd I am grown Poor, becauſe it 
makes me the more Piqus, every Fifty Guinea's I now 
loſe, makes me when 1 come home, read a Chapter 
in Job, and take his Patience for my own Example. 
The Gold that I thus fling away, puts me in mind how 
ſinfully it was got, and to that cauſe I aſcribe the bad- 
nels of my Fortune. To be Rich and Godly, 1 have 
found very difficult, but to be Needy and Religious, is 
the eafieſt thing in the World, which inclines me to 
believe Poverty-and Piety, are as great Companions as 
Impudence and Ignorance, or Love and Jealouſie; fo 
that when I have loſt all, ps I may take care to 
fave My ſelf, which will be much better, than like you 
to be Demn'd with a full Pocket. It often makes me 
Laugh to ſee hungry Quality, craving Courtiers, as in- 
ſatiate as the barren Womb, how induſtrious they are 
to add to their own Eſtates by the Ruin of an old 
Fornicatrix, who can part with her Money as freely 
at one Sport as ſhe got it at anorher, and therefore de- 
ſues you will reſt but as quietly under your Damnation, 

| a5 
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as ſhe does under her Loſſes, and ſhe believes you will 

find your ſelf much Eaſter: So | 
| | Farewel, 


— 


From Hugh Peters to Daniel 
B---s in Rogue Lane. 


Moſt Reverend Brot her. in Iniquity, 


F you don't remember of your own Knowledge 

you cannot but have heard from ſome of our Grifly 
Hiſtorians, That in the late times of Confufion, when 
the Pious Scoundrels of England aroſe with their Arſes 
uppermoſt, I was not a Man inferior in my Function to 
your Learned and moft Eloquent (elf, or any other 
Fanatick Cackler of the Holy Law, by the Corruption 
of which ( through the Spirit of Nonſenſe, and Grace 
of Blaſphemy ) our Party has. always ſupported the 
worſt of Caules in the beſt of Times; and be it known 
to you, Brother Doctor, for ſo I preſume to greet you, 
that I had not only the practical knack of moiſining the 
Eyes of my Congregation with the dreadful Doctrine 
of Predeſtination, but could alſo dry up their Tears 
with a Spunge of Comfort, and make em Laugh as 
heartily when ever I pleas'd, as a City Audience at a 
Smith-field Comedy 3 in which moſt excellent and re- 
nown'd Faculties, you are the only Modern Chatteriſt 
that I hear has ſince ſucceded me, for which Reaſon, I 
am very defirous of Correſponding with you after this 
manner, ttill Fate ſhall give us your good Company in 
theſe Territories, to which (if our Subterranean Go- 
vernor changes not his Opinion) you need not doubt of 
being heartily Welcome, : 
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am ſenſible News from another World to a Man 
of Curioſity, cannot but be acceptable: I ſhall there- 
fore proceed to give you ſome account how our Party 
(who are very numerous) fare in theſe ſultry Domini- 
ons, towards which I hope in a little time you will fet 
forward on your Jouney. - | 


My quondam Maſter Oliver Cromwel of ever famous 
Memory, to whom upon Earth, you muſt know I 
was not only Chaplain in Ordinary, but as well Jeſter 
to his Excellence, an Honour which I hear moſt No- 
blemen confer upon the Black Robe; now good Old 
Houſe - kceping, and the Party-colour'd Coat are quite 
thrown out of Faſhion. My Maſter I ſay, who in Ho- 
nour to his Exit, was fetch'd away»cut of the upper 
World in a Whirl-wind, and conducted into theſe 
parts with all the Solemnities of an Uſurper, was e- 
{tabliſh'd in a. notable Poſt at his firſt admittance into 
Pluto's Court, in which Eminent Employment, I. 
(that like a Faichful Servant follow'd him) found him, 
to my great Satisfaction. Alecto, one of the Furies, 
having taken a Surfeit with Over · flogging Guido Faux 
(which is a Ceremony perform'd here in Publick every 
Fifth of Noyember ) for diſcovering the Gunpowder- 
Treaſon- Plat, and deſeating that notable Deſign, which 
by the indefatigable Induſtry of the moſt skilful Politi- 
tians on this ſide Acheron,. was ſo hopefully Projected. 
And fearing ſome Diſorders ſhould ariſe in our infernal 
Commonwealth for want of ſtrict Diſcipline, my old 
Maſter Oliver was pitch'd on to be Deputy-firker to 
the lick Be/dam, — a Scorpion Rod was according - 
ly preſented him, with all the uſual Ceremonies of ſo 
grand an Inſtalment. This News of his Advancement 
was ſo terrible a Conflict to the Cavalier Party, who 
dreading the Severity of his Correction, petition'd' 
Plato to remove him, but to no purpoſe; which In- 
folence fo inſlamd my Cholerick Maſter, that his Noſe 

7 . (weld 
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ſwell'd as big at the end as an Apple-dumblin, and 
look'd as fiery Red (to the Terror of thoſe that 
came under his Laſh) as if his magnificent Gigg hat 
ben a living Szlamander, ſo that wherever he met 
wun a Cavalier, he did fo tk and jirk him, that Buzby 
was never 2 greater Terror to a Block-head, or the 
Bridewcl! Flokmaſter to a Nightwalking Strumpet, 
than he is at this Day to a High flycr or a Jacobite 
Great regard has been ſhown by his Infernal Majeſty, 
to all chit in Forty Eight were Members of the Highs 
Court of Juſtice : Some are made Maſter and Wardens 
of the Devil's Mint, for the Coiging of new Sins; ſome 
Committioncrs of the Temptation Office, others Barons 
of che Diabolical Stikł- ports; and particularly Sollicitor- 
General Cook is made Lord Keeper of HelPs Puniſh- 
ments; and Bradſhaw and Ireton, two of his I nperial 
Smutcineis's Privy Councellors: So that all the Poſts of 
Honour and Preferinent in theſe Lower Regions are 
in che Hands of our Party, hoping thoſe of the ſame 
Kidney who live over our Heads, enjoy the like Ad van- 
tages, as we have heard below by a certain Courier 
from Amsterdam, you are all pretty firmly Poſſeſt 
of, 

There lately arriv'd in theſe Parts a certain Woolen⸗ 
Draper out of Covent Garden Pariſh, who being 
touch'd with a deep ſenſe of Ingratitude, could not 
reſt quietly in his Whigwam, till he had made a pub⸗ 
lick confeſſion of a great Indignity he had put upon 
Mis. Meg's Chaplain, by which he gave us to unders 

ſtand you were the worthy Gentleman he had moſt 
ſordidly Afﬀronted 3 the manner of which he declared 
with as much Sorrow and Concern for the Action, as 
ever was beheld in the Face of a dying Penitent, be⸗ 
tween the ſeverity of a Halter, and decency of a Night- 
Cap, the ſubſtance + his Report being to this purpoſe, 
after he had 'fetch'd two or three deep Sighs as lond as 
the puffs of a Smith's Bellows. Alas, fays he, to * 
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| fpeak good People that are here about me, I was bleſt 
with a Wife of ſuch fingular Piety in the other World 
who rather than not hear that Reverend Teacher of 
the Goſpel D. B. twice every Sunday, ſhe would 
Cackle for a whole Week, far worſe than an old Hen 
that has drop'd a benefit to her Owner; whilſt I like 
a true Profligate Suburbian, us'd to confourd her Zeal, 
{top the current of her Devotion, and damn her Hy 
criſie; but the good Woman was too ſtrict a Prote- 
ſtant to be thus Seduc'd, and ſtill perſever'd in ſpight 
of all Reſtriction in her accuſtomary Righteouſneſs, 
till at laſt I bethought my ſelf the belt way to reclaim 
her from this diſagreeable Purity ( for fo I thought it) 
and bring her over like me her Husband, to be a good 
ſociable Sinner, was to keep a cloſe guard over my 
Pocket, and another over my Till, well conſidering, 
that it the Flock could not live without Spiritual Con- 
ſolation, the Shepherd could not ſpend his Lungs 
without Temporal Subliſtence : After I had try'd this 
Experiment for about a Fortnight before the time of 
Contribution, when the Hearts of the Hearcrers are uſu- 
ally as open as their Teacher's Conſcience, I found 
my Wifes extraordinary Zeal had ſtir'd up a tumul- 
tuous Spirit within her, ſo that nothing would paci- 
fie her ſtubborn Diſpolition, but ten times the price 
of a fat Pig, to gratitie the great Benefits ſhe had of- 
ten receiv'd from ker Soul- ſaving Phylician 3 but I look- 
ing into the Merits of the Cauſe, and tinding other 
Men's Wives us'd to be Sav'd, (or at leaſt made be- 
lieve ſo) at a much cheaper rate, and therefore for good 
Reaſons beſt known to my ſelt, would by no means 
comply with her Religious Generoſity, upon Which, 
the good Woman my Wife, leſt ſhe ſhould be thought 
an ingrateful Reprobate by her deſerving Guide, con- 
vey'd a Preſent to the worthy Doctor of a whole piece 
of black Cloath, without my Knowledge, and like a 
true lover of Peace and Quietneſs, conjur'd my Ap- 
ä Prentice 
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Prentice to keep it Secret; but my Man's Honeſiy 
being equal to my Wife's Religion, in a little time 
after, he inform'd me of the matter, upon which, (for- 
give me 890 People) I waited upon the Doctor with 
a Bill, and without any tenderneſs to his Piety, or 
regard to his Function, gave him ſuch a Tally-man'; 
Duv, that he (wore through Divinity, and deny'd the 
Matter of Fact as ſturdily as it he had been bred a Citi- 
zen; yet at laſt; upon poſitive proof thereot; paid the 
Money like an Honeſt Gentleman, but huff d away a; 
if the paſſion of Envy had overcome the patience ot h: 
Prieſt. But fince I find ( moft worthy Gentlemen) 


that Fate has doom'd me to theſe Sulphurions Man- 


ſions, where the Devil rules the Roaſt, and Presbytery 
flouriſhes, I, hear, before the Protector of th's Com- 
mon. wealth and all his Infernal Hoſt, ſubmit my {elf 
to the preſent Government in Hell Eſtabliſh'd, and 
heartily declare a pgnetential Sorrow for the Indignity 
offer d upon Earth to that famous and moſt ſpiritual 
Kid-napper, who I cannot but acknowledge has con- 
tributed more towards the Peopling of theſe Domini. 
ons, than the States of Holland has ever done towards 
the Peopling your Neighbouring Country the Eaft- 
Juden. | | | 


But now, Brother Doctor, to make you ſenſible of 
the Intereſt you have in theſe parts, the Audience (not- 
withſtanding the Offender's ſubmiſſion ) were (o 
highly inflim'd that ſo diſgraceful an Affront ſhould be 
put upon fo worthy a Benefactor to the Good old Cauſe, 
that ſome cry'd out with a true Spirit of Diſſention, 
Flay, flay the Rogue, flay him for a Cavalier, what, 
abuſe the Doctor! Others, Scald him, ſcald bim, 
he's A Church Papiſt: Others, Geld bim, geld him, 
be's certainly a Prieſt: But the Women were againſt 
the laſt Senterce, and cry'd the Devil had no Law 
for that Seyerity. So a great Hurly-burly 2 

| l | about 
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about the manner of his Puniſhment; but at laſt 
the Crowd hurry'd him away as the Rabble in 
your World do a Pickpocket, to a Pump, or a 
Horſe-pond, and what became of him afterwards 
| have not yet heard. | | 

We have abundance of Souls flock hither daily, 

that bring us in very comfortable Tidings from 

Mincing-lane, Salters- Hall, Biſhopſgate-ftreer, Jews ' 
en- ſtreet, Maorfields, Bartholomew-cloſe, Fetter-lane, 
Stepney, Hackney, Bednal-Green, &c. but more 
particularly from Covem- Garden; among whom, 
to your Credit be it ſpoken, I have always pick'd 
out the moſt agreeable Converſation : For you 
muſt know, a little before I abſented my ſelf from 
the Pleaſures of the upper World, twas my fer- 
tune to be haul'd befare a dozen of damn d crab- 
bed Cavaliers, revengeful Fellows, who look'd as 
if they would loſe. a Dinner to hang an honeſt 
Round-head at any time; and as three or four 
Tunbelly'd Lumps of Gravity, in bluſhing Forma- 
lities, lin'd with Coney-skin, and thoſe twelve 
unlucky Diſciples order'd the matter ( to ſhow 
they were all Fire and Tow; they told me a 
dreadful Story of Hanging and Burning at Cha- 
ring-Croſs, in ſight of that old Palace we before 
had plunder'd. About which ugly ſort of Buſi- 
neſs, when I came to find they were in good ear- 
neſt, i began to grow as dizzy in my Brains as a 
Hog troubled with the Megrims, and could no 
more endure the thoughts ot, than I could of 
Popery, or my dying Day; I ſtrove all I could to 
make it eaſie, but I proteſt it was in vain, for it 
prov'd ſtill as hateful to me, as Caſtration to a 
Prieſt, or Barrenneſs to a young Woman: Ia ſhort, 
at laſt it made me think of nothing bur ratling of 
Chains and picking of Straws, inſomuch, that 
when they | 
and tumbled me into a Hell-Cart well litter'd 
with Straw, but the devil a Wheel to't, I did burt 
A" 5 WE - juſt 


ggotted up my Thumbs together, 
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juſt ſhut my Eyes, and fancy'd my ſelf to be in a 
dark Room in Bedlam. In this manner they rumb- 
led me through a long Lane of Spectators, who 
ſtar'd at me as if I had been a Rhinoceros with a 


Bantam Queen upon my Back; at laſt they drag'd 


me to an ill-favour'd piece of Timber, in the 
ſhape of a Welch Sign-poſt, where-they tuck'd me 
up to a Beam and made me keck a little, as if 


| ſomething had gone the meu way; upon which 


1 fell into a kind of a Hag-ridden Slumber for a 
quarter of an Hour, dreaming I ſunk a thouſand 
Leagues into the Bowels of the Earth, and no 
fooner awak'd, but found my ſelf, as I told you 
before, in company with my old Maſter : my Sleep 
prov'd much too ſhort for the recovery of my Sen- 
fes, and tho' 1 ſee ſeveral of my old Friends about 
me, the pain of my Neck, and terror of my fall, 
made me rave worſe than a narrow-ſcutted Punk 
under the hands of a Man-Midwife; till by the 
advice of a conſult of Phyſicians, who are. here 
as numerous as Crocodiles in the Land of Egypt, 
a Veſicatory of Devil's Dung was applyd to my 
Coſtern, which reſtor'd me to my Wits in a few 
Minutes, which in the time of Adverſity, like un- 
governable Rebels, had abdicated their Maſter. 
But that which moſt troubled me when I found 
my ſelf Compos Mentis, was the circular impreſſion 
the Hempen Collar had left about my Gullet, by 


| which my Fellow-SubjeRs diſcover'd I ſwung in- 


to Hell the back way; for which reaſon, ſome 
prodigal Fackadandys refus'd to keep me Company, 
deſpiling me as much as a Butcher does a Bull- 
dog, that inſtead of running fair at the Head 
catches hold of the Tail, and hangs at the Arſe 


of his Enemy; for you muſt know, Doctor, the 


moſt reputable way of entring into this Subter- 
reſtrial Country, is to come in at the fore-Door, 
thro' which none are admitted but ſuch as ſpend 
their full time in Wickedneſs in the upper World 
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without flinching; nay, be as proud of a notori- 
ous Sin as a jockey is of his Riding that has won 
a Horſe-Race, and glory more in the invention 
of a new Vice, than a Coward does of a Victory, 
till at laſt, by the effects of his Debaucheries, Pox, 
Gout and Rhematiſm, he is lifted out of your 
World into ours, without one thought of Repen- 
tance. Theſe are highly rewarded here for the 
glorious Examples they have lefr behind them ; 
but he that comes hither like a Dog, with the 
print of a Collar about his Neck, is no more re- 
ſpected than a Prophet in his own Country; the 
reaſon is, becauſe they who paſs Gallows-way in» 
to theſe Shades, generally at their Exit, ſhow a 
ſorrow for their Sins; ſo that if Heaven did not 
take their Contrition for a kind of Death-bed Re- 
pentance, the Devil would be a great loſer; be- 
ſides, they ſoften the Hearts of Sinners by their 
ſaiveling and howling, and deter others from the 
like Wickedneſs. Theſe Conſiderations occaſion 
the Tyburnians to be very much flighted by other 
Company: But Il, through good Fortune, by that 
time I had been here a Fortnight, met with a good 
honeſt Shoemaker, who had cut his Throat in a 
Garret in Kuſſel- ſtreet upon the point of Predeſtina- 
tion, which he had heard you handling of for three 
Hours together the very ſame Afternoon, before 
he could ſind in his Heart to perform the decent 
Execution. Upon ſerious Examination, I found 
the Fellow talk'd very notably of Religion, nay, 
much better than he did of a Shoe-ſoal, or an 
Upper-leather ; he had ſuch an aſſurance of his 
Parts, as to challenge Bunyan the Tinker to chop 


Logick with him; and Naylor the Quaker, Who 
was of a Principle between both, was thought the 
beſt qualify'd Perſon in all Hell for an impartial 
Moderator ; but your nimbie-chop't Pupil was as 
much too cunning for the Pilgrim-Author as a Fox 
is for a Badger, that at laft, the Shoemaker or 
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his ends, and left the poor Tinker without one 
Argument in his Budget. By the aſſiſtance of this 
honeſt Cordwainer (wha, hearing I had been a 
Miniſter of the Goſpel in the other World, was 
mighty reſpectful to me) I got acquainted with 
ſeveral others who had been of your Congregati- 
on; ſome old Women, who had hang'd themſelves 
in their Garters, thro' fear the Lord had not 
elected them: Others, who had waited for a Call 
to Heaven till their laſt dram of Patience, as well 
as their Patrimony, were quite exhauſted, the 
firſt in Religious Exerciſes, and the laſt in Holy 
Offerings to you their Teacher; and finding very 
little come of either, they reſolv'd the King ſhou'd 
loſe a poor Subject, and your ſelf a pious Commu- 
nicant; and ſo by the judicious application of ei- 
ther Knife or Halter, convey'd themſelves thro? 
Death to theſe infernal Shades, which they al- 
ways livd in dread of, but not finding the Cli- 
mate ſo terribly hot on this ſide Styx, as you have 
often repreſented it, they reſt well ſatisfy'd in 
their Conditions, and all heartily preſent their 
humble Service to yon, hoping with my ſelf, you 
will always ſtick cloſe to your old Doctrine, and 
labour hard to ſupport and infuſe into your Fol- 
| lowers, the true Enthujiaſtick Principles of Fa- 
naticiſm, and you need not queſtion but to wal- 
low in the Pleaſures of Human Life whilſt above- 
board, and be doubly D nd hereafter among 
aus for the ſignal Services you have done to the 
Fable Protector of theſe populous Territories, 
which can never want Recruits, whilſt there is 
'a B=——ſ5 in the Upper World, and a Lucifer in 
the Lower one. 7 


| Hugh Peters. 
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9— B——8˙2 Anſwer to Hugh Peters. 


Receiv d your inſolent Epiſtle with no ua 
Diſſatis faction, and had you not inform'd me, I 
ſnould ha ve gueſt it came from Hell, and that none 
but the Devil, beſides your ſelf, could have digi- 
tisd a Pen after ſo ſcurrilous a manner: How: I 
che to be your Brother, as you are pleas d very 
ſaucily to call me, I. can't tell, for thou wert no 
more than-a meer Pulpit Merry Andrew, fit only 
to jeſt poor ignorant Wenches out of their Bodkins 
and Thimbles, and I Do B-——5 am knows: 
thro? all England to be a Reverend Teacher of the 
good Word the Goſpel, and a ſaver of n by 
the means of Grace, and the help of Mercy. 
Tis true, I cannot but acknowledge that, you 
were a ſerviceable Agent in the promotion of the 
Good old Cauſe; but when yon came to die a Mar- 
tyr for it, the whimſical fear of Damnation ſo di- 
ſturb'd your Fly- blown Brains, that a Dog hang d. 
by a cleanly Houſewife for dropping a Surreve- 
rence in a Room new-waſh'd, or a Cat condemn'd 
to the ſame Puniſhment for licking up the Chile 
drens Milk, were never certainly ſuch a ſcandal 
to a Halter, as thy Frantick ſelf. When, like 
a true Teacher of ſpiritual Diſſention, thon 
thould'ſt have lory'd in all the paſt Actions of 
thy Life, that had the leaſt. tendency to the pul-: 
ling down of that Papiſtical Government, that 
Whore of Babylon, Monarchy, and ſetting; up in 
its ſtead, thoſe wholſome and inſeparable Twaas, 
Precbytery and a Commonwealth; you haſten'd on. 
your own Damnation by fooliſh Fear and coward+ 
ly Repentance, and ſhew'd fifty times more Di- 
ſtraction than a Horn-mad Cuckold, that had 
catch'd his Wife playing at Flipflap with her Taik 
like a live Ne in a Frying- pan. | | 
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As for that Woollen Jack-a-dandy that fed his 
Family by the product of a Sheeps- back, that Un- 
righteous Tell-tale Rogne, that us'd to Curſe his 
ie for being Godly, if ever you will do me a 
plece of good Service in your damnable Country, 
I beg'you to entreat Lucifer on my behalf, to freeze 
him once a day into a Cake of Ice; and then thaw. 
him without Mercy, in one of his hotteſt Hell- 
_ Rertles; or let him be flog d three times a day by 
your old Maſter, worſe than Titus Oates, or Bro- 
ther Jabn ſon, fot hes as rank à Cavalier as ever 
had the Impudence to ſpit in a Round-head's Face, 
or ſpeak Treaſon againſt the Rump Parliament; 
and teil him, tho he made me pay for the Cloth, 
gien me as a juſt reward of my Paſtoral care of 
his Wife's Immortality, yet ſne bad the Chriſtian 
Gratitude, to make me doubly amends before a 
Fort night was expir d; but how the Donor came 
by the Benefit ſhe beſtow'd, I thought was a little 
ingratefal for the Receiver to enquire into, and 
unbecoming a Miniſter of the Word, bearing my 
Figure and Character. 151105 ve 
> As for the ſorry Wretches you mention, who: 
by the Virtue and Efficacy of my Doctrine, took a 
bel path into the other World, that happen'd to 
lead em into your Territories, 1 muſt tell you, 
they were ſuch à parcel of Scoundrels, whoſe di- 
minitive Souls I loo d upon to be meer trumpery, 
datnagd Goods not worth their Fraight, fit for 
nothing but to be thrown over- board; poor tat- 
ter d ſcraps of Immortality crouded into Skins, 
eich of Jeſs value than a Hog's- pudding. Lucifer 
Wimfelf, I'm ſure, ſhould he wage new War with 
Heven;wouldinot have given Threepence a piece 
 £6haveliſted them into his Service, they wauld 
t have been fit for ſo much as Powder - Monkeys, 
have banded Fire and Brimftone after the Army; 
for my part I wonder now you. have got em, how 
qa beſtow em, or. what uſe the Devil can put 
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em to; I proteſt. when they were living upon 
Earth, I found them ſuch needy Communicants, 
thought them fitter to be configd within the 


narrow limits of ſome Old Alms-Houſe for Sub- 


ſiſtance, there to read and Practice Mr. Tryo#s 


Water-gruel Directory, and enjoy the charitable 


Income of Threehalf-pence a day, ſetled by Tone - 
old Rogue who had cheated the World of The- 
ſands, and hopes to make an A:tonement by ſtar- 
ving perhaps Twenty Old Women every Year in 
his little row of Charity Pidgeon-holes, endowd 


with Nine-pence per Week, and a Thimble full öf 


Coals; as if providing a miſerable Life for ane 
Perſon, was a ſufficient Recompence for Chearin 
another : I ſay, They were fitter to be made clo 

Tenants to ſome ſuch bountiful Neſt of Drawers, 
than to come like a parcel of Thred-bare Zealqts 


into 4 Meng, like Bullies into a Tavern, with- 


out a Penny of Money in their Pockets, and di- 
ſturb People of good Faſhion and Credit, Zealous 
Benefactors to their Guide, in the height of their 
Devotion, an intolerable Grievance to a Pious 
Congregation, that pay well for the aſſurance of 
Salvation: And if we did not ſometimes by the 
frightful Doctrine of Non-Election and Damnation, 
make theſe Ragamuffin Reprobates take up the 
Knife of Deſpair, and clear the Garden of the 
Righteous from thoſe raſcally poor Weeds who 
are always ſucking Juice from the more valuable 
Plants, in a little time the fruitful Soil would be 
ſo over- run with Docks and Nettles, that there 
would be no living for the Gardiner, whoſe Pro- 
fits muſt ariſe from the Products of thoſe Trees 
laden with rich Fruit, which for yielding pe 

his 


fully in due Seaſon, become more worthy 
Care. | ä 


% 


I mis is the Caſe, and therefore who can blame 


me for my Doctrine, if. it ſhould be a means of 
making two or three Garetcers, and as many Cel- 
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lar-divers, by the help of twiſted-Hemp or cold 
Iron, forward their Journies to the Lord knows 
whither, the World has the leſs to provide for, 
and thoſe that are gone have according to the 
Opinion of qur Fore-fathers, nothing to care for? 
So to tell you the truth on't, I am never without a 
Score of ſuch Communicants to ſpare, and if they 
o be with you before Night, I ſhould 


were, all 


4 


think it a very comfortable Riddance. 


lam ſorry I have not ſo much time' to Abuſe 
vou as I could heartily wiſh I had, for you cannot 


ſcurvily, would be no wonder, becauſe two of a 
Trade can never agree; however 1 ſhall reſerve 
my Fury till another opportunity, being juſt now 
invited to a Supper by a devout Communicant, 
whoſe Husband's in the Country, and I am fure 
The will have provided ſomething worth my nib- 
ling at, which I ſcorn to loſe the Benefit of for a 
Piece of Revenge: So Farewell. D. B. 
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| Ludlow the Regicide to the Calves. Head C lah. 
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' Moſt diabolical-Sons of Darkneſs, _ 4 
"FA all the Villanies perpetrated upon Earth, 
that the greateſt Rebel could be proud of, 
or * /»cifer bluſh'ar, I my ſelf had fo large a ſhare 
in, that the Devil for my hearty ſincerity, and 
truſty management therein, gives me the Right- 
hand, and has:dignify'd and diſtigguiſh'd me, with 
che ſuperb Title of his Elder Brother: Na rage 
ever gloryd more in Wickednefs than my; ſelf, 
and that which now mikes'my Puniſnment à Plea- 
ſure, is to think how Noblz. I deſerv d it.. Many 
 f{ know are the Treaſonable Plots and Contrivan- 


hut be ſenſible how much you have deſerv'd it, and 
how well qualified I am for ſuch an Undertaking, 
jf I had bur leiſure to exert my Talent; and why 
we of the ſame, Function ſhould treat one another 
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ces tranſacted in the Upper World, but never was 
any magnificent piece of Wickedneſs, or ſuperla- 
tive deed of Deviliſm, ever perform'd with more 


Oſtentation and Alacrity, than that moſt impious 


and audacious Act, in which I was ſo highly con- 
cern'd, and that the very Monarch of Hell might 
have been proud to have had a hand in; to fire 
Churches, commit Sacrilege, Raviſh Virgins, Mur- 
der Infants, or ſpit in the Faces of our Parents, 
are trifling Sins that a Man of my Figure in Ini- 
quity would be aſham'd to be caught in; but to 
Murder the beſt of Princes, and glory in the Deed, 
is ſuch an Infernal Evil that Hell can't blacken, 
or Earth can't parallel; a ſacred piece of Villainy 
becoming only the Treachery of a Puritan to Ex- 
ecute, and the Pen and Principles of a Twchin to 

endeavour to Juſtifie, ' | . | 
* Lucifer and all his Kingdom of Hob-goblings, 
drink a Health to your Society every Thirtieth of 
January, in burn'd Brandy, and are wellaſſur'd the 
Intereſt of theſe Infernal Territories can never 


| ſink, as long as there is a Calves-head, Club upon 


Earth, to glory in the remembrance of the worſt of 
Villainies; anda Whiggiſh Society of Reformation, 
for the better Eſtabliſhment of Hipocriſie. We, 
who had the Honour to be His Majeſty's Judges, 
or rather as ſome call us, Recicides, are all Meſs'd 
together in an Apartment by our ſelves, and the 
Murderersof Henry the Fourth and Henry the Fifth 
of France are appointed to attend us at our Table; 
and Felton that Stabb'd the Duke of Buck;ngham, is 
our Lacquey to run of Errands. FN 
In all Zucifer's extenſive. Dominions, there is not 
one Society ſo much Reſpe&ed as our ſelves, and 
the greateſt Villains that ever were upon Earth, 
are by the Devil, when they come here, ſcarce 


thought wicked enough to wait upon us in the 
moſt ſervil Station; the very Jeſuits themfelves, 


known by all the World to value Royal. Blood no 
144 9 ; more # 


* 
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more than a Jew does a Hog 's-pudding, are not || neſs 
ſuffer d to walk within a hundred yards of us; of d 
nay, the very diſſenting Shepherds of that Rebel- a F 
lious Flock, who always follow'd me as their only trou 
Bell weather, are not here thought worthy of our dus! 
Converſation, only now and then a Member of | tho 
our ſanctify'd Society the Calves head Club, drops you! 
headlong in among us, and Old Nick indeed ap- you 
points them to grind Muſtard and ſcrape Horle- 
radiſh for us his well-beloved Brethren the Regi- 
cides; for you muſt know tis the Cuſtom in this 
ſweating Climate, for People to deal much in very 
hot Sauces, and that moſt delicate Pallat-ſcorch- 
ing Soop call'd Pepper-por, a kind of Devils Broth 
much eat in the Feſt-Indies, is always the firſt 
-Diſh brought to our Table. 16 a 
All Hell applauds you mightily for your Zeal 
and Integrity for the Good Old Cauſe, and your 
cordial appropation of the great Effects thereof, 


which you anqually ſhow upon every Thirtieth of | der 
Januar), that deritionary Feſtival, which you keep ga 
like the bold Sons of Confuſion, that the true co 
Spirit of Rebellion may never die, and the dread- val 
ful 'Conſequences of a damnable Reformation may lan 
never be forgotten, in which moſt notable auda- fro 
cious and couragious piece of Inſolence, you not me 
only declare your ſelves the brave Defenders of all nat 
King- killing Principles, but plainly diſcover your ble 
undaunted Souls are ready upon all occaſions of tha 
the like Nature, to ſolemnly engage in the moſt up! 
ſtartling miſchief that Hell's politick Divan are the 
willing to contrive, or a Body ot the moſt reſolute jec 
Infidelsia the Untyerſe able to perpetrate; this lin 


do ſpeak to your Eternal Reputation, that Lu- Sla 
cifer and all his ſable Legions have puhlickly ac- abe 
-knowledped their Pride and Malice, are much hac 
- ont-done. by your private Aſſembly, aud the ex- Po! 
perteſt Devils among all the Infernal Hoſt turn en 
pale with Envy, and degenerate from RE CE 
WO . "Ms nets 


\ 4 


neſs to ſee their Impudence out-brazen'd ya Club 


to Uncrown, but to Unhead a Monarch, to ad- 


| - . = 
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of Mortal Puritans; ſo that I would adviſe you as 
a Friend, when Death by vertue of his uncon- | 
troulable Habeas Corpus, ſhall remove you to theſe 2 
dusky Confines, you will put on a little Modeſty, | 
tho' you play the Hypocrite, leſt if you behave 
your ſelves here as you do in the Upper World, 
you ſhall daſh the Devil out of Countenance. 
ex | th So farewell. 


6 —_—{. 8 — — 


An Anſwer by the Calves-Head Club to Ludlow 
$20"; the Regicide. * 15 


Moſt Noble Colonel, e 

| E receiy'd your Letter, wherein your ha- 
tred to Kings is diſcernible in your Stile; 

you ſcorn, like our ſelves, the Flattery of a Cour- 

tier, and write to your Friends in the rough Lan- 

guage of a bold Soldier, that did not only dare 


vance the Authority of the good People of Eng- 
land above Sovereign domination, and free them 
from the Bridle of the Laws, which are no more 
in our Opinion than a politick reſtraint upon their 
natural Freedom, an a* worthy of fo indefatiga- 
ble a Patriot, who wov!d leave no Stone unturn'd 


that the wrong ſide of every thing might be rais'd | 1 
uppetmoſt, and that thoſe who had long againſt _ 
their Wills been brought-under a compulſive Mb- 2 


jection, might once have an „r of tramp» 


ling upon that Ambition to which they were once 


Slaves, and of raiſing up their groveling Snquts 
above that aſpiring Head, which for many Apes 5 
had oppreſt Millions of Mankind by the dint of 

Power, Eclips'd their Native L 
em into a flaviſh Obedience. 


. a ; \ 


itberty, and cruid 


\ 
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What Aſs in the Univerſe would not kick at 
his Maſter, if he was ſure he could knock his 
Head off, and ſhake off that Burthen beneath 
which he groans, if he was not ſuch a Coward to 
be fearful of a greater? Rebellion is always ſan- 
ified if it ſucceeds well, and the End propos'd, 
obtain'd with fafety, always gives glory to the 
Atchievement. Authority is only Obey'd, becauſe 
tis fear'd ; and if once trodden under Foot, no- 
thing appears ſo deſpicable; as he that mounts a 
reſty ſtead is counted a good Horſe-man, if he 
tames the Beaſt; but it the ſtubborn Courſer 
throws his Rider, he falls a laughing-ſtock to the 
glad Spectators. 
| You ſeem to be truly ſenſible how much we glo- 
ry 11 that Act, which ought to be as much your 
Pride, as it is our Satisfaction We Reverence the 


a Valiant Arm that did the Deed, and daily ſigna- 
lize our Gratitude to the pious Memory of thoſe, 


Wuſtrious Hero's, who by their undaunted Mag- 
nanimity brought their unparallePd Undertakings. 
to a hopeful Iſſue, and left behind them ſuch a. 
glorious Example which we ſhall never neglect to 


imitate when our ſelves have Opportunity. We, 


have long hop'd for the lucky Minute, wherein 
we might ſhow the World the ſtrength of our 
Refolutions, and the conſtancy of our Principles, 
and make thoſe cowardly Slaves know, who pre- 
tend an abhorrence to your paſt Bravery, that we. 


are the Cocks, when we dare Crow, that will make ' 


the. Lyon tremble; we have at all times when we 
meet, an Ax hung up in our Club-Room, in pia 
Memoria of your Sacred Action; but had we the 
true Wea pon, as much as we hate Popery, we ſhould 
tur, Idolaters and worſhip it much more than Ro- 
man- Ccatholichs do their Pictures. We have every 
Thirticth of January, 'a Calves-Head Feaſt, in con- 
tempt of that Head which fell a glorious Sacrifice 
tar Juſtice, over which we drink to the Pious 

| | Memo- 
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Memory of Oliver Cromwel ; Confuſion to Monar- 


5 


chy; to the Downfall of Epiſcopacy; a Health to 


every noble Regicide, and to the univerſal propa- 
gation of all King-killing Principles; and if theſe 
are not meritorious Formalities, and 'decent Ob- 
ſervances, we know not how to oblige our honeſt 
Brethren, who are Co-habitants with you at ſuch 
a diſtance beneath us. 1 

T6 be accounted Rebels and bold Villains, 
does not in any meaſure make us uneaſie; for the 
believing our ſelves otherwiſe, is a compleat Sa- 


tisfaction to ballance their Envy that ſo think us; 


beſides the Pleaſure we find in accounting them 
Fools, Slaves and Cowards, is really more to us 
than a ſufficient Recompence ; ſo that by our 
vilifying our Oppoſites, we deny em opportuni- 
ty ever to be even with us. The Author of the 
Dialogue between Yaſſal and Freeman, is our Se- 
cretary ; you gueſt his Name very right in your 
Letter, and a notable Fellow he is either in Verſe 


or Proſe, for the juſtification of our Principles; 


and is ſuch a deſperate Tongue-ſtabbing Hero at 


pro and con, that he clears the Houſe of all Peo- 
ple wherever he comes, but thoſe of his own Kid- + 


ney ; he vindicates all the Proceedings of the 
High- Court of Juſtice, with ſuch Admirable Obſti- 
nacy and Impudence, that the beſt Lawyer in 
Weſtminſter- Hall is not able to cope with him, and 
juſtifies the bringing of a King to a Scaffald, when 
the People diſlike his Stewardſhip, with ſo much 


Inſolence and Arrogance, and drags him to a 


Block, as you would a Bear to a Stake, with fo 
much Decency, that had he liv'd in the happy 


days when you erected a High-Court of Juſtice, - 


he would have been the fitteſt Man in the Uni- 
verſe for two Poſts under you; Firſt, to have 
been Attorney-General, and then Executioner, and 
would, I am confident, have ſo ſtrenuoufly exert- 


ed himſelf in both Offices, that he would have. 


gain'd 


Pd. 


» =» 


* * 


9 


a? 


478 . Letter from the Dead to the Living, 


3 a double - with our Godly Party. 
irſt, for the diſcharge of the one. with the ut- 
moſt Malignancy. And, Secondly, for the diſ- 


atch of the other without Diſguiſe; for I dare 


e confident he hasaſſurance enough to go through- 
Mitch with any thing that the World calls Villany, 
if we but think it Vertue, without the fearof Shame 
or dread of Puniſhment : Indeed, had our grow- 
ing Principles at this Day but ſuch another Cham- 
ion to defend em, I do not queſtion but in a 
ew Years we might bring Matters to bear, and 
by downright dint of our own Weapon Calumny, 
make way to play the old Game over again, to a 
far better purpoſe than has been yet effected. 
With the great hopes of which we take leave at 
preſent, defiring your Brother Lucifer upon all 


occaſions to lend us his Aſſiſtance. So we Sub- 
{cribe our ſelves both his and your 
Humble Servants, 


J. T. S. B. J. S. &e. 


n —— — 
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From J. Naylor, to his Friends at the Bull 
4d Mouth. 


Friends and Brethren in the Spirit, 

O U who are the true Tranſcript of the Peo- 

ple originally call'd Quakers, may perhaps 
expect, that I James Naylor in the Dark, ſhould 
commend my hearty Love to you my Friends in 
the Light, in ſuch-like manner as the Spirit us'd 
to dictate to me upon Earth, before I unhappily 
fell under this wonderful Transfiguration, which 


I now am appointed to. maintain thro* the whole 


courſe of Eternity. 


I had 


ull 
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I had no ſooner ſet Footing into this deep A“ 
byſs of Midnight, to which the Sun, Moon and 
Stars are as great Strangers, as Froſt and Snow 
are to the Country of Ethiopia, but a parcel- of 
black Spiritual Janizaries ſaluted me as intimately 
as if 1 had been Reſident in theſe Parts during the 
term of an Apprenticeſhip ; at laſt up comes a 
ſwinging luſty overgrown auſtere Devil, arm'd 
with an ugly Weapon like a Country Dung-fork, 
looking as ſharp about the Eyes as a Woodſtreee 
Officer, and ſeem'd to deport himſelf after ſuch a 
manner that diſcovered he ,had an aſcendency 
over the reſt of the immortal Nigres, and, as 1 
imagined, ſo 'twas quickly evident ; for as ſoon as 
he eſpy'd me leering between the diminitive Slab- 
bering-bib, and the extenſive brims of my Cony- 
wool Umbrella, he chucks me under the Chin 
with his ugly Toad-colour'd Paw, that ſtunk as 
bad of Brimſtone as a Card-match new lighted, 
crying, How now, honeſt Fawes, Iam glad to 
ſee thee on this ſide the River Styx; prithee hold 
up thy Beard, and don't be aſham'd, thou art 
not the firſt Quaker by many Thouſands that has 
ſworn Allegiance to my Government; beſides, 
thou haſt been one of my beſt Benefactors upon 
Earth, and now thou ſhalt ſee like a grateful De- 
vil, Ill reward thee accordingly ? I thank your 
Excellence kindly, ſaid I, pray what is it your 
Infernal Protectorſnip will be pleas'd to confer up- 
on me? To which his mighty Uglineſs reply'd, 
Friend Naylor, I know thou haſt been very Indu- 
ſtrious to make many People Fools in the upper 
World, which has highly conduc'd to my Intereſt. 
Then turning to a Pigmy Aerial, who attended 
his Commands as a Running Footman; Haſte, 
Nump, ſays he, and fetch me the Painted-Coat, 


which was no ſooner brought, but by Lucifer's 


Command I was ſhov'd into it Neck and Shoul- 
ders, by half a dozen ſmutty Yalers de Chambre, 
4; SI | ; | and 
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and in a Minutes time found my ſelf trick'd up 
in a Rainbow coloured Coat, like a merry-An- 


drew. Now Friend, ſays the ill-favour'd Prince 
of all the Hell-born Scoundrels, for the many 


Fools you have made above, I now ordain you 


mine below; ſo all the reward, truly, of my great 
Services, was to be made Lucifer's Jeſter, or Fool 
In ordinary to the Devil : A pretty Poſt thought 
I, for a Man of my Principles, that from a Qua- 
ker in the other World, I ſhould be metamorpho- 
ſed into a Fack Adams in the Lower one. 1 could 
not but think it a ſtrange kind of Mutation, and 
knew no more how to behave my ſelf in my gau- 
dy colour'd Robes, than if I had been damn'd,and 
cramm'd into a Tortoiſe-ſnell, and muſt have 
walk'd about Hell upon all-Fours with a Houſe 
upon my Back. Ree 

In a little time after this new Dignity was con- 
ferr'd upon me, the Devil happen'd to make a 
ſpleadid Entertainment for all the Souls in his 
Dominton, who in the Upper World had been 
profeſs'd Quakers, where I, quoth the Fool, was 
order'd to give my Attendance for the Diverſion 
of the Company, but found my ſelf ſo ſtrangely 
diſappointed when I beheld the Gueſts, that had 
been meſs'd in Noabs Ark among Lyons, Bears, 
and Aligators, I could not have been more ama- 
zed than I was at the unexpected appearance and 
deportment of ſuch a confus'd Aſſembly : My Ma- 
ſter Lucifer and Ramſey the Jeſuit at his Right 
Hand, fat at the upper end of the Table, and the 
reſt of the ſcrambling Company were ſeated like 
ſo many hungry Mechanicks at a Corporation- 
Feaſt; but inſtead of their Converſation being 
Tea and Nay, there never was heard ſuch Swear- 
ing and Curſing at a Publick Gaming-Table, nor 


all the Points of Copulation more lewdly diſcuſs'd . 


at a Bawdy-houſe ;- Blaſphemy was the modeſteſt 
of their Talk, and there I came in with *em 2 
| . Foot's 


\ 
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Fool's ſhare, and exerted my Talent to the ap- 
probation and applauſe of the whole Society. 


Obſerving ſuch a wonderful Change in theſe 


our Infernal Friends from what they appear'd' to 
be in the Upper World, made my Curioſity itch 
mightily to know the reaſon of this ſurprizing 
Alteration ; upon which, ſaid I, Prithee Lucifer, 
in plain Words (for we Fools you muſt know may 


ſay any thing to our Maſters) what is the mean- 


ing that theſe People who were quondam Quakers 
when upon Terra Firma, ſhould turn ſuch debauch'd 
Libertines in theſe Lower Regions, and from the 
moſt Religious and preciſe of all hypocritical Hea- 
ven- ſervers, to become the moſt degenerate Re- 
probates in all your damnable Dominions. I' 
tell you, ſays Lucifer, the reaſon ; Always thoſe 
that pretend to the greateſt purity in the other 
World, put on the Cloak of Religion, not to 
fave their Souls but to hide their Vices, as ſome 
Women wear Masks, not to preſerve their Beau- 
ty, but to hide their Uglineſs; and when that 
Veil is taken away which obſcur'd the finfulneſs of 


their Natures, or when opportunity gives them 


leave to be Wicked without damage to their In- 


tereſt (as they may here) you ſee how looſe and 


wanton the moſt Zealous of both Sexes will be, 
notwithſtanding all the external Premiſes of Pie- 
ty and Vertue. Theſe Words, tho* they came 
from the Father of Lies, yet their Satyrical force 
gave me ſuch a ſtab in the Conſcience, that had 
my Label of Mortality been ſtung by a Waſp of 
2 Hornet, it could not have griev'd the outward- 
Man more, than this diabolical Saying did the In- 
ward; and knowing by Experience it favour'd of 


a little T ruth, I thought I could do no more than 


communicate his Anſwer to you my Friends, who 
are Lovers of Verity, from whence you may di- 
ſcern with half an Eye, that Satan naderſtands you 


as well as he does the College of Jeſuirs,or a Dutch 
11 Con- 
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Canrventicle,. and if you take not timely care, will 
certainly prove too Cunning for you. | 
Perhaps you will think me a very imperfect In- 

telligencer, to tell you of a Feaſt, and give you 
no account of the Proviſions, or what ſort of Food” 
the Devil in his ſultry Dominions entertains his 
Friends withal; therefore in the next place, 
ſhall venture to give you a Bill of Fare, that you 

may know at preſent what you may expect here- 
After, leſt otherwiſe I ſhould leave your Cufloſi- 
ties unſatisfied, and keep you ignorant of thoſe 
Avernuan Dainties by which Immortality is here 
ſublſted.. -- 

The firſt Courſe conſiſted of a huge Platterful 
of Scorpions Spits-cock'd, a Fricaſſee of young Sa- 
lamanders, a Bailiffs Rump roaſted; baiſted with 
its own Dung, and a Cock Phcenix ſcalded in his 
Feathers, ſmother'd with melted Soap and boil'd 
Arſaick ; theſe were groſs ſubſtantial Meats, de- 
ſign'd chiefly for keen Appetites. The Second 
Courſe contain'd ſix dozen of Weft-India Gwana's 
roaſted in their own Shells, a Diſh of Squab-hick- 
aries poach'd, a brace of flying-Dragons ſtew'd in 
their own Blood, and a diſh of Shovel-nos'd Sharks 
fryd with a Leviathan in the middle, toſs'd u 
with what's as good for a Sow as a Pancake; theſe 
were Dainties that could not but be acceprable 
to the moſt ſqueamiſh Stomachs ; but now for Ra- 
rities that mult pleaſe the Ghoſt of an Emperor. 
The Third and laſt Courſe conſiſted of ſach Spi- 
ritual Nutriment, that the niceſt Palated Soul on 
this ſide the Adamantine Gates, without a Surfeit, 
might ſubſiſt on to all Eternity, which was ſerv'd 
up to the Table in much greater Order than any 
foregoing part of the Entertainment. In the firſt 
place a diſh of Metaphiſical Curds, ſwimming in 
the Cream of Eloquence, was brought to the up- 
per end of the Table, by a Devil.in a long Gown, 
upon which piece of Cookery Lucifer and the Je- 


ſuit 


\ 
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ſuit fed very heartily. In the next place a diſn of 
PickPd Enthuſiaſms well pepper d with Obſtinacy, 


you and cover'd with the Vinegar of Piſſentien, was 
Jo. handed to the Board by a meager-fac'd Devil in a 


15 little Band and long Cloak, which by abundance | 4 
e 1 Jof the Company was highly approvd on. The 7 
n Third Diſh was a meſs of Melancholy Hum # 


2 drums, mix'd with Sebs and Sighs, and garniſnd 
0: | [200d with Blaſphemy and Nonſenſe, ſerv'd up 2 
noſe £ vitha She-Devil in o. hood and Green-Apron, 2: 
iere' which the whole Aſſembly in general commend- . 
| ed, and devour'd as greedily as a Gang of Weich 
rful I Provers would do a meſs of Leek-Porridge, or a 
diſh of Cows Pubby. When every Soul had fed 
„ich plentifully, and retreſh'd his Immortality with a. 
his © cheerful Doſe of Spirit of Sulphur, I, quoth the 
Fool for the Jeſt's ſake, was appointed to ſay , © 
de. Grace after Meat; and when I had diſcharg'd the — 
Office of a Chaplain, as comical as I could, the, | 
„ If Gneſt ſtagger d away like ſo many fluſter'd Long- - 
ck. © Tails from a Xeneifh Feaſt, and ſo the Solemaily. 
was ended. | l 
1 8 have little more News to Communicate from 
theſe Parts, only that within theſe few Months, 
we have had five or ſix Thouſand Diabolical Spirits 


bie return'd from their Embaſſies in the Upper World, 
a- ho were 1271 Years ſince commanded thither 
or. by Prince Lucifer, to the aſſiſtance and further 
bi- Eſtabliſhmenr of our Party and Opinion, and had 


. every one of them poſſeſs'd themſelves of Zong 
Quarters, and lay ſnug in the Boſoms of our San- 
1d | cifhed Friends, but reported when they came 
back, that an old Trout-back Apoſtate, who late 
ri Ih fell from Quakeriſm to the Church, armingg 
himſelf Cap-a-pe with the Armour of Truth, took” Þ 
p- up the Sword ok the Goſpel, and by downright” = 
n, dint of Scripture and ſound Reaſon, made ſo large 
Je. 2 Conqueſt over Sara's Subjects, that the Devils 
were fore'd to quit their Poſſeſſions, and leave 
pa Ii2 great 
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great numbers of our Friends to the Mercy of 


G--d and their Eccleſiaſtical Enemies; but freſh 
Recruits are daily ſent among you from theſe in- 
fernal Territories, hoping in a little time to re- 
cover our loſt Intereſt. 

I would have troubled you a little further, but 


that Lucifer being put in a merry Mood by the 


pleaſing News of your European Differences, has or- 
der d all his Jeſters to be in Waiting, and you 
know, all Princes upon Publick Rejoycings at 
Court, muſt have their Fools as well as Knaves, 
to attend 'em : So farewell. : 3 


— 


The Quakers Anſwer to James Naylor. 


James Naylor, 


Th Friends are all very much afflicted to 
hear that Satan the Father of the Wicked, 
has laid violent Hands upon thee, and has drawn 
thee out of the Light into the Land of utter 
Darkneſs; if the droſs of the World, that un- 
godly Mammon, which tempts the unwary often 
into the Sins of the Fleſh and many other Iniqui- 
ties, would redeem thee from thy woful Prifon, 
where nothing is to be heard but Weeping, Wail- 
ing and gnaſhing of Teeth, we would lend thee 
our Aſſiſtance with all our Hearts, but the Spirit 
within us has declar'd the Truth, and told us, 
That thy Unmerciful Jaylor will take no Bribe or 
Bail, and that the Debt thou art in for, the 
World cannot pay, and therefore we all fear thou 
art Trapan'd into a loathſome Goal from whence 
there is no Redemption. We thought the many 
Perſecutions thou underwent'ſt for the L---ds 


ſäke in this World, (vz.) As peeping thro? the 


Yoak of Infamy, and loſing thy two Members of 
Atten- 


& * 


franc 
Into : 
the p 
with” 
Worl 
thou. 
who ! 
thoſe 
for bic 
ways 


Which 


, 


& 


The Quakers Anſwer to James Naylor. 485 J 
Attention. Secondly, For hugging the Vagabonds | 
Land-mark againſt the Will of the Spirit, and un- 
in- dergoing the Rod of Correction. And, Thirdly, 
re- For ſuffering the Clack of the Spirit to be bord 
thro' with a hot Wimble, for warranting thy ſelf 
but ¶ to be the true Son of thy Father, wou'd have been 
the £ Merits ſufficient to have rais'd thee upon the Pi- 
or- nacle of Mount Sion, and there to have fix'd thee 
you as a ſtanding Evidence of the Truth to all Eter- 
at JN nity ; but ſince the Spirit within thee prov'd a 
ves, || Lying Spirit, that extinguiſh'd the Light, and led 
| thee like a blind Guide into the dark ways of De- 
N. ſtruction. We that were the Followers of thy 
falſe Glimmerings, muſt forſake thy Errors, and 
ſeek the Lord by a more perfect Illumination, for 
the falſe fading Jack-a-Lanthorn which thou left'ſt 
among us, is burn'd into the Socket, and now 
ſtinks in the Noſtrils of the Righteous far worſe 
than the dying Snuff of a Cotton Candle; Beſides, 
| to ¶ what Spiritual Pilgrim in his Progreſs to the Land 
ed, Jof the Living, would follow a wicked Will with a 
wn Vip, who has led a Friend before into dark ways, 
tter ¶ and there left him to grope among the filthineſs 
un- Jof Sin and pricks of Conſcience, to all Eternity? 
ften No, if we follow thy ways, we ſhall err like ſtray'd 
qui- Sheep, and be pounded by Satan for wandring in- 
ſon, ¶ to the Paths of the Wicked. | 
all- That the Father of Lies, upon thy firſt en- 
thee Ftrance into his wicked Habitation, ſhould put thee 
Arit into a Fools Jacket, we do not much wonder, for 
| us, the painted marks of Folly are Satan's gay Livery, 
e or with which he cloaths his wicked Servants in this | 
the World as well as in his own Dominions ; for didſt 4 
-hou Ethou ever behold on Earth the Sons of Darkneſs, +4 
2nce Ewho follow the Luſts of the Fleſh, and delight in | | 
any Ethoſe Pomps and Vanities which the inward Man 
--ds I forbids our frail Natures to purſue, but they al- 
the ways were diſtinguiſh'd by ſome. gaudy Badge, 
s of Ewhich diſcovered their Pride, or other Infirmities? 
ten- | CIP | 'Y 5 Do 
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Do not the High-Prieſts of Baa! wear Lawn Co- 
verſluts, and their Head Journymen red Pokes up- 
on their Backs? Do not Flatterers of Princes 
wear Badges on their Breaſts, and adorn their 
Spindle-ſhanks with glittering Gimcracks ? Do 
not their lazy Slaves wear Blue and Yellow, that 
the World may know whoſe Fools they are? Do 
not the Bleſſers of their Food wear ſilken Orna- 
ments dangling from their proud Necks to their 
Ancles, that the Publick may miſtake 'em to be wiſer 
than their Neighbours ? Do not the Captains of 
the Hoſt hoop their Loins with golden Saſhes, and 
ſtick Feathers in their Caps, to fright their Foes with 
their Finery? Do not Judges wear Gowns of a 
Crimſon Die, and the great Men of the Law wear 
the Skull-caps of Knavery, with the Edges tip'd 
with Innocence, to deceive the Vulgar ? .Do not 
Phyſicians ride in Coaches with the Weapons. of 
Deſtruction ty'd dangling at their Arſes, as if they 
were hurrying on a full Trot to kill and not reco- 
ver their Patients? Do not haughty Vintuers hy- 
pocritically tie on their blue Enfigns of Humility, 
to cozen their Cuſtomers into an Opinion of their 
Lowlineſs ? Do not Whoremongers and Adulter- 
ers thatch their empty Noddles with whole Thick- 
ets of Whores-hair? And do not wanton Women 
wear Turrets on their Heats, 'and cover their 
Tails with the Bowels of the Silk-worm? Do not 
Drunkards wear red Noſes, Knaves Hawks Eyes, 
and Liars impudent Faces ? In ſhort, Friend Nay- 
lor, moſt People upon Earth have ſome Badge or 
other or Satan's Livery ; even Kings themſelves 
wear Purple, and the Whore of Babylon Scarlet 
therefore our Friends are all of an Opinion, that 
- fince thou departedſt ſo far from the Light, as to 
ſuffer wicked Satan to decoy thee into his Trap- 
ſoub of Eternal Darkneſs, he has done thee but 
fultice to put thee into a Fools Coat, that every 
time thou art thoughtful of thy miſerable 2 
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fnement, thou mayſt look upon thy Party-colon- 
red Livery, and cry with a pitiful Voice, Alas, 
what a Fool am I! which is all the Comfort your 
Friends who are ſorrowful for your Condition, 
are able to adminiſter unto thee at this immen- 
ſurable diſtance. | | 

We are very glad to hear that Satan is no Nig- 
gard in his Family, but like a generous Hoſt pro- 
vides ſo plentiful a Table for his numerous Gueſts : 
We thy Friends upon Earth, have taken his In- 
fernal Food into our ſerious conſideration, and 
have reſolv'd, Nemine contradicente, to lead a ſtar- 
ving Life upon Earth, rather than enter his Pa- 
lace-gate to be beholden to him for a Dinner. 
We ſhew'd thy Bill of Fare to our Friend Roberts, 


at the White-Hart in Chancery-lane, approv'd by 
the wicked Men of the Law, who love to pro- 


phane their Stomachs with fine feeding, to be as 
nice a gratifier of Luxurious Palats as ever hand- 
led Ladle ; and he declareth for Truth, by the 
motion of the Spirit, That tho' he has often roa- 
ſted a Cod's-Head larded with Bacon without ty- 
ing it upon the Spit, boil'd a pound of Butter 
ſtuff d with Anchovies without melting it, grilli- 
ado'd Jelly of Harts-horn without diffotring it, 
fry'd a Jack-boot into incomperable Tripe, ſtew'd 
Pebble-ſtones till they have become as ſoft as 
ſtew'd Prunes, and has made good favoury Sauce 
with an adled Egg and Kitchin-ſtuff, yet he ac- 
knowledges himſelf wholly ignorant how to dreſs 
any one Diſh thou haſt mention'd in the Catalogue 
of thy Dainties, and therefore deſires thou wilt 
do him the Friendly kindneſs to acquaint us in the 
next Letter what ſort of Cook Satan has got in his 
Kitchin z and if he be a Friend, whether thou 
think ſt our Friend Coquws Wife mayn't be admit- 
ted as his Scullion, in caſe ſhe would become a Ser- 
vant in thy Maſter's Family, for ſhe is grown ſo 

| 114 pee viſn, 
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peeviſh, he is willing to part with her. So hoping 
thou wilt give us an account the next Opportuni- 
ty, wereſt thy 


Loving Friends, 


cen 


. 


From Lilly to Cooley the Almanach. maler in 
Bald win's- Gardens. 


My de ar old Bottle Friend and Companion, 

VER ſince I took a Trip into this Lower 

L. World, and left you (by the help of Moon- 
groaping and Star-fumbling) to Project Alma. 
nacks, Predict Prodigies, and Conjure up loſt 
Spoons, ſtolen Goods and ſtray'd Cattle, 1 have 
had no opportunity of paying my Reſpects to you, 
till now, for 'tis ſo abominably up-hill from our 
World to yours, that none but the Devil himſelf 
is able to climb it, he being forc'd to creep upon 
all-fours like a Squirrel up a Nut-Tree all the way 
of his Journey; and had I ſent a Letter by his 
cloven-footed Worſhip, l was feartul you would not 
have thought him, at your Years, a proper Meſ- 
ſenger. I hear ſince I left you, you are grown. as 
grey as a Badger, and that you are approv'd by 
all Cook-Maids, Porters Wives and Basket-Wa- 
men, to be the moſt eminent Bodkin and Thim- 
| ble-hunter of all the Prolemeans in the Town, and 
by the help of the Twelve Heavenly Houſes and 
their Seven twinkling Inhabitants, not only un- 
dertake, but make wonderful diſcoveries. Flat- 
caps and blue Aprons, I hear haunt your Door 
every Morning, <3 Hawkers do a Publiſher's, or 
Journymen-Taylors a Smithfield Cooks at Noon, 
ſome tor a Sixpeny, and ſome a Twelvepny lice 
of your Aſtrological Judgment, of which, to ſhow 
your Honcſtj to the World, you give them ſuch 
iumpicg Penyworths, that you have made the et 
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ble Science of Heaven-peeping as cheap to the 
Publick, as boil'd Tripe in Held- lane, or bak'd 
Sheeps-heads in your own Element Baldwin's-G ar- 
dens. I am joyful to hear you are grown ſo great 
a Proficient .in the Celeſtial Gimcracks; but in- 
deed, when I firſt knew you a Joyner at Oxford, 
that us'd to make Cedar-caſes for Cloſe-ſtool Pans, 


I thought you as ingenious a Mechanick in your 


way, as he that invented a Mouſe-trap or a Nut- 
cracker, but little thought then, you would have 
laid down the Plain and the Hand-ſaw, of which 
you were an abſolute Maſter, to take up Albuma- 
zar's Weapons, the Celeſtial Globe and Compaſ- 
ſes, to which you were a meer Stranger : But 
however, Aſtrology being a kind of a Liberal Sci- 
ence, all Men I know are free to dive into the My- 
ſtery, from.the whimſie-headed Scholar, to the 
ſtroling Tinker; therefore yonr Leather-Apron 
and the Glue- pot are no diſparagement to your 
purſuit of the ſeven wandring Infor mers, any 
more than it is a Scandal to a Mountebank to be 
firſt a Fool, and then a travelling Phyſician. Gad- 
bury we know was no more than a Country Botcher 
before he was admitted as a Tenant into the 12 
Houſes, and Partridge was no more than a London 


Cobler, before he was made running Footman to 


the ſeven Planets; yet both theſe Students in 
Aſtrology have arriv'd, I hear, to as great an Emi- 
nency 1n their Heavealy Profeſſion, as ever was 
acquir'd by the fam'd Dr. Safold, or his Succeſſor 
Caſe, by long Study and Experience, in the No- 
ble Arts of Poetry and Phyſicx. Therefore why 
mayn't that ſpurious Iſſue of a Carpenter, calld - 
a Joyner, make as legitimate an Aſtrologer, as 
profound a Conjurer, as infallible a Fortune-tel- 
ler, as the beſt of ' em; nay, better, if he knows - 

but to uſe his Tongue like a ſmoothing-Plain, and 
can take down the "roughneſs of ſome Peoples In- 
credulity, then may he work em as he ay 11. 
| eal- 
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Deal- boards, till he has glu'd or nail'd 'em faſt to 
his own Intereſt. Theſe are the Talents for which 
I hear you are famous above other Aſtrologers, and 
that. by downright dint of Craft, Pout and Ban- 
ter, you have wheedled more Mony in your time 
out of Chambermaids, Cook-wenches, old Bawds, 
Midwives, Nurſes and young Strumpets, than 
ever wr; by the Rug and Leather, Luck in a 
Bag, or that moſt excellent Juggle on the Cards, 
call'd Preaching the Parſon ;, nay, if all the Gains 
that you have made of theſe three profitable In- 
ventions were to be join'd together, beſides a 
whole Muſtard-pot full of Broad-pieces, a Drudg- 
ing-box full of Guineas, a Mealtub full of Crowns 
and half-Crowns, and an old Powdering- tub full 
of Shillings and Sixpences, which lye parcel'd up 
in your own Houſe, I hear that you have ſeveral 
Hundreds of Pounds in the Stationers Company, 
which beſides the Intereſt of the Money, entitles 
you every Year to four good Dinners in the Hall, 
as many Noddles full of rare Claret, and four 
Pockets full of Veniſon Paſty for your Female De- 
puty, who is ſaid to be a notable Underſtrapper 
to you in the buſineſs of Aſtrology, and is of as 
much Service to you as a Second to a Merry-An- 
drew, for without the one the other could do no- 
thing. 
I e but highly approve of the Method I 
_ obſerve in your Almanacks, for ſince you write 
every Year Four, i. e. Three in other Perſons 
Names, and one in your own, you have wiſely 
projected a way to be infallibly right in your Pre- 
dictions of the Weather, which are commonly 
vary'd under no more than four ſeveral denomi- 
nations in any one of the four Seaſons ; ſo that by 
making your Prognoſtications in every Almanack 
different, one muſt certainly tell right, and by 
keeping all four in your Pocket, which, I am in- 


form'd you have Cunning enough to take care of, 
y 
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by plucking out that which you know is agreeable 


and falls right, declaring your ſelf to be the Au- 
thor, you gain Reputation, and by this Juggle 


make ſome Fools in your Company believe that 


you have the Stars at more command than the Ha- 
berdaſher of Dead Bodies has his Linkmen at a 
Funeral. This piece of Cunning none of the Ce- 
leſtial Fraternity can juſtly blame you for, every 
Artiſt well knowing a Jugler and an Aſtrologer are 
as inſeparable Companions as a Bawd and a Mid- 
wife, or a Lawyer and a, Knave, for either with- 
out the other, like an Adjective without a Sub- 
ſtant ive, would be unable to ſtand by himſelf. 

Of all the Almanarks that are extant, none are 
ſo valuable in theſe Subterranean Regions as your 
own; few Hawkers travel into theſe Parts but 
they bring whole Baskets full along with them, 
and the cry of Cooley's Almanac k. for two Months 
in the Year, is as univerſally bawPd- about Hell's 
Metropolis, as Maycril among you when they 
come to be Six a Groat, or Chicheſter Lobſters, 


when they ſtink at Midfammer. Of all the A- 


manacks brought among us, Prince Lucifer gives 
yours the Preference, and never goes without one 


in his Pocket, to put him in mind of an Holy- Þ 


Rood Day, that his Devilſhip may not loſe his & 


Nutting time. Your iaſt Eugliſi Merlin but one 
wanted one of the four Cardinal Points, for which 
piece of Forgetfulneſs, the Devil in a great Rage 
cry'd he ow'd you a Shame, and 1 was ſince in- 
form'd, that one of our Infernal Plenipotentiaries 
upon Earth diſcharg'd his Maſter's Promiſe ia a 
ſhort time after, at the Derby Alchoufe in Ful- 


wood's Rents ; by the ſame Token, the Liquor had 
ſo eclips'd your diſtinguiſhing Faculties, that in- 


ſtead of a Tankard of warm Ale that ſtood by you, 
you took hold of the Candleſtick, and in a drink- 
ing Poſture convey'd the lighted Candle to your 
Mouth, the Taſte of which was ſo intolerable to 


your 


492 Letters from the Dead to the Living, 


your Lips, that you flung it away in 2 great Paſſi- 
on, believing *twas the Tankard of Drink, and 
fore the Bitch of a Wench had made it fo ſcald- 
ing hot there was no drinking it. This unhappy 
Accident occaſion'd ſome ill-natur'd People to re- 
flect on you, and ſay, How ſhould you know a Star 


from a Kite-Lanthorn, that could not diſtinguiſh 


between a Tankard of warm Ale and a lighted 
Candle? 

I have no News from theſe Parts that can be 
welcome to a Man of your Gravity and Profeſſion. 
As for Aſtrologers, they are no more regarded in 
this Kingdom, than an honeſt Man in your 
World, or a Modeſt Woman in a Theatre, for 
the beſt Employment that moſt of them aſpire to 
here, is to carry a Cloſeſtool-pan upon their Back 
after a Quack-DoQor, which ſavory Receptacle 
being put in a ſquare Caſe, makes our Fraternity 
look like fo many Raree- how men loaded with 
their Boxes of dancing Baubles. ile ö 

I muſt confeſs, Doctor Saffold, that famous Stu- 
dent in Phyſick, Poetry and Aſtrology, whoſe 
Verſe was as good an Emetick, as his Pills were: 
a Purge, being Lucifer's peculiar Favourite, was 
advanc'd to the dignity of being Flea-catcher to 
his Royal Conſort—but the other day had like to 
have Joft his Place, by chaſing one of his Lady's 
little Enemies into her Mount of Venus, and 
beating the Buſh to ſtart the Game, was ſo won- 
derfully pleas'd at the Paſtime, that the old Fool 
could not forbear laughing, which ill Manners fo: 
inflam'd the Infernal Dutcheſs, that ſhe vow'd, 
except he would down on his Knees and kiſs 
what he langhd at, ſhe would never forgive him ; 
upon Which the poor Doctor was forc'd to join 
Beards, or elſe would have been turn'd out, to 
his eternal Shame as well as Miſery. — 

Albumazar and Ptelomy are ſet up like the two 
Loggerheads at St. Dunſtans-Church, and once in 
We a 
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number of the Centuries from the fall of Lucifer, 


that the Devils and the Damn'd may know how 


Eternity paſſes ; for you muſt imagin, as a quar- 


ter of an Hour is to the time of your World, ſo is 


a hundred Years to the Eternity of ours, every 
Watch here goes at leaſt Ten Thouſand Years 
with but one winding vp, for their Movements, 
like our Form and Subſtance, are all Spiritual, 
and the worſt Artiſt we have among us, your 
Heet ſtreot T—pion is but a meer Blackſmith to; 
as for my own part, I trudg'd for the firft fix 


Months after Doctor Ponteous with à Steeple- 


crown'd Conveniency, as I mention'd before, but 


having always ſuch a ſtink of Devils Dung in my 


Noſtrils, I Petitioned for a Remove, and was ad- 
mitted to be a Yeoman of the Baſon to Lucifer's 
Cloven hoofs, to pick, waſh and refreſh them af- 
ter his return from Earth, which he viſits very 
often for the Preſervation of his Intereſt in the 


Upper World; and the worſt Inconveniency I 


find, is, That his Worſhip's Feet ſmell worſe after 
much walking than a ſweating Negro's. 

But however, my old Friend, let not this Diſ- 
courſe diſcourage you from venturing to come 
among us, or frighten you into a repentance of 
your Frauds and Subtilties, that may carry you 


another way; for a Man of your Merits,learn'd ia 


Aſtrology from the very Noſe of the great Bear, to 
the extream point of the Dragon's Tail, and skilful 


in the Mathematicksfrom the Menſuration of a Sur- 


face,tothe moſt profoundNicety in ſolid Geometry, 
need not queſtion, but that your old Acquaintance 
and Aſſiſtant Satan, who has faithfully ſtood by 
you upon all occaſions, will beſtow ſome reputable 


Poſt upon you, anſwerable to the Gravity andSkill. | 


of ſo underſtanding a Wiſeacre, to whom I ſubs 
ſcribe my ſelf a loving Friend and Brother Phi- 


lamor. 
Lilly. 
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a Hundred Years they ſtrike upon a huge Bell the 
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Cooley*s Anſwer to Lilly. 


SI R, | 
Would have you to know, I am not fo far in 
my Dotage, but I have reaſon enough left 
plainly todiſcern I am very much affronted in your 
Ironical Letter: As for my part, Miſter, mean it 
as you pleaſe, I take it in good Earneſt, for it is 
not conſiſtent with my Temper and Gravity at 
theſe Years, to like ſuch unmannerly Jeſting. 
Time was, I was a young Fellow, that would 
have Scolded with a Butter-whore, Box d a Car- 
man, or have Scribbled ſcurrilouſly with any Lilly 
in the Univerſe; but, alas! when a Man has liv'd 
In this World to the Age of near Seventy, and 
has had familiar Converſation with all the fooliſh 
Women in the Town,puzz!'d his Brains with more 
Angles, Circles, Squares, Pentagons, Hexagons, 
Heptagons, and Parallellopipedons, &c. than ever 
has been yet found in that moſt famous Introdu- 
Qion to the Mathematicks, call'd Euclid's Fimeracks, 
pour'd as much Derby Ale thro' his Guts ev'ry 
Year, as would have fiIFd the great Fat at Hey- 
delburg, and metamorphos'd as much Tobacco in- 
to Smoak every Month, as would have put a whole 
Country into a Miſt ; I think it is high time for a 
Man to have done with Diſcord, and begin to 
compoſe himſelf intoa little Harmony; therefore 


I take it ill you ſhould attack me in my old Age, 


eſpecially when you have Hell on your ſide, and 
the Devil and all to help you. | 

What tho? I was a Joyner at Oxford, and once 
to ſhew my ſelf a good Work man, made a Cedar 
Cloſe-ſtool Cafe for the Dean of Chriſt-Church, I 
queſtion not but one time or other for the Exc 
lency of its Work, it will be carried into the 
brary, and be there preſerv'd as a Moni 
its Makers Glory to all ſucceeding Age; 


will have no remains to put the World in mind of 
you, but your old Conjuring Countenance, paint- 
ed upon a Sign,- and hung up over Black: Fryers 
Gate-way, ſubſcribed with a little paultry Poet- 
ry, fit for no body's Reading but a parcel of Coun- 
try Hobbies, who have left the Plow and the 
Flayl, to come up to London to be cozen'd out of 
the Fruits of their Labour. It is well knowa I was 


Born and Educated in a Learned Air, and tho'a 


Man be bred a Cobler in that Climate, he cannot 
help being a Scholar, if he be but furniſh'd with 
as much Brains as will fill a Cockleſhell. I confeſs 
have not had the Honour to be entred-of a Col- 
lege, yet by my own Chamber Study, without a 
Tutor, having a good Natural Genius, I could 
tell how many Parts of Speech there were by that 
time I was Eighteen Years of Age, and I will ap- 
peal to the World who may judge by my Conver- 
ſation, whether I have not made a wonderful ad- 
vancement within theſe fifry Years, inſomuch that 
you may ſee I dare write Philomat in the very 
Title Page of my Almanack, and therefore, Miſter, 
2m not to be Banter'd at theſe Years. 

You have the confidence ia ſeveral parts of your 
Letter to call me Conjurer, tho' I muſt tell you, 
Miſter, by the way, you are the firſt Perſon that 
ever thought me ſo. It's true, I do ſometimes, 


when I am well paid for it, erect a Scheme in ſearch 
of loſt Goods, or ſtray'd Cattle, and do preſume 


Secundem Artem to ſend the Querent Eaſt, Weſt, 
North or South, a Mile or two diſtance from the 
Loſer's Houſe, to ſearch within ſix doors of the 
Sign of ſome Four-footed Beaſt, and if they can- 
not find the Thief one way, I can ſend them as 
far another for a new Fee ; and all this I can ju- 


ſtifie by the Rules of Aſtrology as well as any Man; 


but muſt an Artiſt for this be call'd a Conjurer, 
and by a Perſon too who has been a Profeſſor of 
the ſame Science? Indeed old Acquaintance I take 


E 
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it very unkindly, becauſe you your ſelf muſt needs 
know we are honeſt Men that deſerve no ſuch 
Character. 5 
As for my om the lighted Candle for a 
Tankard of hot Ale, 1 remember nothing of the 
Matter; but Bacchus tho he be no Planer, yet all 
Men know he hasa great aſcendency over us Mor- 
tals, and what he might influence-me to do, when 
the Light of Reaſon, by which we ſee to diſtin- 
guiſh, was eclips'd, I know not; but I am morally 
ſure, when my Senſes are about me I am not ea- 
fily to be ſo deceived ; for I preſume to know a 
Pig from a Dog, or thedifference betweena Thing 
and a Cart-wheel, as well as Prolomy himſelf were 
he now Living. | 
You ſay, to my Reputation, that my Almanacks 
. fell beyond any body's in your Subterranean Coun- 
try, and that Lucifer himſelf is never without one 
in his Pocket: I am very glad to hear he is fo 
much my Friend, as to give mine the preference, 
and for his Civility intend to ſend him one next 
Year well gilt on the Back, and bound up in 


Calves-Leather, by the Hand of ſome Friend or 


other, that ſhall Swim in Derby-Ale to the very 
Gates of his Palace; ſuch a wet Soul that ſhall be 
as welcome as a ſhower of Rain to your Drowthy 
Dominions. The pleaſing News you have ſent me 
is, That my Works are ſo vendible in your Parts, 
for I aſſure you, upon. your Intelligence, I ſhall 
raiſe the Price of my Copy the next Year; for if 
my Almanacks ſel] as well in Hell as they do upon 
Earth, I am ſure the Company of Stariozers muſt 
get the Devil and all by them; ſo reſt yours be- 
tween Enmity and Friendſhip. ag 
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Brot her Cave, | 

Onſidering how often you have Jeſted in the 

Grave to pleaſe Bat—ror Prince of Denmark, 
I wonder the Grave by this day has. not been in 
Earneſt with you, that in proceſs of Time, when 
the Church-yard Vermin have Feaſted themſelves 
upon your Cadavers, your own Skull may become 
a [eſt to ſome other Grave-digger. I muſt con- 
feſs when I left you, you were a good ſociable 
ſort of a Drunkard, and a pretty little pedling 
ſort of a Whoremaſter, but I hear ſince you have 
droop'd within a few Years into ſuch a diſpirited 
condition, that 'tis as much as a plentiful Doſe of 
the beſt Canary can do to remove the Hyppocon 
for a few Minutes, that you may entertain your 
Friends with a little of your Comick Humour, 
Grac'd with that agreeable Smile that has always 
render'd what you ſay delightful, and that is not 
in the ſubtile Power of intoxicating Nartz to add 
new Life to that decay'd Member, which has in a 
manner taken leave of this World before the reſt 
of your Body : You have ſo often been us'd to a 
Grave in your Life-time that I think you never 
wanted a Memento Mori to put you in Mind of 
Mortality : Death ſure can be no Surprize toa 
merry Mortal who has ſo often Jeſted with him 
upon the Stage, and I long to hear when the grin- 
ning Skeleton ſhall ſhake you by the Hand, and 
ſay, Come old Duke Trinculo, thy laſt Sands are run- 
ning, thy ultimate moment is at Hand, and the Worms 
are gaping for thee, What a Jocular Anſwer you 
will make to the thin-jaw'd Executioner, for eve- 
ry Comedian ought to die with a Jeſt in his Mouth 
to preſerve his Memory, for if he makes not the 
Audience laugh as he goes off the Stage, he for- 
feits his Character, and his Fame dies with his 
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Body; therefore I would adviſe you to ſet your 
Wits on work to prepare your ſelf, that as you 
have always liv'd by repeating other People's Wit, 
you may not make your Exit like a Fool, but ſhow 
you have ſome remains of your own Juvenile ſpark- 
lingsto oblige the World with at your laſt Minute. 

I hear the effects of your Debauches are tum- 
bled into yonr Pedeſtals, and make you walk with 
as much deliberation as Mr. Cant Preaches, when 
a Map is once fo founder'd by the Iniquity of his 
Life, that his full Speed is no faſter than a Snail's 
Gallop, and that his Memory and his Members 
both equally fail him; it is full time that he was 
travel'd to his Journey's end; for with what Com- 
fort can a Man live in when the World is grown 
weary of him? Young Men I know look upon you 
as Superanuated Converſation, and had rather ſee 
a Deaths-head and an Hour-glaſs in their Com- 
pany, than ſee you make wry Faces at your Rheu- 
matick twitches, or hear you banter upon your 
Gouty Pains, and the paſt Cauſes thereof between 
Jeſt and Earneſt. When a Man once comes to 
anſwer a Bawdy Queſtion over the Bottle ſilently, 
that is, with a feign'd Simper and a ſhake of the 
Head, no Body cares a fart for him, he is good 
for nothing at thoſe Years, but like Solomor's Pro- 
verbs, to let young Men foreſee that Worldly Plea- 
fares, when they come to be old, are but Vanity 
and Vexation of Spirit, and to ſtir up young Wo- 
men to deſpiſe the impotency of old Age, which 
their fumbling Fathers in vain admoniſh them to 
Reverence. A young Comedian is apt to make 
every Body his Jeſt, but when arrivd at your 


Years, himſelf becomes a Jeſt to every body. 
Youth gives an Air to Wit that renders it de- 
lightful, but for an old Man to pretend to talk 
_ Wiſely, is like a Muſicians endeavouring to fumble 
out a fine Sonetta upon a Winebroach, tho? the 
the Iaſtrument is imperfect, and 
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the Organs want that ſound which ſhould give a 
Grace to the Harmony. Some Mea at Sixty are 
apt to flatter themſelves in Publick under the 
imbecilities of Nature, and will boaſtingly ſay, 
They can do every Thing as well as they could at 
Thirty ; but experienc'd Women, who are the 
beſt Judges of Human decay, are too ſenſible of 
their Error, and if Modeſty would give them 
leave, could eaſily demonſtrate the difference. 1 
thank my Stars, I knew not by Experience the. 
Winter of Old Age, but made my Exit in the be- 
ginning of my Autumn, but yet I found what Na- 
ture at Midſummer eſteem'd a Pleaſure, was even 
then become a Drudgery; and what as'd to be a 
refreſhment to Life, was found but a ſlaviſn Exer- 
ciſe to the Body, therefore I heartily pity your 
impotent Condition, who has near Twenty Years 
ſurviv'd your grand ClimaQterick, till thou art 
forc'd to crawl about the World with a load of 
diſeas'd Fleſh upon thy Back, and art no leſs than 
a Sumpter-horſe to thy own Infirmities. Methinks 


I ſee thee creeping upon the Surface of the Earth, 


upon a feeble pair of Gouty Supporters, thy Loins 
ſwath'd up in Flannel, Jeaning upon a Crutch-head 
Cane, and bending towards thy Mother Earth,who 
catches thee at every Stumble, ſometimes reflecting 
on the paſt Pleaſuresof Human Life, and ſometimes 
looking forward with imperfe& Eyes, towards the 
doubtful State of Immortality, grinning as you walk 
at the Gaiety of Youth,and ſnarling in thy Thoughts 
at thoſe Delights the weakneſs of thy Age has put 
thepaſt Enjoying; purſuing only that Pleaſure, 
which tho” thy Youth made Vicious, is in Age be- 
come thySupport ; that is, the Bottle which in thy 
N days was oft made Nauſeous by Exceſs 
ut wiſe Experience now has taught thee ſure to 
make the Darling comfortable by a ſeaſonable Mo- 
deration: Methinks I ſee thee. uſe it now with 
Caution, as if you hop'd by every Glaſs you drink, 
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to ſtrengthen Nature's Union, and keep your Soul 
and Body ſtill from Separation. | 
The Ghoſt of a Comedian in theſe Shades is but 


an uſeleſs piece of Immortality, for all the Enter- 


tainment upon the Stages of our Infernal Theatres 


are very Tragical, no Smile, no merry Looks, or 
monky Geſtures us'd by your merry-Andrews up- 
pon Earth to provoke your liſtning Audience to 
_ a Laughter, are faſhionable in theſe Parts. If 
you intend to come among us, you mult learn to 
How], to Grin, and Gnaſh your Teeth, unleſs 
you can make your ſelf ſo compleat a Philoſopher 
as to laugh at your own miſery. Horror, Dark- 
neſs, and Deſpair, o'erſpread the whole Domi- 
nion, and our Tyrannical Prince is never better 
pleas'd than when he ſees his Subjects the moſt 
miſerable. As for my part, as merry a Repreſen- 
tative of ſome fooliſh Plebian as I was in the up- 
per World, I cannot in theſe melancholy Grotto's 
for the Heart of me, frame ſo much as one chear- 
ful Conceit to mitigate thoſe Torments, which, 
by Virtue of our Diabolical Laws, are perpetual- 
ly inflicted upon me: Therefore thoſe who betake 
themſelves to theſe Regions ought to arm them- 
ſelves with abundance of Reſolution, for whoe- 
ver Flinches beneath their Pains do but encreaſe 
their Puniſhments, for which reaſon I adviſe you 
- to conſider what you have to truſt to, if your 
Journey be downwards; and if you find it in your 
Power, to divert your coming hither with Pray- 
ers and Tears to Heaven, or elſe I muſt tell you 
in good earneſt, you may Jeſt on as I did, till 
you die and be Dama'd like your Humble Ser- 
vant, F 
ho, Anthony Lee. 


C—ve 
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Honeſt Friend Tony, 


HE NI firſt read your Letter, as merry 

as the World thinks me, I was ſtruck with 

ſuch a terrible Tremulation, that it was as much 
as three gulps of my Brandy- bottle could do to 
put my chill'd Blood into its regular motion; I 
had no ſooner recover'd my ſelf, but thinking of 
Death and the Devil, which I had ſcarce done in 
Sixty Years before, I fell into ſuch an extravagant 
fit of Praying, that if any Body had heard me, 
they would ſooner have gueſs'd me by the length 
of my Devotion, to have been a Presbyterian Par- 
ſon than Duke Trinculo the Comedian ; it was the 
firſt time that ever I found my ſelf in Earneſt in 
my Life, and I was ſuddenly ſenſible of ſo vaſt a 
difference, betwixt that and Jeſting, that I believe 
for a whole Hour together I was chang'd from an 
old comical merry-Andrew, into a new ſorrowful 
Penitent ; and was I to con over your Letter but 
once in a day, I believe it would go near to fright 
me into abundance of Religion, which we Players, 
you are ſenſible, ſeldom or never think on, except 
we are put in mind- on't by ſome extraordinary 
Accident; and the main Reaſon | believe why we 
are not over-burthen'd with Zeal, is our drolling 
upon the Clergy, by repreſenting Mr. Spin-Text 
the Preacher, or Mr. Love- Lady the Chaplain, af- 
ter a rediculous manner for the looſe Audience to 
Laugh at; which we repeat fo often, till at laſt 


we are apt to fancy Religion as well as the Teachers 


of it, to be really no more than what we make 
them, that is, a meer Jeſt, and worthy only to be 
ſmil'd at, and not to be liſten'd to. 

| Certainly you have a very good Intelligence in 


your World, of the Circumſtances of us who 
| 8 dwell 
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dwell above you, or elſe you are the Devil of 2 
Gueſier, for you ſeem in your Letter to have as 
true a Senſe of my Condition as if you were an Eye- 
witneſs of it ; for to tell you the Truth on it, 1 
find all the Members of my Body in ſuch a fum- 
bling condition, that I begin to think of a leapin 
the Dark, and to wonder what in a little time 
will become of me ; the People are ſtill pleas'd to 
fee me crawl upon the Stage; indeed the ſhuffling 
pace that Age and Decay hath brought me to, 
makes the Audience as merry as if it it was a 
counterfeit Geſture to provoke Laughter; but 
Efaith Brother Tony, that which makes them glad 
makes me ſad, inſomnch that my Heart has ach'd 
every time theſe five Years when I have play'd the 
Sexton in Hamlet, for fear when I am once got 
into the Grave, the grim Tyrant ſhould give me 
a turn over the Perch, and keep me there for Jeſt- 
ing with Mortality. 

Nature, which finds her ſelf declining in me, 
is ſo greedy of new Breath, that I gape as I crawl 
for the benefit of the freſh Air, as if I was Jaw- 
fallen, and thoſe humming Inſects that are a pe- 
ſtiferous Calamity this hot Weather to all Cooks- 
ſhops and Sugar-Bakers, are ſo unmannerly, that 
they fly over thoſe few Paliſadoes of my breathing- 
hole that are left, and dung on t'other ſide the 
Pails, as if they took my Mouth for a Houſe of 
Office; nay, ſometimes in creeping along the 
length of a Street, I have had my Tongue ſo 
Fly-blown, that had I not gone into a Tavern 
and waſh'd them off with a pint of Canary, I don't 
know but my whole Head might have been as full 
of Maggots in a little time, as a Sheeps Arſe at 


Midſummer. 


I find the greateſt Curſe of my old Age is, my 
Deſire ſurviving my Capacity, for I proteſt my In- 
clinations are as Youthful as ever, tho' my Ability 
is quite Superanuated. 
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I am juſt now entring into a Fit of the Gout, 
which ſoterrifies me, that I Pray one half Minute, 
and Curſe the other, like a true bred Seaman in a 
Storm, therefore am forc'd to break of Blood and 


Wounds, Abruptly. So Farewel, 
(ve Underhil. 


From Alderman B— to ——. 


Earing what a noiſie Reputation you have 
acquir'd within the Walls of England's Me- 
tropolis, and what a popular Rumble your Poli» 
tick Generoſity makes over the Heads of us, out 
of whoſe Ruins you have true, Citizen- like, erect- 
ed your own Welfare, I could no longer forbear 
putting you in mind of ſome of your former ma- 
nagements, leſt ſome Rakehelly Rhime-Tagger 
or other ſhould Flatter you to believe you have 
Honeſty and Integrity enough to qualify you for 
a Biſhop; I took you a meer Bumkin, and taught 
you your Trade for a Basket of Turkey-Eggs, and 
therefore it highly concerns your Prudence to con- 
ſider the obligation you lie under of carrying your 
ſelf to the World with all Humility, tho' aſpir'd 
to the very pinacle of Proſperity, ſince the firſt 
cauſe of your Advancement dropd out of the 
Fundament of a Turkey: The Eggs, as an argu- 


ment of their being new laid, I remember were 


beſmear'd with excrementitious Tokens of good 
Luck, which made me fancy when I receiv'd them, 
they were beſh—ten Omens of your future For- 
tune, in whoſe behalf they were preſented me. 
Birds have often ſhow'd their Tenderneſs and 
Compaſſion to Mankind: Eagles have preſerv'd 
Infants in their Neſts, who have afterwards be- 
come ſingularly proſperous in the Ages they have 
liv'd in. Sapho rais'd himſelf to the reputation 
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of a God among the Perſians by Parrots, and your I Re 
ſelf to theGrandure of an Alderman by your Mo- dit 
thers Hen-Turkjes: For in all wonderful Effects bre 


the leading Cauſe ought to be reverenc'd and re- the 
ſpected. \ 54 . ſ\ luc 
Nothing conduces more to the Riſe and Rich- ha 
es of aCitizen, than theſe three Qualifications ; an 
nor can-a Man be a compleat Trader without Ce 
them: Firſt, to be a Hypocrite undiſcernably ; in 
Secondly, a Knave, and not miſtruſted : And Third- ſe 
ly, to be diligent in all Matters that concern his Kl 
own Intereſt. Theſe profitable Talents I muſt fa 
needs confeſs you are an abſolute Maſter of, and Pl 
manag'd them with that admirable Cunning, that m 
I always conceiv'd a different Opinion of you, till GC 
I had given it irrevocably into your Power to fea- di 
ther your own Neſt, by compleating of my Ruin; fo 
and like a true Politician (I thank you) you made 
an excellent uſe of the lucky opportunity: For ac 
when the viciſſitude of Fortune had put my Af- Vi 
fairs in a little diſorder, and I thought it beſt for fi 
the ſafety of my Perſon to take Foreign Sanctua- 
Ty, what Friendly Proteſtations did you make, T 
from the Teeth outwards, of the faithful Service 1 
you would do me in my abſence, in order to Com- 1 
poſe and Settle Matters after ſuch a manner, that [ 


all the Diſhculties ſhould be remov'd and made 1 
eaſie, that had leſſenꝰd my Credit, and occaſion'd 1 
me to withdraw ? Upon which, I being too for- T 
ward to believe a Perſon, I had rais'd from Sheep- 
skin Breeches, and Leathern Shoe-ties, to the 
Subſtance and Reputation of a Topping Citizen, 
could never forget the Obligation he lay under 

to do me Juſtice, as to prove treacherous to his | 
Maſter, truſted you alone with my whole Effects, | 
and the ſole power of managing my Affairs ac- 

| cording to your own diſcretion : But you, like 

_ faithleſs Steward, when my Back was turn'd, 

jnſtead of endeavouring to ſupport my declining AN 
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Reputation, leſſen'd my Circumſtances to my Cre- 


ditors far beneath their real eſtimate, *till you had 
brought up my Notes to the Sum of a Hundred 
thouſand Pound, for an eighth part of their Va- 
lue, on your own behalf, with the ready Specie F 
had left you to compound my Matters; and like 
an honeſt Man return'd them upon me at their full 
Contents, cheating my Creditors of Seven parts 
in Eight of their due, ſinking the Money to your 
ſelf, and leaving, like aa ungrateful Wretch, the 
kindeſt of all Maſters to die a Beggar. In this, I 
ſay, you ſhew'd your ſelf a compleat Citizen; 
Firſt, a Hypocrite, in diſſembling Friendſhip to 
me; Secondly, a Knave, in Cheating me and my 
Creditors; and Thirdly, an Induſtrious Man, in 
diligently converting ſo fair an Opportunity ſo 
foully to your own Intereſt. = 
Upon this Baſis (when downright Knavery, 
according to the City Phraſe, was term'd Out- 
witting) you rais'd a popular Eſteem to your ſelf 
for being a Wealthy Man, and a Cunning one, 
and as I have ſince heard, daily improv'd your 
Riches as honeſtly as you got it; and by Chang- 
ing Broad Money into Leſs, made your Sums the 
larger : A pretty ſort of a Paradox, that a Man 
by diminution ſhould raiſe an Increaſe : But the 
Deed was darker than the Saying, yet both very 
intelligible to Monied Citizens in the Age you live 
in. It is no great wonder, if rightly conſider'd, 
that a Man of your dealing ſhould acquire ſuch 
vaſt Riches, ſince you were ſo well belov'd by 
your under Agents, that ſcarce a Seſſions paſt for 
Seven Vears together, but one or other was hang- 
ed for the propagation of your Intereſt, whilſt 
your ſelf ſtood ſecure behind a Bulwark of full 
Bags, that skreen d your Perſon from the Law, 
and your Reputation from the danger of com- 
mon Slander. ps | 


Another 
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Another fortunate opportunity you had of hea- 
ping more Muck upon your fertile Poſſeſſions, and 
manuring thoſe mighty Sums you had before col- 
lected, was the Misfortunes of your Prince, which 
largely contribnted (as you honeſtly order'd the 
matter) to your further Proſperity. Fourſcore 
thouſand Pound mere added to your preceding 
Stock, was, indeed, enough to make a reaſona- 
ble Man coutented ; but as nothing leſs than the 
Conqueſt of the whole World could fatisfe the 
Ambition of Alexander; ſo nothing, I am apt to 
think, but the Riches of the Univerſe,can quench 
the unbounded Avarice of ſo aſpiring a Crafſus. 
But oh the diſappointments that attend the Proud 
and Wealthy! What ſignifies Three hundred 
thouſand Pound to an ambitious Alderman, if he 
cannot take a peaceable Nod in the Elbow Chair 
of State, and he Regiſtred in the City Annals, 
Lord Mayor of London, that Poſterity may read 
D m and his Turktes were as much renown- 
ed in the Age they liv'd in, as Whittington and 
his Cat? I am heartily ſorry ( ſince Fortunes Fa- 
vours, and your own indefatigable Knavery, have 
ſo happily concurr'd to make you rich ) that the 
Electors of the City would not alſo agree to make 
you Honourable; and that your gilt Oracle of 
Time, that publick Monument of your Generoſi- 
ty, with your Promiſe of a Manſion-Houſe for 
the City Magiſtrate, and the Twelve Apoſtles to 
be elevated at the Eaſt- end of St. Paul's, will not 
all prevail upon the Livery-men of London to chuſe 
you into the Truſt and Dignity, which would ve- 
ry highly become a Perſon of your Worth, Ho- 
nour and Integrity. But, as I well remember, 
one of the Eggs was rotten, which I have ſince re- 
flected on, and think it reaſonable to judge, if 
there be any Divination by Eggs, that it pre- 
dicted your Hopes would be Addled in this very 


Affair; and do therefore adviſe you for the fu- 
ture, 
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ture, to decline all thoughts of the Mayoralty. 
I am very well pleas d that you deal barefac'd to 
the World in one particular, which is, that tho“ 
you keep a Chaplain in your Houſe to feed, your 
Ears with a few minc'd Inſtructions, yet you en- 
tertain two Miſtreſſes publickly in your Family, 
to reduce the rebellious Fleſh into an orderly ſub- 
jetion ; from whence your Neighbours may ſee, 
in Matters of Religion you are no Hypocrite ; but 
openly do that which more ſecret Sinners would 
be aſham'd to be caught in, who perhaps are full. 
as wicked, tho? they hide their Vices with a ſan- 
Aify'd Coverſlut, whilſt you profeſſing not much 
Religion, ſcorn to make ſo ill a uſe as a Cloak, of 
that little you are bleſt with. | 

I fear you are grown too bulky in Eſtate to be 
long-liv'd in Proſperity, you are a well-fed Fiſh 
to be caught nibling at the Bait, and abundance 
of great Men are Angling for you; if you are 
once hamper'd by the Hook, you will not ſhake 
your ſelf off calily: And methinks its pity a Man 
that, I have ſome reaſon to ſay, has got an Eſtate 
Knaviſhly. ſhould ever run the hazard of loſing it 
Fooliſhly ; but preſerve it according to the Cu- 
ſtom of the City, to build an Alms-houſe after 
your deceaſe, that may maintain about the Thou- 
ſand part of as many Pcople when he is Dead, as 
he has Cheated when he was Living. 


So farewel, 
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The Anſwer to Alderman I. 


SIR, | 
| W HO would ever be a Servant, if it were 
not for the hopes of being at one time or 
other as good a Man as his Maſter? Its the 
thoughts of bettering our own Conditions with- 
out danger, that makes a Man ſubmit with pati- 
ence to a ſervile Subjection: But he that can go- 
vern his Maſter, will never truly obey him; and 
he that finds he can outwit him, will be no long- 
er his Fool. Nature made us Freemen alike, and 
gave us the whole World to ſeek our Fortunes in; 
and he that by either Wit, Strength or Induſtry, 
can ſtraddle over the back of another, has the ri- 
ding of him for his pains. If. one Man that is 
Poor, worms a Rich Man out of his Eſtate, it is 
but changing Conditions with one another, and 
the World in general is not a jot the worſe for 
it: Beiides, in moſt Mens Opinions, he beſt de- 
ſerves an Eſtate that has Cunning enough to get 
one, and Wit enough to keep it when he has got 
it. I know no Injuſtice but what is puniſhable by 
the Laws of the Land; and if I can acquire an 
Eſtate, tho* Fifty Men ſtarve for it, that the 
Laws will protect me in, I think my ſelf as right- 
fully poſſeſsd as any Man in the Kingdom: He 
that is bubbled out of an Eſtate will certainly fall 
under the character of a Fool; and he that gets 
one will be as ſurely ſuſpected for a Knave: No 
Man enjoys the Reputation of an Honeſt Man, 
bug he who bribes the World by Courteſies into 
that Opinion of him; and he who, like my ſelf, 
ſcorns to be at the charge of purchaſing on't, 
ſhall be ſure never to enjoy the Character. Ho- 


neſty and Courage may be ſaid to ſtand upon one 


Bottom, for all Men would derogate from a 


— , 


wh * 
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Knaves and Cowards if they durſt ; for its the fear 


of being Piſt upon by every body, that makes 
Men Fight Soberly ; and the fear of Puniſhment 
that makes Men live Honeſtly ; yet a Politick Cow- 
ard often paſſes for a Brave Man for want of being 
Try'd ; and an arrant Knave, for want of oppor- 
tunity for a very Honeſt Fellow. You blame me 
for building my own Welfare out of your Ruin, 
and Charge me with Knavery for taking-the ad- 
vantage of your Folly ; 1 am of that old Opinion, 
that all Mankind are either Fools or Knaves; 


and it is a Mexim in my Politicks, that he who 


will not be a Knave, the World will make a Fool 
of him. One Man's overſight is always anothers 
Game. How then can you condemn me for lay- 
ing hold ↄf that opportunity, which your weak- 
neſs gave me as a tryal of my Wit? And had 1 
neglected making a true uſe of it to my own ad- 
vantage, 1 had made my ſelf a much greater Fool 
than he who truſted a ſingle Man's Honeſty with 
ſo large a Temptation. Could you have kept your 
Eſtate in your own Power, how great was your 
indiſcretion to deliver it into mine? And ſince 1 
found, when 1 had it in my Cuſtody, 1 could ſe- 
cure it to my ſelf, beyond the Power of the Law 
to recover it, how fooliſh ſhou'd 1 have been to 
have omitted the opportunity? la ſhort, 1 am 
very well ſatisfied at the Uſage. 1 gave you, no 
check of Conſcience do 1 yet find that inclines me 
to Repentance; but am heartily reſolv'd, thro? 
the courſe of my Life, never to let ſlip ſo luſcious 
an Advantage. 


As for my Sorting of Broad-Money for the Roy- 


al Snippers, it was grown ſo Univerſal a Practice 
among all Dealers, that it ceas'd from being 
thought Criminal, aud became a profitable Trade; 


and I never was ſo lazy in my Life, as to ſuffer any 
Project to be on foot, wherein Money was to be 


got, but I always had a hand in't. The Hollander 
| _ 
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* clip'd it openly in their Shops, and paſs d it after- Th 

wards among us. And ſhall we ſuffer a Foreign a G 

| Nation to ingroſs that advantage to themſelves, tho 
which was doubtleſs rather the property of a aſh 
_ true-born Engliſhman to enjoy? No; lam a true ſai? 

lover of my Country, and do aſſert, it's better to fro 

be Rogues among our ſelves, and Cozen one ano- Sto 

ther, than it is to be Cheated in our own way by mu 

a pack of Knaviſh Neighhours. . be 

As for my Maſter King James I dealt honeſtly pai 

by him as long as he continued my Cuſtomer ; but tha 

8 truly, when his Credit was ſunk, and he was forc'd hai 

ww to take Sanctuary in a Foreign Country, my Con- Cu 
ſcience told me *twas the ſafeſt way, even to ſerve , 

my Prince as I had done you my Maſter ; for, in- orc 

deed, I could not reaſonably think Providence M. 

flung ſo many lucky Hits in a Mans way for him ter 

to make no uſe of; beſides, what ſigniſies Cozening in 

| a King of a trifling Sum of Fourſcore Thouſand bu 
Pound, when he was going into a Country where ſhe 

every Body knew he would be well provided for? ha 

I conſider'd it would do me more kindneſs by half; bil 
and tho* ſome of his Friends blam'd me, yet I ml 

5 thought my ſelf an honeſter Man by much than Ky 
thoſe who ſtrip'd him of his Sovereignty ; for if thy 

it was a Sin to Cheat him at all, then thoſe who ſur 

Cheated him moſt were doubtleſs the moſt wicked ; ha 

and to deal with you like an old Friend, with- ed 

out diſſimulation, as long as I can imagine there's de 

a Man upon Earth more ſinful than my ſelf, I ſur 

have a Conſcience that can fling nothing in my | fir 

Face, but what I can withſtand boldly without ca 

bluſhing. | | in 

. You ſeem to highly reflect upon me for keeping in; 

two Domeſtick Conveniencies publickly in my de 

Family, as if a Man of my Grandure ſhould a- fe: 

bridge himſelf of thoſe Pleaſures which every Ap- ch 
prentice-Boy has the enjoyment of between the to 

Miſtreſs and the Maid, without ſtirring over the ly 


Threſhold, 
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Threſhold : And ſure an Alderman in the City, 
a Grave Magiſtrate, a Man worth three hundred 
thouſand Pound, need not be either afraid or 
aſham'd of being ſuſpected guilty of that little 
ſaivling Sin practic'd daily in every Citizen's Houſe, 
from the very Beds in the Garret, down to the 
Stools in the Kitchen. Why, at the rate you would 
muzzle ones Appetite, a Man had better by half 
be a Presbyterian Parſon, and have two or three 
pair of Holy Siſters to ſmuggle over every Week, 
than to be an Alderman of the City of London, and 
have his Carnal laclinatiofis Prieſt-ridden with a 
Curb- Br idle, 

As for the fair Promiſes I made to the City in 
order to have Coax'd them to have choſe me 
Mayor, | deſign'd them only as alluring Baits to 
tempt the Godly Party over to my Intereſt, and 
in the Common Hall it took very good effect; 
but had I once got into the Chair, I ſhould have 
ſhew'd them a trick like Sir Timber Temple, and 
have reduc'd my Mountain Promiſe into a Mole- 
hill-Peformance; which our cunning Fraternity 
miſtruſting (for always ſet Knaves to catch a 
Knave) by a piece of unpracticable ſubtilty they 
threw me out, when I thought my ſelf. as Cock- 
ſure of the Honour, as a Man is of a Morſel he 
has got in his Mouth : But the City is ſo Corrupt- 
ed, that an honeſt Church-maa can put no confi- 
dence in a parcel of Knaviſh Fanaticks, but he is 
ſure to be decciv'd. Had the Church Party bees 
ſtrong enough to have brought me in, l had then 
caught what | gapd for, as ſure as there's a Cuckold 
in Guild-Hall in the time of Election: But know- 


ing our Court of Wiſeakers was at that time un- 


der the aſcendency of a Whiggiſh Planet, 1 was 
fearful 1 ſhould loſe it ; but they had better have 
choſe me, for 1 aſſure them, 1 would ſooner go in- 
to Barbary and feed Eſtriches with my Mony, than 
1 would lay out one Groat towards ſo much as the 

8 repair- 
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repairing of one of their old Gates, or in adding 
any thing to the Cities Magnificence, tho* *twas 
no more than a Weather-cock : Nay,. 1 have now 
ſo little Charity for that ingrateful Sodom, that 1 
would not be at the expence of giving them an 


Engine, tho | was ſure *twould ſave them from a 
ſecond Conflagration. 


conclude with this acknowledgment, that-1 liv'd 

under one of tke beſt Princes in the World, and 
one of the beſt Maſters in the Kingdom, and that 
under both, 1 thank my Stars, 1 have patch'd up 
a pretty good Fortune, and J profeſs, as Il am a 
Chriſtian of the true Church by Law Efabliſh'd, 
would turn Subject to the Grand Seignior, and 
Servant to Alderman Lucifer, to again enjoy two 
ſuch precious opportunities. 


So I reſt with a quiet Conſcience, 
your than ful Servant, 


—— — — 


. — 


From Henry Purcel to Doctor B—w. 


Dear Friend, : 

Jo tell you the truth, I ſent you this Letter 
on purpoſe to undeceive you; 1 know that 

the Upper World has a Notion, that theſe lufer- 
nal ſhades are deſtitute of all Harmony, and de- 
light in nothing but Jarring, Diſcord and Confu- 
ſion ; upon the word of a Muſician, you are all 
miſtaken, for I never came into a merrier Coun- 
try, ſince 1 knew a Whimſy from a Fidd le- ſtick; 
every Body here Sings as naturally as a Nightin- 
gale, and at leaſt as ſweet. 


upon Boughs by pairs, like murmuring Turtles 
: in 


ont fear, Sir, by this time 1 
have quite tir'd your Patience, and ſhall therefore 


Lovers fit perch'd - 
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n a rural Grove, and in Amorous Ditties ſing 
orth their paſſionate Affections; all People on this 
ſide the Adamantine Gates have their Organs 
perfect, and 7 burn, I burn, I burn, which ſome 
Perſons thought a critical Song upon Earth, is 
gere Sung by every Scoundrel : The whole Infern- 
al Territory is infeſted with ſuch innumerable 
Crouds of Poets and Muſicians, that a Man can't 
ſtir twice his length, but he ſhall tread upon a 
New Ballad; and as for Muſick, it's ſo plenty 
among us, that a Fellow ſhall be ſcraping upon 
a Fiddle at every Garret-window, and another 
tinkling a Spinet, or a Virginal in every Chimaey 
Corner; Flutes, Hoitboys, and Trumpets are ſo 
perpetually Tooting, that all the Year round the 
whole Dominion is like a Bartholomew-Fazr ; and 
as for Drums you have a ſet of them under eve- 
ry DeviPs Window, ratling and thumping like a 
Concert of His Majeſty's Rat-tat-too's at an Ex- 
gliſh Wedding : We have ſuch a glut of all ſorts of 
Performers, that our very Ears are ſurfeited ; and 
any Body may hire -a Conſort for a Day, large 
enough to ſurround Weſtminſter- Abbey, for the 
price of a hundred of Cheſauts ; yet every Min- 
ſtrel performs to admiration. Every Cobler here 
that diſpatches a Voluntary, whilſt he's waxing 
his Thred, ſhall out-ſing Mr. Ab—1, and a Car- 
penter ſhall make better Muſick upon an empty 
Cupboard ſtrung with five Braſs-wires, than 
Bap — ſt can upon the Harpſicord; every Trum- 
pet that attends a Bodkin Lottery ſounds better 
than Sh——=re; and not a Porter here Plies at the 
corner of a Street, but with his ſtubbed Fingers, 
can make a ſmooth Table out- grunt the Harmo- 
ny of a double Curtel. We have Catches too in 
admirable perfection: Fiſh-Women ſit and Sing 
them at Market, inſtead of Scolding as they do 
at Billing ſgate; Hymns and Anthems are as fre- 


quent among us as among you of the Upper 
Ll World ; 
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World ; For to every Church God Almighty has 
on Earth here, the Devil has a Chappel. You 
are ſenfble I was a great Lover of Muſick before 
I departed my Temporal Life, but now I am ſo 
ſurfeited with inceſſant ſound, that I would ra- 
ther chuſe to be as deaf as an Adder, than be 
_ plagu'd with the beſt Ayre that ever Corel/a made, 
or the fineſt Sola or Sonetta that ever was compos'd 
in /raly: For you muſt know the Laws of this 
Country are ſuch, that every Man, for his Sins in 
the other World, ſhall here be puniſh'd with ex- 
ceſs of that which he there eſteem'd moſt plea- 
fant and delightful. Lovers that in your Region 
would Hang, or Drown, or run thro? Fire like a 
couple of Salamanders for one anothers Compa- 
ny, are here coupled together like the Twins Ca- 
ſtor and Pollux, purſuant to their own Wiſhes up- 
on Earth, and have all the Liberty they can deſire 
with one another, but muſt never be ſeparated 
whilſt Eternity endures. This ſort of Confine- 
ment, tho* 'tis what they once coveted, make 
them ſo Sick of one another in a little time, that 
they cry out, O damnable Slavery! O diabolical 
Matrimony ! and are always drawing two ſeveral 
ways with all imaginable Hatred, endeavouring 
to break their Fetters, and purſue variety 
thus every one is Wedded to what they like 
beſt, and yet every Perſons deſires terminates in 
their own Miſery, which ſufficently ſnews there 
is no other Juſtice to puniſh us for our Follies, 
than the Objects of our own looſe Appetites and 
Inclinations; for that which we are apt to covet 
moſt when we are in the Upper World, generally, 


if obtain'd , proves our greateſt unhappineſs 
therefore, ſince experience would not teach us 
to bridle our Inclinations on the other ſide the 
Grave, the Pleaſures we purſued when we were 
Living, are after Death appointed to be our Pu- 


Doctor 


niſnments. 
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Doctor Srag—-s, is greatly improved ſince he 
arrived in theſe Parts, and has more Crotchets 
flow thro? his Brains in one Minute, than he can 
diſgeſt into Muſick in a whole Week ; he had not 
been here a Month, but his Bandy- Legs ſtept in- 
to a very good Place, and his Buſineſs is to com- 
poſe Scotch Tunes for Lucifer's Bag-piper. Honeſt 
Tom Farmer has taken ſuch an Antipathy againſt 
Muſick, upon hearing a French Barber Play Bani- 
fter's Ground in Bems, upon a Jews-Trump, that 
he ſwears that the Hooping of a Tub, and Filing 
of a Saw, makes the ſweeteſt Harmony in Chri- 
ſtendom. Kobin Smith is ſtill as Love-mad as ever 
he was; hangs half a dozen Fiddles at his Girdle, 
as the Fellow does his Coneyskins, and ſcowers 
up and down Hell, crying a Reevs, a Reevs, as if 
the Devil was in him. Poor J Redding too is 
quite tired with his Lireway-Fiddle, and has be- 
taken himſelf to be a merry-Andrew to a Dutch 
Mountebank ; and the Reaſon he gave for it was 
this, that he was got into a Country where he 
found Fools were more reſpected than Fidlers. 
Dancing-Maſters are alſo as numerous in every 
Street, as Poſts in Cheap-ſide, there is no "a—_ 
but we muſt ſtumble upon them; they are hel 
here but in very ſlight Eſteem, for the Gentry 
call them Leg-livers, and the Mob from their 
mighty Number, and their Nimbleneſs, call 
them the Devils Graſs-hoppers. Players run up 
and down muttering of old Speeches, like ſo ma- 
ny Madmen in their own Soliloques ; and if any . 
Beau wants a Bridge to bear him over a dirty 
Channel, a Player lies down inſtead of a Plank, 
for him to walk over upon ; the reaſon why they 
were doom'd to that piece of ſcandalous Servi- 
ade, was, becauſe they were as Proud upon the 


Stage as the very Princes they repreſented ;, 


and as Humble in a Brandy-ſhop, as a Scold in a 


Ducking- ſtool; therefore were fit for nothing 
; L123 when 


— 


222 1 
— nn 2 
- — 
— 
8 


ble, 


— — — — . O_o oO 
— — — 24 —— => — 


— 
— 


516 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 


when they had done Playing but to be trampled 


upon. I have nothing further at preſent to im- 
part to you, ſo begging you to excuſe this trou- 


J reſt 
Your Humble Servant, 


Henry Purcel. 


— 
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Dr. B—w's Anſwer to Henry Purcel. 


Dear Friend, 
* OUR Letter was one of the greateſt ſur- 
1 priſes to me, I ever met with; for after 
giving Credit to that fulſome piece of Flattery, 


ſtuck up by ſome of your Friends upon a Pillar 
behind the Organ which you once was Maſter of, 


I remain'd ſatisfied you were gone to that happy 


place where your own Harmony could only be ex- 
ceeded, and had left order with ſome of your 
Friends to put up that Epitaph only as a direction 
where your Acquaintance upon occaſion might be 
ſure to meet with you; but ſince you have favour'd 
me with a Letter from your own Hand, wherein 
you aſſure me *twas your Fortune to travel a quite 
contrary Road, I will always be of Opinion for 


the future, that when a Man takes a ſtep in the 


dark, thoſe that he leaves behind him can no 


more gueſs where he is gone, than I can tell 


what's become of the Saddle which Baalam rid 
upon when his Aſs ſpoke; for I find juſt as Peo- 
ple pleaſe or diſpleaſe us in this World, we ac- 
cordingly aſſign them a Place of Happineſs or 
Unhappineſs in the next. Vertue ſhall be re- 
warded and Vice puniſhed hereafter, it's true, but 
when, or how, I believe every Man knows 5 
| we 
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well as the Pope; therefore many People have 
blam'd the Inſcription of your Marble, and think 
it a preſumption in the Pen-man to be ſo very 
poſitive in matters, which the wiſeſt of Mankind, 
without death, can come to no true knowledge of. 
The Fanaticks eſpecially are very highly offend- 
ed at it, and ſay, it looks as if a Man could Toot 
himſelf to Heaven upon the Whore of Babylons 
Bagpipes, and that Religion conſiſts only in te 
true ſetting of a Catch, or compoſing of a Ma- 
drigal. I have had many a bitter ſquabble with 
them in defence of your Epitaph, upon which 


they ſcoffingly advis'd me to get Monſieur 4 Ur- 


fey to Tag it with Rhime, then my ſelf to gar- 
niſh it with a Tune, and ſo make it a Catch in 
imitation of Under this Stone lies Gabriel John, 
&c. which unlucky. ſaying ſo Dumfounded me, 
that I was forc'd filently to ſubmit, becauſe you 
had ſerv'd another Perſon's Epitaph after the 

ſame manner. A" 5/4 
[ have no Novelties to entertain you with re- 
lating to either the Abby or St. Pauls, for both 
the Quires continue juſt as wicked as they were 
when you left them ; ſome of them daily come 
wreeking hot out of a Bawdy-Houſe into the 
Church; and others Stagger out of a Tavern to 
Afternoon-Prayers, and Hickup over a little of 
the Litany, and ſo back again. Old Clarret- 
Face beats time ſtill upon his Cuſhion ſtoutly, 
and fits growling under his Purple Canopy a hear- 
ty old-faſhion'd Baſe that deafens all about him. 
Beau Buſhy-Whig preſerves his Voice to a mi- 
racle, Charms all the Ladies over againſt him with 
his handſome Face; and all over Head with his 
Singing. Parion Punch makes a very good ſhift 
ſtill, and Lyricks over his part in an Anthem ve- 
ry handſomly. So' much for the Church; and 
now for the Play*houſes, which are grown ſo 
abominably wicked fince the pious Society have 
| 1 under- 
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undertook to reform them, that not a Member 
of the Fraternity will fit down to his Dinner, 
till he has repeated over a Catalogue of Curſes 
upon the Crew of Sin-ſucking Hippocrites, as 
long as a Presbyterian Grace, than falls to with 
a good Appetite, and Damns them as heartily af- 
ter Dinner ; nor will they bring a Play upon the 
Stage, unleſs larded with half a dozen of lu- 
 ſhous Bawdy Songs in contempt of the Reforming 
Authority, ſome Writ by Mr. (— and Set by 
your Friend Doctor B— ; others Writ by Mr. D—, 
and Set by your Friend Mr. E— : You know Men 
of our Profeſſion hang between the Church and 
the Play-houſe, as Mahomer's Tomb does between 
the two Load-Stones, and muſt equally incline 
to — becauſe by both we are equally ſup- 
ted, | 
P Religion is grown a Stalking-horſe to every Bo- 
dies Intereſt, and every Man chuſes to be of that 
Faith which he finds to be moſt profitable. Our 
Parochial-Churches this hot Weather are but in- 
differently fill'd, but our Cathedrals are till 
crowded as they us'd to be, becauſe to One that 
comes thither truly to ſerve God, fifty comes 
purely to hear the Muſick ; the Bleſſing of Peace 
has again quite forſaken us, and the People, tired 
with being happy, have drawn the Curſe of War 
upon their own Heads; and the Clergy, like true 
Chriſtians, confound their Enemies heartily. Mo- 
ney begins already to be as ſcarce as Truth, Ho- 
yu and Honeſty; and a Man may walk from 
udgate to Aldęgate near high Change-time, and 
not meet a Citizen with a full Bag under his Arm, 
or jot of plain dealing .in his Conſcience. The 
Ready Specie lies all in the Bank and the Exche- 
quer, and moſt Traders Eſtates lie in their Pocket 
Books and their Comb-cafes : Paper goes current 
inſtead of Caſh, and Pen and Ink does us more 
ſervice than the Mines in the Indies, I am yy 
$1 2 R . „ 4 „ 1 much 
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much in Arrears upon the account of my Buſi- 
neſs, as well as the Brethren of my Quality ; but 
whether we ſhall be paid in this World or the next, 
we are none of us yet certain. You made a time- 
ly ſtep out of a troubleſome World, could I ima- 
zine you were got into 4 worſe, I could eaſily pin 
my Faith upon impoſlibilities ; but fare as you will 
it cannot be long cer I ſhall give you my compa- 
ny, and diſcover the truth of that which our Prieſts 
talk ſo much of and know ſo little: 


Till then I reſt yours, 
B — 


_— 


From worthy Mrs. Behn the Poeteſs, to the fa- 
mous Virgin Actreſs. 
Madam, 
Vow to Gad Lady, of all the fair Sex that ever 
occupied their Faculties -upon the publick 
Stage, I think your pretty Self the only Miracle! 
For a Woman to cloak the frailties of Nature 
with ſuch admirable cunning as you have done 
hitherto, merits in my Opinion, the Wonder and 
Applauſe of the whole Kingdom! How many 
chaſt Diana's in your ſtation have loſt their Repu- 
tation before they have done any thing to deſerve 
it? But for a Woman of your Quality to firſt ſur- 
render her Honour, and afterwards preſerve her 
Character, ſhows a diſcreet management beyond 
the Policy of a Stateſman : Your appearance upon 
the Stage puts the Court Ladies to the Bluſh, 
when they reflect that a mercenary Player ſhould 
be more renown'd for her. Vertue than all the 
glorious Train of fair Spe&ators, who, like true 
Women, hear your Praiſes whiſper'd with regret, 
| Mm 4 and 
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and behold your Perſon with inſupportable Envy. 


The Roman Empreſs Meſſalina was never half fo ' 


famous for her Luſt, as you are for your Chaſtity ; 
nor the moſt Chriſtian King's Favourite, Madam 
Maintenon, more Eminent for her Parts, than you 
are for your Cunning ;* for nothing is a greater 
manifeſtation of a Womans Conduct, than for her 
to be Vicious without miſtruſt, and to gratifie her 
looſer Inclinations without diſcovery; at which 
ſort of managements you are an abſolute Artiſt, 
as ſince my departure I have made evident to my 


ſelf, by reſiding in thoſe Shades where the Secrets 


of all are open; for peeping by chance into the 
Breaſt of your old Acquaintance, where his Sins 
were as plainly ſcor d as Tavern Reckonings upon 
2 Bar- board, there did I behold, among his num- 
berleſs Tranſgreſſions, your Name regiſtred ſo 
often in the Black-Liſt, that Fornification with 
Madam B-—— came ſo often into the ſcore, that 
it ſeem'd to me like a Chorus at the end of every 
Stanza in an old Ballad: Beſides, had I wanted fo 
manifeſt a Proof, as by chance I met with, Ex- 
perience has taught me to judge of my own Sex 
to a perfection, and I know the difference there 
is between being really Vertuous and only ac- 
counted ſo: I am ſenſible *tis as hard a matter for 
a pretty Womant to keep her ſelf Honeſt in a 
Theatre, as *tis for an Apothecary to keep his 
. Treacle from the Flies in hot Weather; for eve- 
ry Libertine in the Audience will be buzzing 
about her Hony-pot, and her Vertue muſt defend 
it ſelf by abundance of Fly-flaps, or thoſe Fleſh- 
loving Inſects will ſoon blow upon her Honour, 
and when once ſhe has had a Maggot in her Tail, 
all the Pepper and Salt in the Kingdom will ſcarce 
keep. her Reputation from ſtinking; therefore 
that which makes me admire your good Huſ- 
wifery above all your Sex is, that notwithſtanding 
yaur Poydering-Tub has been ſo often nr 

ed, 


ed, yet you have kept your Fleſh in ſuch Credit 


and good Order, that the-niceſt Appetite in the 


Town would be glad to make a Meal of it. | 

You muſt excuſe me, Madam, that I am thus 
free with you, for you know 'tis the Cuſtom of 
our Sex to take all manner of Liberty with one 


another, and to talk Smuttily and act Waggiſhly . 


when we are by our ſelves, tho' we ſcarce dare 
liſten to a merry Tale in Man's company for 
fear of being thought Impudent. You know the 
bobtail'd Monſter is a cenſorious Creature, and 


if we ſhould not he Nan enough to caſt a miſt 


before the Eyes of their underſtanding ſometimes, 
there would be no living among them; and there- 
fore I cannot but highly commend you for your 
Prudence in covering all your vicious Inclinations 
by an hipocritical Deportment : For how often 
have we heard Men ſay, tho' a Woman be a 
Whore, yet they love ſhe ſhould carry her ſelf 
modeſtly ? That is as much as to ſay, they love 


to be Cheated, and you know, Madam, we can 
hit their Humours in that particular to a hairs- 


breadth, and convey one Man away from under 
our Petticoats to make room for another, with 
as much dexterity as the German Artiſt does his 


Balls, that the keeneſt Eye in Chriſteadom ſhall 
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not diſcern the Juggle, for a Womaa ought to 


be made up of all Chinks and Crannies, that 
when a Man ſearches for any thing he ſhould 


not find, ſhe may ſhuffle about her Secrets ſo, 


that the Dexil can't diſcover them, or elſe ſhe's 
fit only to make a Semſtreſs on, and can never 
be rightly qualified for Intriguing. I have juſt 
now the remembrance of a few Female ſtrata- 


gems crept into my Head, which were practiſed 
by a pretty Lady of my acquaintance, perhaps, 
Mad am, if they are not ſtale to you, you may make 
them of ſome ſervice hereafter ; therefore in 
hopes of obliging you, 1 ſhall acquaint youwith 
the particulars : | . 


I hap- 
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I happen'd long ſince in the time of my Youth, 
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when powerful Nature prompted me to _—_— 
in amorous Adventures, to contract a Friendſhip 


with a fair Lady, who for her Wit and Beauty. 


was oftentimes ſolicited by the Male Sex to help 
make up that Beaſt of Pleaſure with two Backs, 


and hating to ſubmit her ſelf to the Tirannical 


Government of a ſingle Perſon, never wanted 
a whole Parliament of Nipples to give her Suck, 
tho? ſhe flatter d one Man that kept her, to be- 
lieve he was ſole Monarch of the Low-Countries ; 
but one time he unfortunately happen'd to catch 
her with a new Relation, of whom he was a little 
Jealous, believing for ſome Reaſons he had an un- 
derhand deſign of Liquoring his Boots for him, to 
prevent which he impos'd an Oath of Abjuration 
upon his Miſtreſs, and made her Swear for the 
future to renounce the Sight of him, which to 
oblige her Keeper ſhe very readily conſented to ; 
but no ſooner was his back turn'd, but ſhe had in- 


vented a Salvo for her Conſcience as well as her 


Concupiſcence, and diſpatching a Letter to her 
new Lover, told him what had paſs'd, but with- 
al encourag d him to renew his Viſits at ſuch Op- 
portunities as ſhe inform'd him were convenient ; 


at the time appointed her Spark came, ſhe re- 


celvd him with a blind Complement, and told 
him, ſhe would open any thing bat her Eyes to 


oblige him; but thoſe ſhe muſt keep ſhut for her 


Oaths ſake; having Sworn never to ſee him if ſhe 
could help it. The Gentleman was very well ſa- 
tisfied he had ſo conſcientious a Lady to deal with: 
Love, Madam, ſays he, is always Blind, and for 
my part I ſhall be content to enjoy the darkeſt of 


your Favours; upon which he began vigorouſly to 


attack Loves Fortreſs, which you know, Madam, 
has no more Eyes than a Beetle ; as ſhe told me 
the Story, he was beat off three times, and at laſt 
was forc d to draw off his Forces, ſo march'd off 


to 


( 


- 


| From Mrs. Behn to the 


The next Day came the Governour of the Gar- 
riſon, as he fooliſhly thought himſelf, and made 
a ſtrict enquiry whether ſhe had any correſpon- 


dence with the Enemy? Lord, Sir, ſays ſhe, what 


do you take me to be? a Devil! As I hope to be 
ſav'd I never ſet Eyes of him ſince you engag d 


me to the contrary : So all things paſt off as well 
as if no Evil had been acted. 


The next freſh Acquaintance ſhe contracted, ſhe 


would never ſuffer to wait upon her at her Lodg- 


ings, other-ways dreſs'd than in Female Apparel; 
ſo when a new fit of Jealouſie put her Spark up- 
on purging her Conſcience upon Oath, as I have 
a Soul to be fav'd, ſays ſhe, no Creature in Breeches 
but your ſelf has been near me ſince your ſelf had 
knowledge of it ; therefore why, my Dear, ſhould 
you harbour ſuch ill thoughts of a Woman that 
loves you as dearly as I do my Beads and Crucihx ? 
Thus, tho? ſhe deceiv'd him as often as ſhe had 
opportunity, yet her diſcretion kept all things in 
ſuch admirable decorum, that I never knew any 
of the fair Sex, except your ſelf, like her. 

If it were not for theſe Witty Contrivances, 


ſubtil Shifts and Evaſions, which we are forc'd 


to uſe to keep the Male Sex eaſie, a pretty or 
an ingenious Woman, to make one Man happy, 
maſt make twenty miſerable ; for Wit and Beau- 
ty are never without abundance of Admirers, 
and if ſuch a Woman were to Sacrifice all her 
Charms to the miſerly temper of one fiugle Lo- 
ver, the reſt muſt run diſtracted, and at this rate 
the whole World in a ſhort time would become 
one Great Bedlam ; beſides, ſince there is enough 


to make all happy, if prudently diſpens d, I krow + 
no Reaſon why one Man ſhould engroſs more 


than he 1s able to deal with, and other Men 
want that, which by uſing there can be no miſs 


of; therefore 1 commend you for the Liberty you 


take 
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tanke to oblige your choſen Friends, and the Pru- 


dence you uſe to conceal it from the envious 


Number you think unworthy of your Smiles; ſo 


with this Advice I ſhall conclude, if you have 
twenty Gallants that taſte your Favours in their 
turns, let no Man know he has a Rivyal-ſharer in 
the Happineſs, but Swear to every one a-part, 
none enjoys you but himſelf ;. and by this means 


you will oblige the whole Herd, and- make your. 


ſelf eaſie in their numerous Embraces. Yours, 


9 A. Behn. 
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Madam, | 


TT is no great wonder to me you ſhould prov 
ſo Witty, ſince ſo many Sons of Parnaſſus, in- 


ead of climbing the Heliconian Hill, ſhould ſtoop, 


ſo low, as to make your Mount of Venus the Bar- 
ren Object of their Poetick Fancies: I have heard 
ſome Phy ſicians ſay, the ſweet Sin of Fornication 
draws mightily from the Brain; for which reaſon, 


it is more affected with the Pleaſure than any 


other Part of the Body: If ſo, how could the Spi- 
rit of Poeſie be otherwiſe than infus d into you, 


ſince you always gain'd by what the Fraternity of 


the Muſes loſt in your Embraces? Vou were the 


young Poets Venus; to you they paid their devo- 
tion as a Goddeſs, and their firſt Adventure, when 
they adjourn'd from the Univerſity to this Town, 


was to ſolicite your Favours; and this advantage 


you enjoy d above the reſt of your Sex, that if a 
young Student was but once infected with a Rhi- 
ming Itch, you, by a Butter'd Bun could make 


him an eſtabliffd Poet at any time; for the Con- 


tagion, like that of a worſe Diſtemper, will run a 
- | = great 
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great way, and be often ſtrangely contracted. I 


have heard a Gentleman ſay, that when he has 
bedded with a Poeteſs, or RivaPd a Poet in his 
Miſtreſs, that he has dreamt of nothing but Plays, 
Ballads and Lampoons for ſix Months after; and 


has been forc'd to Cuckold a Critick, before he 


could get cur'd of the Diſtemper. From hence it 
appears, that a Man. in his ſober Senſes runs a 
greater hazard of his Brains in having familiar 
Contract with a Daughter of the Muſes, than a 


Drunken Man does of his nobler Parts, in Paving 


the Common-ſhore of a Town Proſtitute. 
You upbraid me with a great Diſcovery you 
chanc'd to make, by peeping into the Breaſt of an 


old Friend of mine; if you give your ſelf but the 


trouble of examining an old Poet's Conſcience, 
who of late went lately off the Stage, and now 
takes up his Lodgings in your Territories, and I 
don't queſtion, but you'll there find, Mrs. Behn 
writ as often in black CharaQers, and ſtand as 
thick in ſome Places, as the Names of the Gene- 
ration of Adam in the firſt Chapter of Geneſis. 
But oh that I had but one Glance into your own 
Accounts; there I am ſure, ſhould I find a com- 


pleat Regiſtry of all the Poets of your ſtanding, 


from the Laureat, down to the White-Friers Ballad- 
monger : At this rate, well might you be eſteem'd 
a Female Wit, ſince the leaſt return your Verſi- 
fying Admirers could make you for your Favours, 
was, firſt to lend you their Aſſiſtance, and then 
oblige you with their Applauſe : Beſides, how 
could you do otherwiſe than produce ſome Wit to 
the World, fince you were ſo often plough'd and 


ſow'd by the kind Husbandmen of Apollo? But, 


give me leave, Madam, to tell you, after all your 
amorous Intrigues to pleaſe the Taglines of the 
Age, and all the Fatigue of your Brains to oblige 
a fickle Audience, I never could yet hear that 
your Reputation ever ſoar'd above the Character 


of 
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of a Bawdy Poeteſs; and theſe were the two 
Knacks you were chiefly -happy in, one was to 
make Libertines laugh, and the other to make 
modeſt Women bluſh; and had you happen'd to 
have liv'd in a Reforming Age, under the Laſh of 


Mr. C——=7, he would have ſo firk'd you about 


the Pig-market, that you muſt have learnd to 
have writ more Modeſtly, or he would have been 
apt to have ſaid, you certainly thin'd your Ink 
with your own Water, or you could never have 


writ ſo bawdily. 


You ſeem almoſt to think it an indiſpenſible 
Difficulty for a Woman in my Quality to preſerve 
her Reputation, eſpecially if ſhe has done any 
thing to deſerve the loſs of it; I ſay, a prudent 
Woman may do it with all the facility imagina- 
ble, by keeping up to a few Maxims in Female 
Policy, which few Women are Strangers to. Firſt, 
were to give my ſelf liberty (as whether I do or 
no is no matter to any body) I would always be- 
ſtow my Favours upon thoſe above me, and thoſe 


beneath me, and never be concern'd with any Man 


upon an equal fovtirfg ; and theſe are my Reaſons. 
Suppole the vicious Eyes of a great Man are fix'd 
upon me, and my Charms ſhould kindle a Love- 
Paſſion in the Cockles of his Heart; he Writes, 
Chatters, Swears and Prays, according to Cuſtom 
in ſuch Caſes, I ſtill defend the Premiſſes, by a 
flat verbal denial ; but at the ſame inſtant incou- 


rage him in my Looks, and am always free to ob- 


lige him with my Company ; till by this ſort of 
uſage I make him ſenſible downright Courtſhip 


will never prevail; and that the Citadel he be- 


ſieges is not to be ſurrender'd without bribing the 
Governeſs: Then he begins to mix his fine Words 
with fine Preſents; he gives, I receive, returning 


a ſide Glance for a Diamond Ring, two Smiles for 


a Gold Watch, a Kiſs for a Pearl Necklace, and 
at laſt, for a round Sum the ultimate of my Fa- 
| vours; 
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vours; of which, in one Months time, he is as 
much tir'd, as a Child is of a Bartholomew Nick- 
Nack, and ſo we ſeparate again, both fully ſatisfi- 
ed: In this Caſe, I ſay, a Woman's Reputation is 


pretty ſafe ; for if he has any Brains, he will be 
afraid to diſcover I have been his Bedfellow, leſt I 


ſhould tell the World he has been my Bubble; 


for he can't help believing, if he had never been 


my Fool, 1 had never been his Miſtreſs. . 


n the next place, why I would rather ſubmit 


to make a Friend of an Inferior, than an Equals 
I think theſe Reaſons are ſufficient : If Ioblige a 
Man beneath me, he looks upon my Condeſcenti- 
on to be. his greateſt Honour; and tis but now 
and then furniſhing his Pockets with a little ſpen- 
ding Money, and he'll drudge like a Stone-Horſe 


to give me a competent Refreſhment; not only 


that, but he'll Lye for me, Swear for me, Fight 
for me, and be always ſpeaking in praiſe of my 
Vertues upon every occaſion ; my mixing his Plea- 
ſure with Profit, makes it ſo much the ſweeter, 
and engages him to give my Favours a more dili- 
gent Attendance. I can Govern, Command, Ex- 
pect, and make him more my Slave, than a Wo- 
man is to her Keeper; and he takes it to be his 
only happineſs to be ſo. And for my part, 1 
think there is more Satisfaction in having a Man 


that one likes, in this ſort of Subjection, than 


there is in being Curtizan to any Gouty Peer in 
Chriſtendom , for I have always had the ſame Am- 
bition to be Miſtreſs over ſome of the 

as ſome of them have hadto make me their hum- 
ble Servant. Theſe are the reaſons why ſome 
Ladies ſubmit themſelves to the Laſh of the long- 


Whip, and love to be jerk'd by their Coachmen z 


and why. Lawyers Wives join iſſue with their Hus- 
bands Clerks ; and Shopkeepers Help-mates court 


the Benevolence of their Apprentices : For a Wo- 


man's Buſineſs is ſeldom done by a Man that's her 


Maſter; 
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Maſter ; and I muſt frankly confeſs, were I to be 
a Slave to the beſt Man's Luſt in the Kingdom, 
tho kept never ſo well for't, if I had not a Man 
beneath me in the ſame Claſſis, I ſhould think my 


Life but a miſerable Confinement ; for there is 


no other Pleaſure in Money got over the Devil's 
Back, but in ſpending it under his Belly ; beſides, 


if a Woman's Reputation be ſafe in any Man's 


Power, jit muſt certainly be ſecure in the Cuſtody 
of an Inferior ſo oblig'd ; for Intereſt is the beſt 
_ Padlock in the World to confine a Tongue to ſi- 
lence : But if you make an Equal your Familiar, 
and no Intereſt binding on either ſide, upon every 
little diſguſt, it ſhall be, Confound you for a 
Wh—re, what made you diſappoint me? D—m 
you for a Jilt, what Spark was you engag d with? 
And this ſort of Uſage, in a little time, a Wo- 
man muſt expect to be treated with; and Ten to 


One, but at laſt expos'd; and this is all the Gra- 


titude the poor loving Fool ſhall meet with for 
her kindneſs. 


Pray, Madam, tho' 1 have been fo free with 


you, as to deliver you my Sentiments, don t you 
take me to be a Perſon that ever put them into 
Practice; I only tell you, according to my preſent 
Judgment, what I believe I ſhould do, was 1 under 
the ſame predicament with-many Ladies, whom 
1 ſee daily in the Boxes; but 1 thank my Stars, 
1 had always more Modeſty than to be Lewd ; 
and more Generoſity, than to be Mercenary; 
and have hitherto took care to preſerve a Vertu- 


ous Reputation, notwithſtanding 1 know what I 


know; therefore 1 defy your Conſcience-peeping z 
beſides, that was in another World; and when all 
comes to all, I believe its only a piece of your 
own Romantick, Wit, and as ſuch 1 take it: 80 
farewel. 55 | 
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Dear Siſter, „ 
T is no little Grief to me on this ſide the 
Grave, to hear what a low Ebb the good old 
Trade of Basket-making is reduc'd to in the Age 
you live in; for hear it is as much as a Woman 
of tolerable Beauty, and reaſonable ſhare of Ex*= 
| 7 can well do, to keep clean Smocks to 
er Back, and pay her Surgeon; when in my 
time, praiſed be the L—d for it, 1 kept my Fas 
mily as neat and ſweet, poor Girls, as any Al- 
dermans Daughters in the City of London; I don't 
know what Scandal our Profeſſion may be dwind- 
led into fince my departure from the Upper 
World; but I am fare, through the courſe of my . 
Life, I was look'd upon by the whole City to be 
as honeſt an old Gentlewoman, as ever hazarded 
her Soul for the Service of her Country; and al- 
ways took cate to deal in as good Commodities; 
as any Shop-keeper in London could deſire to have 
the handling of, true wholeſome Country-Wares 
whole Waggon-loads: have I had come up at # 
time, have dreſs'd them at my own Expence, made 
them ſit for Man's Uſe, and put them into a Sa- 
lable Condition. The Clergy, I am fore, were 
much beholding to me, for many a poor Parſon's- 
Daughter have I taken care on, bought her Shifts 
to her Back, put a Trade into her Belly, taught 
her a pleaſant Livelihood, that ſhe might ſupport 
her ſelf like a Woman, without being beholden 
to any Body; who otherwiſe. muſt have turn'd 
Drudge, waited upon ſome proud Minx or other, 
or elſe have depended upon Relations; yet theſe 
unmannerly Prieſts had the ſinful Ingratitude be- 
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fore I dyd, to refuſe praying for me in their 


Churches; tho? I dealt by all People with a Con- 
ſcience, and was ſo well belov'd in the Pariſh ! 


& 
lir'd in, that the Churchwardens themſelves be- 


came my daily Cuſtomers. My Home was always 
a Sanctuary for diſtreſſed Ladies; I never refus'd 
Meat, Drink, Waſhing, Lodging and Cloaths to 
any that had the leaſt ſpark of Wit, Youth, 
Beauty or Gentility, to recommend them to my 
Charity; Ladies- Women, Chambermaids, Cook- 
maids of any ſort, when out of Service, were at 
all times welcome to my Table, till they could 
better provide for themſelves; and 1 am ſure, 
tho” I ſay it that ſhould not, I kept as Hoſpita- 
ble a Houſe for all Comers and Goers, as any 
Woman in England ; for the beſt of Fleſh was ne- 


ver wanting to delight the Appetites of both 


Sexes; the toppingeſt Shopkeepers in the City 
us'd now and then to viſit me for a good Supper; 
and I never faiPd of having, a Tid-Bit ready for 
them; Dainties that were hot and hot, never o- 
ver-done, but always with the Gravy in them, 
which pleas'd them ſo wonderfully, that they us'd 
to cry their own Victuals at home was meer Car- 
rion to it; nay, their very Wives ſometimes, 
contrary to their own Husbands knowledge, have 
trip'd in, in an Evening, complain'd they have 
been as hungry as Hawks, and deſir'd me to pro- 
vide a Morſel for them that might ſatisfie their 
Bellies ; for you muſt know, both Sexes were won- 
derful Lovers of my Cookery, and would feed 
very heartily upon ſuch nice, Dainties that, I toſs'd 


up for them, when no other ſort of Fleſh woyld . 


by any means go down with them. Many hopetul 
Babes have been beholden to my Manſion-houſe 
for their Generation; who, tho' they were never 
wiſe enough to know their own Father, yet ſome 
of them, for ought I know, may at this Day be 
Aldermen; for 1 have had as good * La- 
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dies, as ever liv'd in Mincing-lane, apply them- 
ſelves to my fertile Hobitation for broke of Di- 
et; and have come twice or thrice a Week to re- 
freſh Nature with my ſtanding Diſhes; for I al- 


ways kept an open Houſe to feaſt Lovers; and 


Fove be thanked, never wanted Variety to „ 
the Appetites of Mankind. Thirty pair of Haun- 
ches, both of Bucks and Does, have been wag- 
ging their Scuts at one another within the com- 
paſs of one Evening; and many Noblemen, not- 
withſtanding they had Deer of their own, us'd to 
come to my Park for a bit of choice Veniſon, for I 
never wanted what was Fat and Good, tho? with- 
in my Pale it was all the Year Rutting-time. 
It is well known, I kept as good Orders in m 
Houſe, as ever was obſerv'd in a Nunnery; I ha 
a Church-Bible always lay open upon my Hall- 
Table, and had every Room in my Houſe furniſh'd 
with the Practice of Piety, and other good Books 
for the Edification of my Family ; that for every 
Minute they Sin'd, they might repent an Hour at 
their leifure Intervals : I kept a Chaplain in my 


Houſe, and had Prayers read twice a Day, as 


conſtantly as the Sun riſes in the Morning, and 


ſets in the Evening; and tho” I fay it, I had a 


parcel of as honeſt Religious Girls about me, as 
ever pious Marron had under her Tuition at 4 
Hackney Boarding-School; nor wou'd they ever 
dare to humble the proud Fleſh of a Sinner with- 
out my leave or . ; and like good Chri- 
ſtians, as often as they 
Confeſſion. I always did every thing in the fear 
of the Lord; and was, I thank my Creator, ſo hap- 
py in my Memory, that 1 had as many Texts of 
Scripture at command, as a Presbyterian Parſon, 
For my Zeal to Religion, and the Services I daily 
did to the publick Commuaity, I bleſs my Stars, 
I never wanted a City Magiſtrate to ſtand my 
Friend in the times of Perſecution, or any other 
M m2 | 


have fin'd came to Auricular 


Ad- 
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Adverſity ; but could have half the Court of Al- 
dermen appear on my behalf at an Hours warn- 
ing. 1 kept a Painter in my Houſe perpetually 
employ'd upon freſh Faces, and had as good a 
collection of Pictures, to the Life, as ever were 
to be ſeen in LZellys Showing-Room ; Beauties of 
all Complections, from the cole-black cling-faſt, 
to the golden lock'd Inſatiate, from the Sleepy- 
fy'd Slug, to the brisk Ey'd Wanton ; from the 
reſerv'd Hypocrite, to the lewd Fricatrix ; ſo that 
every Man might chooſe by the ſhadow, what kind 
of beautious Subſtance would give his Fancy the 
greateſt Titulation. Every Room in my Houſe, 
was adorn'd with the Picture of ſome Grave Bi- 
ſhop, that my Cuſtomers might ſee what a great 
Veneration 1 had for the Clergy ; all my Lodgings 
were as well furniſh'd, as the ſplendid Apartments 
of a Prince's Pallace ; that every Citizen, whoſe 
Wife had been kiſs'd at Court, might fancy in 
Revenge, by the Richneſs of his Bed, he was ma- 
king a Cuckold of a Nobleman. I never was 
without Viper-Mine for a Fumbler, to give a ſpur 
to old Age, and aſſiſt lImpotency. I alſo had right 
French Claret, and the Flower of Canary, to waſh 
away the Dregs of the laſt Sundays Sermon, that 
the Bugbears of Conſcience might not fright 
a good Churchman from the Pleaſures of For- 
nication. 1 had Orders in every Room, againſt 
Cathedral Exerciſe, or Beaſtial back-ſlidings, and 
made it ten Shillings Forfeiture for any that were 
caught in ſuch Actions; becauſe I would not be 


bilk d of my Bed-Money. Theſe were the Mea- 


ſures I took in my Occupation to procure 'an ho- 
neſt Livelihood ; and, Heaven be prais'd, Ithriv'd 
as well in my Profeſſion, as if my Calling had been 
Licenſable. How times are alter d ſince, I know 
not, but I hear to my great Sorrow, that 8 
of late Years, which us'd to be a Trade of it ſelf, 
is now grown ſcandalous, and very much declin'd 


1 by 


Madam Creſwell ro Moll Quarles. $33 
by reaſon that Midwives, like a parcel of in- 
croaching Huſſeys, have engroſsd the whole Bu- 
ſineſs to themſelves, to the ſtarving of you Ex- 
perienc'd old 1 * who have ſpent their Days, 
and worn out their Beauty in the Service of the 
Publick; and ought in all Equity to be the only 
Perſons, thought qualify'd for ſo Judicious an Un- 
dertaking, to ſupport them in their old Age, 
when Father Time has ſtrip'd them of their 
Charms, and their noble Faculties fail them ; be- 
ſides, I hear Noblemen employ their own Valets, 
Ladies their own waiting Women, Citizens Wives 
one another, and all to ſave Charges, to the Ru- 
in of our poor Siſterhood. Alack a-day! What 
a pernicious Age do you live in? that Traders 
ſhould truſt one another to buy their Commodi- 
ties, and all to fave the Expence of Brokerage. 
I fear, there are ſome Inſtruments among your 
ſelves, that have been the main occaſion of your 
being thus neglected. 1 ſhall further proceed, to 
ive you a little Advice, which, if but duly ob- 
erv'd, may, 1 hope, in a little time, recover the 
Ancient State of Bawdery into a flouriſhing Con- 
dition, and make it once more as reputable a Cal- 
ling, as it was when Clergymens Widows, and de- 
cay'd Ladies at Court, did not diſdain to follow it. 
Never neglect publick Prayers twice a Day; 
hear two Sermons every Sunday; Receive the Sa- 
crament-once a Month ; but let this be done at a 
Church where you are unknown; and be ſure 
Read the Scriptures often, and' be ſure fortify 
your Tongue with abundance of godly Sayings 3 
let them drop from you in ſtrange Company, 'as 
thick as ripe Fruit from the Tree in a high Wind ; 
and whenever you. have a deſign upon the Daugh- 
ter, be ſure of the Mothers Faith, and ply her 
cloſely with Religion, and ſhe will trult her be- 
loved abroad with yon in hopes ſhe may Edifie; 
h  Mm3 De 
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for r* muſt conſider, there is no being a perfect T 
BawY without being a true Hippocrite. 1 ho 
Always have a Lodging ſeparate from your ||| ther 


Houfe, in a place of Credit; where, upon an oc- 
caſion you may entertain the Parents without be- ¶ out 
ing ſuſpected, and corrupt the Minds of their | you 
Children before they know your Imployment-: || the 
You muſt firſt pour the Poiſon in at their Ears, to d 
= | infect their Thoughts, and when their Fancies be- I don 
gin toitch, they will have their Tailsrubdia ſpite | by 
of the Devil. Wi. | in ſj 
Whenever you have a Maiden-Head, be ſure hi. 
make a Penny of the firſt Fruits, and at the ſe- I Fri 
cond-hand let the next Juſtice of Peace have the 

Reſidue on free Coſt, tho? you muſt give her her 

Leſſon, and preſent her as a pure Virgin; by this | — 

ſort of Bribery, you may win all the Magiſtrates 0 

in Middle- Ser; make Hix's-Hall your Sanctuary; Mol 

1. and gain a uſeful aſcendency over the whole Bench 
of Juſtices. 

5 Never admit common Faces into your Domeſ- 
tick Seraglio, tis a ſcandal to your Family, a 
diſhonour to your Function, and will certainly 
ſpoil your Trade ; but ply cloſe at Inns. upon the 
coming in of Waggons, and Geywo-Coaches, and 
there you may hire freſh Countrey Wenches, 
ſound, plump, and juicy, and truly qualified for 
your Buſineſs. . 

Whatever you do, never truſt any of your Tits 
into an Inns-of-Court, or Inn- of- Chancery, for if can 
you do, they will certainly harace her about from | acc 
Chamber to Chamber, till they have rid her off I. tio; 
her Legs; elevate her by degrees, from the ground | me 
Floar to their Garrots,and make her drudge likea put 

Landreſs thro” a whole Stare- caſe; and after a good | W. 
Weeks work, ſend her home with foul Linnen, I ma 
torn Head-geer, rumpled Scarf, Apparel ſpew'd you 
upon, without Fan, with but one Glove, no Mo- Sou 
ay, and perhaps a hot Tail into the Bargain. 


This Lo 
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Friend, 


Can never be obliterated. 
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This Advice for the preſent, if put in practice, 
| hope will prove of uſe to you; I muſt tell you, 
there is nothing to be done in the World you 
live in, without Cunning ; Religion it ſelf, with- 
out Policy, is too ſimple to be ſafe; therefore, if 
do but take care for the future and deal by 
the World, as a Woman of your Station ought 
to do, and play your Cards like a Gameſtreſs, I 
don't at all queſtion, but the Myſtery of Bawding, 
by your good management, may be rais'd again, 
in ſpite of Reformation, to its priſtine Eminency ; 
which ace the hearty wiſhes of your defunct 
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Moll Quarles's Anſwer to Mother Creſwell of 
Famous Memory. 


Loving Siſter, 


2 OR Compaſſionate Letter, has ſo won 


my Affections to your pious Memory, that 
it ſhall be always my Endeavour to purſue your 
kind Inſtruftions, and to make my ſelf the happy 
Immitatrix of your glorious Example, having of- 
ten, with great ſatisfaction, heard of your Fame; 
which as long as there is a young Libertine, or 
an honeſt old Whore-maſter living upon Earth, 
Were I to give you an 
account of the ſeyere Uſage, and many Perſecu- 


tions I have been under of late Days, ſince the 


mercenary Reformation of ill Manners has been 
put on Foot, it would ſoften the moſt obdurate 
Wretches within your Infernal Precincts, and 
make them ſqueez me out a Tear of pity, tho* 
your unextinguiſhable Fire had ſo dry'd their 
Souls, that their Immortalities were cruſted into 


perfect Cinder. — 


Mm 4 N Of 


Creſwell, +» 


536 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 
Of all the unmerciful Impoſitions that ever were 
laid upon Bumb-Labour, none ever ſo highly af. 
flicted, or ſo inſupportably oppreſt us the Retail. 
ers of Copulation, as this intolerable Society, who 
have brib'd thoſe who were our Pimps to forſake 
our Intereſt ; and have made [thoſe Scoundrels 
who were our meaneſt Servants, our implacable 
Maſters ; who come in Cluſters like cowardly Bay. 
liffs to Arreſt a Bully, Diſtraia our Commodoties 
for want of Mony to pacifie their greedy Ava- 
rice; fright away our Cuſtomers, and make us 
pawn our Cloaths to redeem little more than our 
Nakedneſs from a Cat of Nine-tails, and the fil- 
thy Confines of a ſtinking Priſon : At leaſt five 
Hundred of theſe reforming Vultures are daily 
plundering our Pockets, and ranſacking our Hou- 
' ſes, leaving me ſometimes not one pair of tracta- 
ble Buttocks in my Vaulting-School to provide for 
my Family, or earn me ſp much as a Pudding for 
my next Sundays Dinner: Nay, ſometimes I have 
been forc'd to wag my ow] Hand to get a Penny, 
for *want.of a Journey-Woman in my Houſe to 
diſpatch Buſineſs. ' To ſhun their fury, 1 once 
got Sanctuary in the Rolls Liberty, where 1 thought 
my felf as ſafe as a Fox in a Badger's hole, and had 
bid defiance to the Rogues even to this Day, - for 
only Sacrificing now and then ah elemoſynary 
Maidenhead to the fumbling of old Impotency ; 
but ſome ill natur d Obſervators beginning to re- 
flect, occa ſion'd my good Friend to look a little 
a- ſchew upon me, when he found his Gravity and 
Reputation began to be ſmeer d a little, ſo that 1 
was ſoon toſt out by his untimely fear, whoſe Luſk 
before had kindly given me Protection: And now 
again, as true as 1 am a Sinner, the Rogues plun- 
der me of at leaſt eight Pence out of every Shil- 
ling for Forbearance-Mony , and | believe will 
grow ſo unreaſonable in a little time, that they 
will not be content with leſs gain than an Apo- 
+ | | ©, _- * thecarye 
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thecary. The Officers of the Pariſi, where-ever 
I liv'd, had the ſcouring: of their old ruſty 
Hangers for a word ſpeaking, without ſo much 
as gratifying the Wench for making the Bed, or 
being ever at the expence of preſenting one of my 
poor Girls with a Paper-Fan, or a pair of Taffety 
Shooeſtrings. One honeſt Churchwarden, I muſt 
confeſs, when I liv'd in St. Andrews Pariſh, after 
I had ſerv'd him and his Son with the choiceſt 
Goods in my Ware-houſe for above two Years to- 
gether, till they had got a Wife between them, 
had the Gratitude like an honeſt Man, to preſent 
me with a Looking-glaſs; which I took fo kindly 
at his Hands, that I declare it, ſhonld he come 
to my Houſe to morrow, I would oblige him with 
as good a Commodity in my way, as a worthy old 
Fornicator or Adulterer would dehre to lay his 
hand upon. N | | 
This plaguing and pillaging of all our known 
Houſes of Delight, has been a great diſcourage- 


ment to young Ladies from tendering their Ser- 


vice at ſuch places, or rendezvouzing in Num- 
bers upon the Lawful Occaſtons that concern their 
livelihood, for fear of trouble or moleſtation, 
and make them rather chooſe to deal ſingly, as 
Interlopers, than incorporate themſelves with 
the company of Town-Traders, for fear of being 
ſcratch'd out of their Burrows by thoſe reform- 


ing Ferrets, who make worſe: havock with the 


or ſculking Creatures, than ſo many Weaſles 
or Pole Cats would do with Coneys in a Warren; 
they fleep in fear, walk in dread, converſe in 
danger, do their Buſineſs poor Wretches, inſtead ' 


of Pleaſure, with an aking Heart. Oh, Siſter ! 


What a miſerable Age is this we live in after you, 
that one part of Mankind cannot obey the great 
Law of- Nature, but the other part ſhall make a 
Law to puniſh them for doing it ? Which Sport, 
if totally neglected, would ſoon make Lions and 
b . Tygers, 
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Tygers Princes of the Earth, and turn the World 
into a ſolitary Wilderneſs. 

cannot but reflect with great Concern upon 
the unreaſonableneſs of ſome Men in Authority, 


well themſelves, are ſo inveterate againſt the ſame 
practice in others, that 1 cannot but believe they 
think the ſweet Sin of Copulation ought to be 
enjoy'd by none under the Dignity of a Juſtice 
of Peace, or at leaſt the Avthority of a High- 


grow old, againſt other Creatures who they know 
uſe it, that a grave City Magiſtrate, one of the 
Reforming-Society, ſeeing a young Game-Cock of 


his own refreſh his feather'd Miſtreſs three times 


in about half an Hour, he grew ſo wonderful an- 
gry with the laſcivious Chanticleer, that he or- 
der'd him forthwith to be*depriv'd of his Proge- 
nitors, for committing ſo foul an Act with ſach 


perance to be a ſhameful Example, ſufficient to 
ſtir up inordinate deſires in Mankind, and to put 
the Female part of his own Family upon unrea- 
ſonable ExpeRancies ; but the good Lady of the 
Houſe enquiring into the reaſon, why the noble 
little Creature was ſo ſeverely dealt by, and being 
inform'd by her Chambermaid, ſhe com paſſionate- 
ly declar'd, that ſhe would rather have given 
five Pound than ſo barbarous an Action had been 
done in her Family, for that the Bird committed 
no Offence, and therefore deſerv'd no Puniſhment. 
Obſerve but in this particular the Cruelty of ſor- 


And how can thoſe poor Girls, who have nothing 
to depend on but the drudgery of Flip-flap, ex- 
pect any other than ſevere uſage from ſo moroſe 
a Creature? For certain whilſt publick Magt- 
ſtrates are in their Authority ſo ſtiff, and private 
Women in their own Houſes ſo pliable, La- 


who loving the old Trade of Basket-making ſo 
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Conſtable: Nay, and are ſo inveterate when they 


iadecent immoderation; looking upon the Intem- 


did Man, and the tenderneſs of the Female Sex? 
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dies of the Town muſt Starve, and be firkd a- 
bout from one Bridewe# to another; for the Fa- 


vours of a kind Miſtreſs, which were once thought 
the moſt valuable Bleſſings beneath the Clouds, 
are now become, through the univerſal Corrupti- 
on of the Female Sex, ſuch unregatded Drugs, 


that the Scene is quite reversd, and as Women 


us'd to take Mony formerly as but juſt recompence 
for their ſoft Embraces, they are forc'd to give 
Mony now, or elſe they will have a hard matter 
to procure a Gallant that is worth Whiſtling af- 
ter. How therefore at this rate, are the poor 
Whores like to be fed, when the rich ones bay 
up all for their Cats, and the middling Whores 
in private lie and pick up the Crumbs ? For what 
won't down with the Quality are ſnapꝰd up by Citi- 
zens-Wives, Semſtreſſes and Head-dreſſers; in- 
ſomuch that I have ſeveral pretty Nimphs under 
my own Juriſdiction, that ſome Weeks I may mo- 
deſtly ſay, don't earn Mony enough to pay their 
three Penny Admittances into Pancraſi-Wells, but 
are oftentimes forc'd to Tick half a Sice a-piece 
for their Watering ; and were it not for the Cre- 
dit I always preſerve in thoſe Places, the poor 
Wenches might be daſh'd out of Countenance by 
being refus'd entrance; but Mony or no Mony, 
if they are my Puppits, and name but who they 
belong to, they are as kindly receiv'd as ſo many 
Butchers at the Bear-Garden; for without them 
there would be no ſport. - You may from thence _ 
obſerve what an honeſt Reputation I maintain a- 
broad for a Lady of my Calling, that the word of 
the homlieſt Curtizan protected under my Roof, 
will paſs for three pence any where that ſhe's 
known without the leaſt exception, when many a 
powws -— Wh has not Credit for 2 Two-Pen- 
ny Loaf. 1 | | 
We have nothing to hope for, but that the Na- 
tional Senate, through their wonted Wiſdom, 
EE | ö will 
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will find out, without ſhaming on't, ſome real Ex- 
pedient to reſtrain the looſneſs of the Age, and 

mote the practice of Morality and ſtri& ob- 
ervance of Religion ; for thro'all the Experience 
I have had in the Myſtery of Intriguing, I have 
| ever found the Lady Students in the School of 
Venw, attended with the moſt Proſperity when 
the People are moſt Pious ; whether it is that a 
good Conſcience teaches Gentlemen to be more 
grateful to their Miſtreſſes, or that as the Prieſts 
grow Fat the Petticoat flouriſhes, I will leave you 
to determin: So thanking you for the kind Ad- 
vice you gave me in your Letter, which ſhall al- 
12 be eſteem'd a Guide to my future Practice, 


| Tour Loving Siſter, 
Moll Quarles, 
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The third and 10 1 17 News 
from Signior Giuſippe Haneſio, 
High German Dodtor in Brandipo- 
lis, to his Friends at Will's Coffee- 
* in Covent Garden. 


By Mr. 1 Brown, 


[ Gentlemen, 


Was forc'd to break off my laſt abruptly, by 


reaſon of the vaſt Crowds of People, which 


preſs'd upon me then for Advice, fo that I 
could not preſent you with a full Catalo Ogue 
of my Cures, which you will find at the Concluhon © | 
of this, or acquaint you with what Tranſactions of 
moment have lately happen'd in our gloomy Re- 
gions. But having by Miracle a Vacant Hour or 
WS 
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two at preſent upon my Hands, which, by the her 
bye, is a Bleſſing I am ſeldom troubled with, I was I SJuc 
reſoly'd not to neglect ſo fair an Opportunity of || 
paying my Reſpects to you, and therefore without you 
any more Preface or Formality, will continue the appe 
Thread of my Narration. . 0 
L had no ſooner publiſh'd my Bill and Catalogue wit 
= of Cures, but my Houſe has been crouded ever Cou 
ſince with ſuch prodigious Shoals of Patients, that tent 

Il can hardly afford my ſelf an Hour to paſs with my 

my Friends. They flock from all Corners of this for 
Gigantic City, ſo that ſometimes not only my nad 
Court-yard, whichis very large and ſpacious, but pales 
even my- Chamber, my Anti-Chamber, and, if 
you'll allow me Gentlemen to coin a new Word, 


my Pro-anti-chamber, or my Hall, is full of them. l, 
Iwill only tell you the Names of a few Cuſtomers ma 
of Quality, that reſorted to me for Advice yeſter- you 
day Morning, to give you an Idea of my Buſineſs, * 
| and how conſiderable tis like to prove. for 
| About a Month after my ſetting up, who ſhould ert 
rap at my Door but the famous Semiramis] I re- the 
| membred her Royal PH perfectly well, ever ſince ver 
my Friend Nokes carried me to her Coffee-houſe, oul 
and treated me there with a Glaſs of Geneva; how- for 
ever, for certain Reaſons of State I did not think thi 
it proper to let her Babylonian Majeſty kndw, ode 
that I was acquainted either with her Name or 20 


Quality ; come good Woman, ſays 1 to her, what 

is your Buſineſs? oh, replies ſhe, you ſee the moſt. 
unfortunate unhappy Creature in the World, Why 

what Calamity has befallen you? Only, ſays ſhe, 

roo big for Words to expreſs; with that ſhe wrung 

her Hands, ſtamp'd upon the Floor, curſing the 

left-handed Planet ſhe was born under, and pour- 

ring down ſuch a deluge of Tears, that one would 

have thought it had been the ſecond Edition of 

- | . the Epheſian Matron, lamenting the loſs of one 

Spouſe in order to wheedle on a ſecond. wa 

a | | her 
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her Grief had pretty well exhauſted it ſelf at the 
Sluces of her Eyes, ſhe thus continu'd her Tragi- 
cal a e A % 
ou with my Genealogy, I could perhaps make it eaſil 
: pear, that fem People are eſecided of better . 
than my ſelf, but let that paſs; the Sc ene is alter d 
with me at preſent, and rather than tale up with ill 
Courſer, or be troubleſome to my Relations, I am con- 
tent to keep a Coffce-houſe. Now as I was ſutins in 
my Bar this Morning, and footing a pair 0 Stockings 
for Alexander the Great, in came two raskally Gras 
nadiers, and askd for ſome Juniper; but alas while 1 
was gone down into the Cellar to fetch it, theſe lubberly 
Rogues plunder'd me of a ſilver Spoon and Nutmeg= 
graer, and made their eſcape. Come Miſtriſs, ſays 
I, this loſs is not ſo great but a little dilgence 
may retrieve it. Oh never, ſays ſhe again, unleſs 
you help me by your Art, I am utterly undone to all in- 
tents and purpoſes. Finding her ſo much morrify'd 
for the loſs of her two Utenſils, I reſoly d to ex- 
ert the Fortune-teller to her, and baater her in 
the laudable terms of Aſtrology; ſo putting on a 
very compos'd Countenance, 1 ſeem'd very ſeri- 
ouſly to conſult a Celeſtial Globe that ſtood be- 
fore me; then enquiring the preciſe time when 
this horrid Theft was committed, I drew ſeveral 
odd Figures and Strokes upon a piece of Paper, 
and at laſt the Oracle thus open'd : ** Miſtriſs, 
«it appears J find by the Helzocentric Poſition of 
the Planets, that Jupiter, you underſtand me, 
{© is become Stationary to retrogradation in Can- 
cer, and conſequently, you obſerve me Mi- 
« ſtriſs, equivocal to him, but how and why in 


Frine to Mercury in Scorpio, both poſited in wa- 


* try Signs, and at the ſame time Aars being aſ- 
*© ſgendant of the fecond Houſe, as you may 
« perceive, 'tis as plain that the Culminating 
e aſpet of Saturn's Satellites, do ye mind me, 


centres full ia the aforefaid Configuration. So 


N n then 


Were I minded, Doctor, to trouble 


2 r 
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then, Miſtreſs, the horary Queſtion thus reſolves 
it ſelf, viz. That your Goods were carry'd away 
South-Eaſt by Eaſt of your Houſe, under the Sign 
of a four-footed Creature, and if you'll leave open 
on Parlour Windows a Nights, 1 dare pawn my 
Life and Honour, that both your Silver Spoon and 
Nut meg - grater will be flung into the Houſe one of 
theſe Nights. Semiramis was wonderfully pleas'd 
to hear ſuch News, dropt me a Fee, and went 
about her Buſineſs. 

She was hardly gone, but in came Queen Dido, 
who the laſt time 1 ſaw her call'd Virgil ſo many 
Rogues ard Raskals in my hearing, for raiſing 
ſuch a malicious Story of her and the pious Eneas. 
It was a long time before 1 could get her to ell 
me what Errand ſhe came about: At laſt, after 
abundance of bluſhing and covering half her Face 
with her Hood, Signior Haneſio, ſays ſhe, 1 doubt 
Not but a Perſon of your Experience has obſerv'd 
in his time but too many inſtances of Female la- 
firmity. To be plain with you, lam one, and 
tho* 1 made as great a ſplutter about my Virtue 
as the loudeſt of my Sex, yet I was damn'd Re- 
creant all that while. 1n ſhort, 1 find by ſeveral 
indications which 1 have not nam to you, Doctor, 
that 1 am with Child, and being very tender 
of my Reputation, which Doctor, is all we 
poor Women have to depend upon, ——and loth 
to have my good Name expos'd in Ballads and 
Lampoons, | beg the favour of you, dear Do- 

cor, —and you ſhall find 1 will gratifie you no- 

_ bly for your pains, to help me to ſomething that 
ſhall make me but you know my meaning, 
Doctor. Jo miſcarry is it not, Madam? You 
are in the right on't, dear Sir, reply'd ſhe. Why 
then Madam, 1 muſt tel] you, you are come to 
the wrong Houſe; for whether you know it- or 
no, I carry a tender Conſcience about me, mind 
me what 1 ſay, 1 carry a tender. Conſcience about 
3 me, 


* 
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olyes me, and would not be guilty of ſuch a wicked 
WAY thing as you mention for all the World. But 
dien there's an Lalian Son of a Whore at the corner of 
Open the Street, that will poiſon you and the Child in 
1MY your Belly, and half the Women in the City for 
half a Crown. You may make your Application 

e of to him, if you think fit, but for my part, Madam, 
easd n be perjur'd for no body ; for, as I told you be- 
vet fore, my Conſcience is tender: Upon this our fa- 
mous Coquette immediately withdrew in a. great 
ido, | deal of Confuſion, and curs'd me plentifully in her 
any Gizzard, I don't queſtion. 1% hed 
ling My next Viſitant was Lucretia, who brought 
"rt ſome of her Water in a Urinal, and deſir d me to 
l give her my Judgment ont. Finding her Lady- 
frer ſhip look a little bluiſh, and ſo forth, under the 
ace || Eyes; what was more, having been privately! ir 
ubt J form'd of the Correſpondence ſhe kept with e£/op 
h the Fabuliſt ; Madam, ſays I bluntly to her, the 
la, Party to whom this Urine belongs, is under none 
and of the moſt heathful Circumſtances, but troubled 
rue with certain Prickings and Pains. TI ſwear, Do- 
Re. or, ways ſhe, you are a Man of Skill, for to my cer- 
ral tain knowledge the Party is troubled with thoſe Congerns 
OI | you were talking of. You need not foreſtal me, Ma- 
der dam, ſays Ito her, but eſpecially when ſhe makes 
you Water; I knew it as ſoon as ever I caſt my Eyes 
th upon the Urinal: And pray Sir, what may be the oer 
nd caſion of it? for the Party is at 4 horrid loſs what is 
o- the matter with her. Why, Madam, ſays 1, the 
_—_ matter is plain enough, the Party has been com- 
uy mitting acts of privity with ſomebody, and has diſ- 
'S» | oblig'd Love's Manſion by it; or to expreſs my 
N22 ſelt in the familiar Language of a Modern Verlig- 


ny cator and Quack ; l 
4 Hu been dabbling in private, and hed the Miſhap, 


In ſeeking for pleaſure to meet with a Com 
©, | 8 Nun 2 Hom, 


as 
. = . 
= 
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How, Doctor, ſays ſhe, have you the impudence to ſay cluſi 

- the Party 16 . Verity. Madam, and yet Il am man 
no more impudent than ſome of my Neighbours. 4 gr 
Why you es poi you, continues ſhe, Pd have | The 


you to know that I am the Party to whom the Urine be- this] 
longs, and my Name is Lucretia, that celebrated | Garti 
Matron in Roman Hiſtory, who ſcorning to out-live Mor 
her Honour, preferr”d a voluntary Death to an igno- | ſame 
minions Life. Yes, Madam, fays I, I know your ing 
Hiſtory well enough, and whatever Opinion I may to t 
have of your Chaſtity, I have yet a greater of | that 
your Diſcretion; for, between Friends be it ſaid, J as! 
Madam, before you left this inſignificant World, mer 
you were reſolv'd to taſte the ſweetneſs of young | ing 
Tarquin's Perſon ; and finding what a vaſt differ- the 
ence there was between vigorous Love and phleg- witt 
-matick, Duty, you thought it not worth your while | thec 
to be troubled any longer with the dull Embraces | imp 

| of an impotent Husband. Oh moſt abominable St an- rent 
x dal, cries our Matron, but Heaven be prais'd Livy to u 
tells anot her Story of my Chaſtity; and to let thee ſee | ti 
how ſcrupulous and careful I am to preſerve my Repu- || ſelf 
ration ſpotleſs, know I keep company with none 2 Mo- wh 
raliſts and Philoſophers. Lord, Madam, fays I, Mac 
Jour latrigues are no Myſteries to me: 1 am no bet 
Stranger to that laudable commerce you keep with | you 
That crook-back'd Moraliſt and Fable-monger of {qu: 
Phrygia, they call him my Lord AÆAſop (at which the 
unwelcome Words ſhe look'd paler than | have the | the! 
charity to believe ſhe did when the impetuous the 
Tarquin leapt into Bed to her), and as for thoſe a li 
Tage recommenders of Virtue, the Philoſophers, | ted 
take my Word for it, a Clap may be got as ſoon pro 
among them, as any other ſort of Men whatſo- J wit 
ever. Since my coming into theſe Parts, Madam, ing 

Il am able to give you a true account of the pre- nur. 
ſent State. of moſt of theſe Philoſophers Bodies. An 
Thales, who held that Water was the beginning car 
of all Things, is now ſatisfy'd, that Fre is the con- ed 
| | cluſion pat 


4 6 : * * * 
at 
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many Changes in t'other World, has undergone 
a greater Tranſmutation here in a ſweating- Tub. 
The Divine Plato, and his Diſciple Ariſtotle, are at 
this preſent Writing very lovingly ſalivating in my 
Garret. Socrates had his Shinbones ſcrap'd t other 
Morning by my Toad-eater, Dr. Connor, by the 
ſame token my Hibernian thraſh'd him for Swear- 
ing ſo inordinately at his Demon that led him in- 
to this Miſchance. Ariſtotle told me laſt Night 
that nothing in Philoſophy troubled him ſo mach 
as piſſing of Needles. Diogenes has a Phyz "fo. 
mertilycollyflower'd,that he proteſts againſt plant- 
ing of Men, ſince theſe are the effects of it; and 
the virtuous Seneca has loſt all his Roman patience 
with his Noſe. Bur alas theſe ſolemn ſplay-mou- 
thed Gentlemen, Madam, ſays I, only do it to 
pn. wot in natural Philoſophy, with no wicked in: 
tentions, 1 can aſſure you, no carnal Titillation 
to urge them on, or the like. , ſays ſhe, ſince 
tis in vain to play the 4 94; any longer, I own my 
ſelf a downright frail | 

what is beſt to be done for my Recovery? Look you, 
Madam, fays I, you muſt take Phy/ck, and live fo- 
ber for a Fortnight or ſo, and I engage to make 
you as primitively ſound as when you firſt came 


ſquawling into the World. Here s a Doſe of Pills, 


the Devil of any Mercury's in them; take four of 
them every Morning, and to make them operate 
the better, drink me a quart of honeſt Phlegethon 
a little warm'd over the Fire, and mix ſome gra- 
ted Nutmeg with it to correct the Crudity. She 
promis'd to obſerve my directions, preſented me 
with half a ſcore broad Pieces, and as ſhe was go- 
ing out of the Room, Worthy Dotter, ſays ſhe, 1 con- 
ore you to have a tare of my dear dear Reputation: 
And, Madam, anſwers 1, pray have you likewiſe 4 
care of your dear gear Brandy Bottle, and your belov- 
ed Dr. Stevens Water with the Gold in it, and fo ſhe 
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cluſion of Love. Pythagoras, that run through ſo 


oman, therefore reſolve me 


1 
|; 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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1 was thinking with my ſelf, ſurely it rains no- 
thing but Female Viſitants this Morning, when a 
brace of two-handed ſtrapping Jades bolted into 
my Cloſet, and upon a due Examination of their 
Faces, I found one of them to be Thaleſtris the 
Amazonian, who, as I hinted to you in my laſt, is 
become a Haberdaſhereſs of ſmall Wares; and the 
other that Termagant motly Compoſition of half 
Man half Woman, Chriſtina the late Queen of Swe- 
den. So my two chopping Bona Robas, ſays I to 'em, 
and what Buſineſs has brought you. hither ? Why, 
you muſe know, cries Thaleſtris, that both of us are fu- 
riouſiy in Love, and want alittle of your Aſſiſtance. 


The Ladies may be always ſure of commanding 


that, anſwers I, but pray explain your ſelves more 
particularly. For. my part, ſays Thaleſtris, having 
formerly been happy in the Embraces of Alexander the 
Great, Icould never fancy any thing but a Soldier ever 
ſince. Why our military Men, ſays I, have been 
always famous for attacking and carrying all Places 
before them, but pray tell me the happy Perſon's 
Name, whom you have ſingled from the reſt of his 
Sex to honour with your Affection? With the ma- 
licious World, continues ſhe, he paſſes for a Bully, 
but 1 call him my lovely charining Capt. Dawſon. 74 
true, I am not altogether diſagreeable lo this cruel in- 


ſenſible ; he likes the Majeſty of my Perſon, my Hu- 
mour and Wit well enough : But other Morning he told 


me, over 4 Porringer of burut Brandy, when People 
are apt to unboſom themſelves, that he bad an unconque- 
rable averſion to red Hair, and ſo T am come to ſee 


whether you have any Relief for this Misfortune, as 


You proniiſe in your ills, This is no Buſineſs of mine, 
ſays I to her, but my Wive's, who'll ſoon redreſs 


your Grievances, and furniſh you with a leaden 


Comb and my Anti-Erythrean Unguent, which af- 

ter two or three Applications will make you as 

fair or as brown as you deſire. And having ſaid 

o, addreſs'd my felt to her Companion, and 91 
N | quir' 
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quir'd of her what ſhe came for? © I am up to 
the Ears in Love, ſays Chriſtina, with a jolly 
* ſ\mock-fac'd Dutcheſs's Chaplain lately arriv d in 
* theſe Parts; I have already ſignify'd my Paſſion - 
* ro him both after the Ancieat and Madern way, 
© perſecuted him with Latin and French Billet doux, 
: br which I was always famous ; but this ſtubborn 
* Theologue tells me my Face is too maſculine for 
him, and particularly quarrels with the irregu- 
* larity of my Forehead and Eyebrows”. Thoſe 
will eaſily be rectiſyd by my Wife, ſays I; and nom, 
Madam, will you give me leave to ask you a civil Que- 
ſtion or two? A hundred, my dear Signior, anſwers 
ſhe very obligingly. To be ſkort then, ſays I, 4 cer- 
tain French Author, who has writ the Memoirs of your 
Life, has been pleasd poſitively to aſſert, that your Ma- 
jeſty went thro at leaſt one half of the College of Cardi- 
nals, and that two or three Popes were ſuſpected of be- 
ing familiar with you. I wanted, anſwer ſhe, no 
ſort of Conſolation from thoſe noble Perſonages, 
while I liv'd at Rome; and to convince you how 
well I was ſatisfy'd in their Abilities, by my good 
will I would have to do with none but Eccleſia- 
ſticks ; for beſides that they Eat and Drink plen- 
tifully, and by conſequence want no Vigour, they 
polleſs another no leſs commendable Quality, and 
that is Tacituraity» I applaud your Judgment, 
replies 1, for your Churchmen are'true Feeders and 
thundering Performers. No body knows that bet- 
ter than my ſelf, /ays Chriſtina, and take my word 
for it, one robuſt well-chin'd Prieſt is worth a hun- 
dred of your lean halt-ſtarvd Captains. I'll never 
hear the Soldiery blaſphem'd, ſays Thaleſtris, in 
mighty Paſſion ; I tell thee thou inſignificant North 
Country Trollop, thou fooliſh affected Gramarian- 
ridden ſhe Pedant, that one Soldier is better than 
a thouſand of your ſtiff-rump'd Parſons, and im- 
mediately ſaluted her with a diſcourteous repri- 
mand acroſs the Mazzard- The Blood of Guſta- 

| Nana vn 
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vus Adolphus began to be rous d in Chriſtina, and 
my Glaſles, Globes, and Crocodile, and all were 
infallibly going to rack between theſe two furi- 
ous Heroins, when my Wife luckily ſtept in to 
put an end to the Fray, In ſhort, the Matter was 
amicably made up, and ſo they follow'd my Spouſe 
into her Cloſet, where [1] leave them. | 

Thus, Gentlemen, you may perceive what ſort 
of Cuſtomers reſort to me. I could tell you a hun- 
dred more Stories to the ſame purpoſe, but why 
ſhould I pretend to entertain Perſons of your 
worth with ſo mean and unworthy a Subject as 
my ſelf? Therefore to diverſifie the Scene, I will 
endeavour to divert you with ſome Occurrences of 
a more publick Importance, which have happer'd 
in our Acherontic Dominions ſince I writto you laſt. 
But before I proceed any farther I am to in- 
form you, that we have a ſpacious noble Room in 
the middle of Brandipolis, where the Vertuoſo's 
of former Ages as well as of the preſent, uſe to 
reſort and entertain one another with Learned or 
Facetious Converſation, according as it happens. 
Of late we have had the ſame Controverſie deba- 
ted among, us, which ſo long employ'd Monſieur 


Perault and the famous Wits of France, I mean, 


whether the Ancient, are preferable to the Mo- 
aerns in the learned Arts and Sciences. The Que- 
ſtion had been diſcuſs'd one Afternoon with a great 
deal of heat on both ſides, when an honeſt merry 
Gentlerean, and a new comer among us, Whoſe 
Name I have unluckily forgot, interpos d in the 


Diſpute, and expreſo'd himſelf to this effect. Gen- 


tlemen, ſays he, I think you may een drop this 
Controverſie, for] can make it appear, that little 


England alone affords a ſet of Men at preſent, that 


much out- do any of the Ancients'in whatever they 
pretend to. There's honeſt Mr. Edmund Whitaker, 


late of the Admiralty- Office, that ia the Myſteryß 
of making up Accounts out- does Archimedes; and 


my 


* 


my Lord Puzzle-chalk, who told his Maſter's Mo- 


ney over a Gridiron, underſtands Numbers better 


than Archytas or Euclid. Mr. Burgeſs of Covent- 


| Garden, and indeed moſt of the Diſſenting Parſons 


go infinitely beyond Tully and Demoſthenes in point 
of Eloquence ; for thoſe old-faſhion'd Orators 
could only raiſe Joy and Sadneſs ſucceſſively, where- 
as the latter ſo manage Matters, that they can 
make their Congregations laugh and weep both at 
once. The Ancients were forc'd to drudge and 
take pains to make themſelves Maſters of any 
Tongue before they pretended to write in it ; but 
here's your old Friend Dr. Caſe by Ludgate writ a Sy- 
ſtem of Anatomy in Latin, and does not under- 


ſtand a Syllable of the Language. As for Muſick, © 


you may talk till your Heart akes of your Amph:ons 
and your Orphexs's, that drew Trees aud Stones af- 


ter them by the irreſiſtible force of their Harmo-ʒ 


ny; this is ſo far from being a Miracle among us, 
that the vileſt Thrumers in Exgland and Wales do 
it every Wake and Fair they go to: Then as for 
the various perturbations of Mind caus'd by the 
Ancient Auſick, we ſaw ſomething more wonder- 
ful happen upon our own Theatre ſiuce the late Re- 
volution, than Antiquity can boaſt of; for when 
Harry Purcell's famous Winter Song in the Opera of 
King Arthur was ſung at the Play-houſe, half the 
Gentlemen and Ladics in the Side-Boxes and Pit 
got an Ague by it, tho it was ſung in the midſt of 
the Dog-days. Laſtly, to conclude, for. I am a- 
fraid J have treſpaſs'd too much upon your Pati- 
ence, we infinitely exceed the Ancients in quick- 


neſs of Parts: Virgil, one of the topping, Wits of 


Antiquity, was forc'd to retire out of the noiſe 


And hurry of Rome to his Country Villa, and be- 


ſtow'd ſome ten or twelves Years in, compoſing his 
e/Eneis : Whereas Sir R——d BI! re, who paſ- 


ſes but for a ſix th Rate Verſifier among us, was a- 


ble to write both his urs in two or three Years 
time, 


1 + 
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time, and that in the tumult and ſmoak of Cofite- 


houſes, or in his Coach as he was jolting it from 


one Patient to another, amidſt the vaſt multiplici- 
ty of his Buſineſs too, which, as. the City Bard 
frankly confeſſes, was never greater than then. 

The Gentleman deliver'd his Tronies with ſo good 
a grace that he ſet all the Company a laughing,and 

for that time put an end to the Diſpute. And now 
ſince I am upon the Chapter of Sir Richard, you 
muſt know, that the young Wits inhabiting upon 
the Banks of Phleget hon, have lately pelted his Ar- 
tur with Diſtichs, but I can only call to mind at 
prefent three of them. The two firſt reflect upon 
the Poem's Genealogy, which was partly begot in 
a Coftee-houſe, and partly in a Coach. | 


| I 
Editus in plauſtri firepitu, Fumoq; Tabernæ 
Non aliter naſci debuit iſte liber. 
Go | „ | 
Qui poterit matrem Arthuri dixiſſe Tabernam 
Ie poteſt Currum dicere, Rufe, patrem. 
| 8 III. | 
Sæpi us in libro memoratur Garthius uno, 
Quam levis Arthuro Maurus utroq; tumens. 


I do not wonder now at Prince Arthur's wonder- 
ful Joquacity, ſays another (for as I remember, 
when he and King Hoel met upon the Road, he 
welcomes him with a Simile of forty Lines perpen- 
dicular) fince I find he was born in a Coffee-houſe; 


nor at the rumbling of the Verſe, ſince one half of 


the Book was written in a leathern Vehicle; for we 


Hud, coftinues he, that what is bred in the Bone, 


will never out of the Fleſh; and thus, tis no won- 
der, that according to the Obſervation of a mo- 
dern Vertuoſo, the Severn is ſo miſchievous and 
cholerick a River, and ſo often ruins the Country 
with ſudden Innndations, ſince it riſes in TS 
| n A 


and conſequently participates ſomething of the 
nature of that haſty iracund People among whom 
tis horn. However, cries ſurly Ben, I muſt needs 
commend Sir Richard's Sagacity and Politicks in 


taking care that his Muſe ſhould be ſo openly deli- 
ver'd.; for Epic Poems, like the Children of So- 


vereign Princes, 'ought to be born in Publick. 
Tother Day, as 1 was taking a ſolitary turn by 


my ſelf, *twas my Fortune to meet with a leaſh of 


old-faſhion'd thread- bare mortals, with very de- 
jected Looks, and in the exact Equipage of thoſe 


worthy Gentlemen, whom you may ſee every day 


between the Hours of twelve and one, walking 
in the Middle-Temple and Grays-Inn Walks, to get 
them a Stomach to their No Dinners. Art firſt 1 
took them for a parcel of Fidlers, when the oldeſt 


of them undeceir'd me, by addreſſing himſelf to 


me as follows. Sir, ſays he, my Name is F. Hop- 
kins, my two Companions are the fam d Sternhold 
and W:/om, and underſtanding that you are lately 
arriv'd from England, | have preſum'd to ask you a 
Queſtion: We have been inform d ſome time ago, 
that two Hibernian Bards, finding fault with our 
Verſion and Language, have endeavour'd to de- 
poſe my ſelf and my two Brethren here out of all 
Pariſh-Churches, where we have reign'd melodi- 
ouſly ſo long, and to ſubſtitate their own Tran- 
lation in the room of it: 1 confeſs it vexes me to 
the Heart to think that 1 muſt be ejected after a 


hundred Years quiet poſicflioa and better, which 


by the Common as well as Civil Law, gives a Man 
a juſt Title, and reſign my Eccleſiaſtical Domini- 
ons to two new fangled Uſurpers, whom 1 never 
injur'd in my days. Now, Sir, pray tell me how 
my Affairs go in your World, and whether I have 


Reputation enough ſtil] left me with the People, | 


to make head againſt thoſe unrighteous Innova- 
tors? Why truly, Mr. Hopkins, ſays 1 to him, 
when theſe Adverſaries firſt appear d in the World, 

| 115 I was 
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J was in ſome pain about you, the Conſpiracy a- 
gainſt your Crown and Dignity being ſo ſpeciouſly 
laid, that nothing leſs than an univerſal Defecti- 
on ſeem d to threaten you. Tis true indeed, ſome 
few Churches in and about London, where the Peo- 
ple you know are govern'd by a Spirit of Novelty, 
have thrown you out, but by what Advices I can 
receive, excepting ſome few Revolters, the gene- 
rality of the People ſeem to be heartily engag'd 
in your Intereſts, and, as it always happens to o- 
ther Monarchs when they are able to ſurmouat an 
Inſurrection form'd againſt them, I look upon your 


Throne, ſince you have ſo happily broke the Neck 


of this Rebellion, to be ſettled upon a ſurer Baſis 
than ever. The Pariſh-Clerks, Sextons and old 
Women all over the.Kingdom are in a particular 
manner devoted to your Service, preſerving a moſt 


entire and unſhaken Allegiance to you, and on my. 
Conſcience would ſooner part with all Magna Char- 


ta than one Syllable of yours. Vou wonderfully 


revive my Spirits, replies old Hopkzns, to tell me 
ſuch comfortable News, but pray Sir, one Word 
more with you; This new Tranſlation that has 


made ſuch a noiſe in the World, is it ſo much fu- 


perior to mine, as my Enemies here would make 
me believe? Mr. Hopkins, ſays I, 1 flatter no Man, 
tis not my way, therefore you muſt not take it a- 
miſs what I am going to ſay to you. For my part 


Jam of Opinion, that King David is not oblig'd 
to any of you, but ought to cudgel you all round; 


for I can find no other difference between the ꝓew- 
iſh Monarch in his ancient Collar of ekes and ays,” 
which you amt your Brethren there have beſtow'd 
upon him, and in his new-faſhion'd Jriſh dreſs, than 


there is between an old Man of threeſcore with a 
long Beard hanging down to his Waiſt, and the 


ſame individual old Man newly come out of a Bar- 


her's Shop nicely ſhav'd and powder'd. lis true, 
he looks fomewhat gayer and youthfuller, but has 
not a jot more Vigor and Ability. 1 


# 
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I know you Gentlemen of Vis Coffee-houſe, 
will be glad to hear ſome News of Mr. Dryden. 
I muſt tell you then that we have had the Devil and 
all of combuſtions and quarrels here in Hell ſince 
that famous Bards arrival among us. The Grecians, 
the Romans, the Italians, the Spaniards, the Hench, 
but eſpecially the Dutch Authors have been upon 
his Back. Homer was the firſt that attack'd him 
for juſtifying Almanzor's idle Rants and monſtru- 
ous Actions by the Precedent of Achilles. The 
two Poets after a little ſquabling were without 
much difficulty perſwaded to let their two Heroes 
fight out the Quarrel for them, but the nimble- 
heePd Grecian ſoon got the whip-hand of the fu- 
rious Almanzor, and made him beg pardon. Ho- 
race too grumbled a little in his Gizzard at him 
for affirming Juvenal to be a better Satyrift than 
himſelf , but upon ſecond thoughts thought 
it not worth his while to conteſt the point with * 
him. Once it happen'd that Mr. Bays came into 
our Room when Petronius Arbiter was diverting us 
with a very fine Nouvelle. Monſieur Fountazne, + 
Sir Phillip Sidney, Mr. Waller, my late Lord Ro- 
chefter, with Sir Charles Sidley, compos'd part of 
this illuſtrious Audience; when Mr. Dryden un- 
Inckily ſpoil'd all by asking the latter, what the 
facetious Gentleman's Name was, that talk d ſo 
agreeably? How, ſays Sir Charles Sidley had'ſt thou 
the Impudence in the Preface before thy Engliſh 
Juvenal, to ſay that ſo ſoon as the pretended Bel- 
grade Supplement of Petronius“s Fragments came 
into England, thou coud'ſt tell upon Featins but 
two Lines of that Edition whether it Fas genuine 
or no; and here haſt thou heard the noble Au- 
thor himſelf talk above half an Hour by the Clock, 
and could not find him out? Upon this the old 
Bard retired ia ſome diſorder ; but what happen'd 
to him a Day or two after was infinitely "more 
mortifying to him. plus” 


-—- Chaucer - 


* 
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Chaucer meets him in one of our Coffee-houſes, 
and after the uſual Ceremonies were over between 
two Strangers of their Wit and Learning, thus 
accoſts him. Sir, cries he, you have done me a 
wonderful Honour to Furbiſh up ſome of my old 


* muſty Tales, and beſtow modern Garniture upon 


them, and I look upon my ſelf much oblig'd to 
you for ſo undeſerv'd a favour ; however, Sir, I 
muſt take the Freedom to tell you that you over- 
ſtraind Matters a little, when you liken'd me to 
Ovid, as to our Wit, and manner of Verſifica- 
tion. Why, Sir, ſays Mr. Dyyden, I maintain it, 


and who then dares be ſo ſawcy as to oppoſe me? 


But under favour, Sir, cries the other, I think I 
ſhould know Ovid pretty well, having now con- 
verſed with him almoſt three hundred Years, and 


the Devils in it if I don't know my own Talent, 
and therefore tho? you paſt a mighty Compliment 


upon me in drawing this Parallel between us, yet 
1 tell you there's no more reſemblance between 
us as to our manner of Writing, than there is be- 


tween a Jolly well Complexion d Engliſhman and a 


black-hair'd thin-gutted Italian. Lord, Sir, ſays 
Dryden to him, I tell you that you're miſtaken, 
and your two Styles are as like one another as 
two Exchequer Tallies. But I, who ſhould know 
it better, ſays Chaucer, tell you the contrary ; and 
I, ſays Mr. Bays, who know theſe things better 
than you, and all the Men in the World, will 
ſtand by what I have affirm'd, and upon that gave 
him the Lie. Rhadamanthus, who is one of Pluto's 
oldeſt Judges and a ſevere regulator of good Man- 
ners and Converſation, immediately ſent for our 
Friend John to appear in Court; and after he had 
ſeverely reprimanded him for uſing ſuch Inſuffer- 
able Language upon no Provocation ; for your 
Puniſhment, ſays he, I command you to get 
Sir Richard Blackmore's Tranſlation of Job by 
heart, and to repeat ten Pages of it to our F _ 
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the Author of the Rehearſal every Morning, Poor 
Bays deſired his LEY to mitigate ſo harſh a 
Sentence, and by way of Commutation frankly 
offer d to drink ſo many quarts of Liquid Sul- 
phur every Morning. No, ſays my Lord judge, 
tho' they commute Pennances in Doctors Commons, 
yet we are not. ſuch Rogues to commute them in 
Hell, and ſol expect to be obey'd. : 
Thus, Gentlemen, you ſee we obſerve a ſe- 
vere Juſtice among us, and indeed to deliver my 
thoughts impartially, I muſt needs ſay, that Equi- 
ty is adminiſter'd after a fairer and more com- 
endious manner in theſe Dominions, than either 
in your Weſtminſter-Hall or the Palace at Pari, 
where Aſtrea pretends to carry all before her, yet 
has as little to do in either of thoſe two places, 
as a Farrier at Venice. A ſignal Inſtance of this 
we have had in a late famous Tryal. A Foot 
Soldier of the firſt Regiment of Guards and 2 
Drury-Lane Whore, were Summon'd to appear 
before Judge Minos, who after he had with a 
great deal of Patience heard the Crimesthat were 
alledg'd againſt them, asked them what they had 
to offer in favour of themſelves, why Sentence of 
Damnation ſhould not paſs ? The young Harlot, 
either relying upon the Merits of her Face, which 
ſhe fooliſhly 1imagin'd would bring her off here, 
as it had often done in your World, or elſe being 
naturally furniſh'd with a greater ſtock of Impu- + 
dence than the Soldier, broke thro' the crowd 
and thus addreſs'd herſelf to the Court. 1 | 

your Lordſhip, ſays ſhe, will take no Advantage 
of a poor Womans Ignorance, who ought to have 
Learned Counſel to plead for her. However 1 
depend ſo much upon the Juſtice of my Cauſe, 
that I will undertake it my ſelf. The chief Argu- 
meat I inſiſt upon, my Lord, is this, I think it 
highly unreaſonable that I ſhould ſuffer a-new for 
my Crimes in this World, having done ſufficient 
Pen- 


* 
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Pennance for them in the other. By my Aunt's 
conſent and privity I was ſold to an old Libidi- 


nous Lord, and Debauch'd by him before 1 was. 


Fourteen: The noble Peer kept me ſome four 
Months, then took occaſion to pick a Quarrel 
with me, and ſet me a drift in the wide-World, 


to ſteer my Courſe as Fortune ſhould direct me. In 


this exigence I was forc'd to apply my ſelf to a Ve- 
nerable old Aatron, who finding me Young and 
Handſome, took me into - her Service, Shamnrd 
me upon her Cuſtemers for a Baronet's Daughter 
of the North, and much I was made of, and Court- 
ed like a little Queen; but, my Lord, our Profeſ- 
40N is directly oppoſite to all others, for too much 
Cuſtom breaks us. In ſhort, an Officer of the Ar- 
my, whom Pluto rewarded for his Pains, taught 
me what Fortune de la guerre meant, ſo that I was 
very fairly Salivated before Fifteen. Having got 


a little knowledge of the World under this old 


Matron's directions, who went more than halfes 


with me in every Bargain, I thought it high time 


to Trade for my ſelf, and told her one Morning 
that I was reſolved to expoſe my ſelf no longer 
in her Houſe. What you pleaſe as for that, replies 
this Ancient Gentlewoman ; but firſt my Dear 


Child, let us come to a fair Account, to ſee how 
. the Land lies between us. Then ſtepping into 


the next Room, ſhe ſhow'd me a Deal-Board all 
be-ſcrawPd with round O's and Cart- wheels in un- 
godly'Chalk; then clapping on her Spectacles, let 
me ſee, cries ſhe, for Lodging, Diet, Waſhing, 
Cloaths, Linnen, Phyſick, &c. you owe me ten 
Pounds, (which came up within a few tranſitory 
Shillings of what I had earned in her Houſe) and 
this you muſt pay Sweet-heart before you talk. of 
Peryugg. Twas in vain to complain of her Extor- 
tion, for beſides that ſhe pleaded Preſcription for 


It, ker Arithmetick was infallible, and ſhe judg'd 
for her ſelf endernier reſſort. Thus 1 was turn'd 
| | | out 
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out of Doors, but having in the interim, while 
| ſtay'd here, contracted a ſmall Acquaintance 
with a Siſter of the Quill that lodg'd in Covent- 
Garden, I repair d to her Quarters, and continu'd 
with her. Between us, my Lord, we acted the 
Story of Caſtor and Pollux, that is, we were never 
viſible together, but when ſhe appear d above the 
Horizon, 'twas Bed-time with me; and when ſhe. 
kept her Bed, *twas my time to ſhine at the Play- 
houſe. When either of us went abroad, we made 
a fine Show enough, but then we gratify'd our 
Backs at the expence of our Bellies ; Cowheel, 
Tripes, a few Eggs, or Sprats, were our conſtant 
Regale at home, and upon Holidays a Chop of 
Mutton roaſted upon a packthread in the Chim- 
ney; and many a time when my Siſter and I wore 
filver-lac'd Shoes, our Stockings wanted Feet. I 
ſhould treſpaſs too much upon your Lordſhip's pa- 
tience, to tell you how | have been forc'd to ſhift 
my Name as often 'as my Quarters, to ſubmit to 
the nauſeous Embraces of every drunken Tobacco- 
taking Sot, that had half a Crown in his Pocket to 
purchaſe me; and when | have been arreſted for a 
Milk-ſcore, not exceeding the terrible Sum of four 
Shillings, to let an.ill-look'd Dog of a Moabite en- 
joy me upon a founder d Chair in a Spunginghouſe , 
to procure my Liberty. To this ſhould l add, what 
unmerciful Contributions 1 was forc'd out of my 
ſmall Revenue to pay to the conniving Jaſtices 
Clerk, the Conſtable, 'the Beadle, the Tallyman, 
but eſpecially to thoſe eternal Raſcals the Refor- 
mers, whoſe Buſineſs it is not to Convert, but on- 
ly to lay a heavier Tax upon poor Sinners, and 
make Iniquity ſhift its Habitation oftner than o- 
therwiſe it would, 1 ſhould never have done. In 
ſhort, our Condition, my Lord, is like that of a 
froatier People that livg between two mighty Mo- 
narchies, oppreſsd, ſqueez d and plunder d on all 
ſides. By that time 1 was one and twenty, 1 could 
O0 number 
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number more Diſeaſes than Years, ſmoak and 
ſwear likea Grenadier ; and laſt Bartholomew-Pair 
having made a Debauch in ſtumm'd Claret and 
Dr. Stevens Water with an Attoraey's Clerk, a Fe- 
ver ſeiz'd me next Morning, and tript up my 
Heels in three days. How I was bury'd, that is 
to ſay, whether by the Contributions of the Si- 


ſterhood, or at the Charge of the Pariſh, I can- 


not tell ; but this, my Lord, is a ſhort and faith- 
ful Account of my Life, and now I ſubmit my ſelf 
to the Juſtice of this Honourable Court. 1 will 
not pretend ta vindicate my Profeſſion, but this 
I may venture to affirm, that the World cannot 
live without us, and that a Whore in the Buſi- 
neſs of Love, is like Farthings in the Buſineſs of 
Trade, which, (tho' they are not the legal Coin 
of the Nation) ought to be allow'd and tolerated, 
if it were only for the conveniency of ready 
Change. Well, ſays my Lord, ſince *tis fo, and 
pou Calling expos'd you to ſo much Suffering, I 

ope you made your Gallants pay for it? That 
you may be ſure I did, anſwers our Damſel, 1 
ſold. my Maidenhead to fifteen ſeveral Cuſtomers, 


by the ſame Token ſeven of them were ems, and 


it pleaſes me to think how I cheated theſe Logger- 
heads in their own Moſaical Indications.” 1 never 


parted with any of my Favours, nay not ſo much 


as a Clap gratis, except a Lieutenant and Enſign 


whom once I admitted upon truſt, by the fame 
Token they built a Sconce, and left me in the 
lurch. I always took care to ſecure my Money 
firſt; tho' thoſe ungracious Vipers of the Army 
would rifle me now and then in ſpight of all my 
precaution: For, my Lord, we Whores are like 
the Sea, what we gain in one place we loſe in 
another. Take her away, ſays my Lord Minos, 
take her away, to ſome of his Officers, and ſee 
her fairly dipt every Morning for this Twelve- 


month over Head and Ears in good wholſome 
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Brimſtone : To be both Merchant and Merchan- 
dize, to fell her ſelf for Money and yet expect 
Pleaſure for it, is worſe exaQtion than ever was 
praiſed in Lombard- ſtreet or Cornhil. 


Our Drury- lane Nymph was no ſooner carry'd | 


off, but the Soldier advanc'd forward, and thus 
told his Tale: My Lord, you are not to expect a 
fine Speech from me, 1 am a Soldier, and we Sol- 
diers are Men of Action, and not of Words. 1 
was a Barbers Prentice in the Strand, liv'd with 
him five Years, got his Maid with Child, beat his 
Wife for pretending to reprove me, had run on 
Score at all the painted Lattices in the Neighbour- 
hood, and my Circumſtances being ſuch, was eaſi- 
ly perſyaded to turn Gentleman Soldier. My 
Captain promis'd to make me a Serjeant the very 
moment after I was liſted, but he ſerv'd me juſt as 
he did his Creditors, whom to my certain know- 
ledge he left in the lurch. Well, my Lord, I fol- 
low'd him to Flanders, where I ſtood buff to Death 
and Damnation four Campaigns, ſometimes for a 
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Groat, ſometimes for nothing a day. Had 1 more 


Sins to anſwer for than either the Colonel or A- 
gent of our Regiment, I have buſtled thro' Miſer 
enough to wipe out all my Scores. CurtaPFd of m 
Pay to keep a double-chin'd Chaplain, who never 
preach'd among us, and maintain an Hoſpital, 
where 1 could never expect to be admitted without 
Bribery; forc'd for want of Subſiſtence to ſteal 
Offal, which a hungry Dog would not piſs upon, 
and if diſcover'd ſure to be rewarded with the 
Wooden-horſe, and leſt the unwieldy Beaſt ſhou'd , 
throw me, ſecur'd by a brace of Muſquets dang- 
ling at my Heels; to lie up to the Chin in Water 
for preventing of Rheumatiſms, and ſmoak whol- 


ſome Dock-leaves to prevent being dunn'd by my 


Stomach ; drubb'd and can'd without any provo- 
cation, by a ſmooth-fac'd Prig, who rother day 


was a Pimp, or ſomething worſe, to a Nobleman; 


O 2 never 
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never ſure of one Hours reſt in the Night, never 
certain of a Meals Meat in the Day; haraſs'd with 
perpetual Marches and Counter-marches ; roaſted 
all the Summer, and frozen all the Winter; cheat- 
ed by my Officer, cuckolded by my Comrades, 
Theſe, my Lord, were all the Bleſſings of my life, 
and if ever I could muſter up Pence enough to pur- 
chaſe a fingle pint of Geneva, I thought my ſelf in 
my Kingdom. Laſt Summer I was one of the noble 
Adventurers that went in the Expedition to Cale, 
and having ſecur'd a little Linen to my ſelf at Fort 
St. Mary's, in order to make me a few Shirts when 
Il came home, and rubb'd off with two inſignificant 
ſilver Poppets (| think they call them Saints) out of 
a Church, the ſupertour Commander ſeiz'd upon 
them for his own private uſe, in her Majeſty's 
Name, and legally plunder'd me of what | had as 
legally ſtolen from the Enemy. This and a thou- 
ſand other Diſappointments,together with change 
of Climates and other Inconveniences, threw ſach 
a damp upon my Spirits, that within three days 
after 1 landed at Portſmouth, | fell ill, and was 
glad to part with a wretched Life, which had 
given me ſo much Vexation and fo little Satisfa- 
Aion. Thus, my Lord, 1 have honeſtly laid all be- 
fore you, ſo let the Court Sentence me as they 
pleaſe. Why really, ſays the Judge, thy Caſe is 
hard enough, and 1 muſt needs ſay thou doſt not 
want any new weight to be laid upon thee; and 
ſo immediately acquitted him, ordering him to 
be ſet at liberty without paying of Fees. 
Finding Juſtice impartially adminiſtred in Hell, 
you may perhaps have the Curioſity, Gentlemen, 
to enquire what ſort of Reception my Lord Dou- 
ble, of Turn-about Hall, found among us upon his 
arrival into theſe Dominions. 1 mult tell you 
then, that to the univerſal admiration of our In- 
fernal World, my Lord is become Pluto's great 
Favourite, fo that nothing almoſt is wing 
£ | bias ere 
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here without his advice and direction. Every Bo- 
dy indeed expected that his Lordſhip, who chang- 
ed his Religion on purpoſe to delude the unhappy. 
Prince, whoſe prime Confident he was, and at the 


"YU ame time kept a private Correſpondence with 


his Enemy in Holland, would have found an Enter- 
tainment ſuitable to his Deſerts, been loaded with 


chains, and regaled with liquid Sulphur ; but hi- 


therto he has either had the good luck o manage- 
ment to avoid it. A ſudden guſt of Wind had 
blown away the Fane from the top of Pluto's 
Kitchin, that very Afternoon he came here. Our 
Monarch was firſt in the mind to clap his Lord- 
ſhip's Breech upon the Iron-ſpike, and make a 
Weathercock of him (the only thing he was fit 
for) that with every whiff of Brimſtone he might 
tell where Damnation fate. Soon after he was 
of the Opinion to make a light-Match of him to 
uſe upon occaſion, whenever he had any Empire 
or Kingdom to blow up. But at laſt carefully 
conſidering his Face and the Majeſty of his Gate, 
he made him his Taylor, and, to ſay the Truth, 
no body knows the Dimenſions of his Luciſerian 
Majeſty better than his Lordſhip : And as it often 
happens in your World, for Noblemen to be go- 
vern'd by their Taylors or Perriwig-makers, ſo 
my Lord in his preſent capacity of Taylor, or- 
ders every thing at Court, puts in and diſplaces 
whom he pleaſes, and poſſeſſes Plutos Ear to that 
degree, that happening to be in company laſt 
Week with Aaron Smith, Col. Nildman, Slingsby 
Bethel, C—rn-—ſh, and others of the ſame Kid-' 
ney, who heartily wiſh the Proſperity of old Hel, 
they gravely ſhook their Heads, and ſaid they 
were afraid their Maſter Plzro's Government would 
not long continueiſince he had got a Viper in his 
Boſom, and a Traytor in his Cabinet, who would 
not fail to conjure up ſome Neighbouring Prince 
againſt him to diſpoſſeſs him of his ancient 
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Throne. Indeed 'tis ere to conſidet how 
this Diſſembler has wriggled himſelf into the good 
Opinion not only of our Soveraign, but even of 
Queen Proſerpine. About a Month ago he had 
Intereſt enough to get my late Lord Sh—ft—yy 
releaſed out of the Dungeon, where he has been 
confined ever ſince his coming here, and made 
him Adminiſtrator of the Gliſter- pipe to Pluto, for 
this merry Reaſon, becauſe he had always a good 
hand at ſtriking at Fundamentals. That old Libi. 
dinous Civilian of the Commons, Dr. Littleton, 
he has made Judge Admiral of the Stygian Lake, 
and the famous Mr. Alſop, who wiſhed in his Ad- 
dreſs to King James, that the Diſſenters had Caſe- 
ments to their Breaſts, he has got to be the De- 
vil's Glazier ; nay, what will more ſur prize you, 
he has procurd the reverſion of Maſter of Pluro's 
rough Game, when it falls, for Dr. Oats. And ob- 
tain'd a promiſe of Candle-ſnuffer General to all 


the Gaming-Houſes in theſe-Quarters, for honeſt 


George Porter the Evidence, 
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A continuation of my Catalogue of Cares. 


T2 Addlepate, of Cheap- ſide, Miliner, was 
ſo wonderfully afflicted with the Zelotypia 
Italica, that he conſtantly locked up his Simper- 
ing red-Hair'd Spouſe, when Buſineſs call'd him 
abroad, and would hardly truſt her with her Aunt 
or Graud-Mother. By rectifying his Conſtitution 
with my true Covent-Garden Elixir, he is ſo intire- 
ly cured of the Ictera Martialis, or his old yellow 
Diftemper, that now of his own accord he carries 


her to the Play-Houſe, ſends her to all the Balls, 
Maſquerades, and merry Mectings in Town; na 
truſts her alone at Epſom Wells and Richmond, ant 
will let her fit a whole Afternoon with a gay 
{mooth-Faced Officer of the Guards at the Ta» 


Je- 


yern, and is never diſturbed at it. 
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Fethro Lumm, at the Sign of the Blue-Ball and $ 
Spotted- Horſe, between a Cn ug and Perfum- 
ers Shop, in Ratcliff High-way, by taking a few 
Doſes of my Pulvis YVermifuo us, or my Anti-vermi- 
nous Powder, voided above 30000 Worms of all 
ſorts, as your Aſcarides, Teretes, Hirudines and ſo 
forth, in the ſpace of twelve Hours, oneof which, 
by the modeſteſt computation, was ſuppoſed long, 
enough to reach from St. Leonard's Shoreditch, to 
Tottenham High-Croſs. I confeſs my Medicine is 
a little bitter, but what ſ.ys the Learned Arabian 
Philoſopher Hamer Ben Hamet Ben Haddu Albu- 
maar? A Diadem will not cure the Apoplexy, nor 
a Velvet Slipper the Gout, and are not all the Anci- 
ents as well as Neotrics agreed, that raro corpus 
noſtrum ſme Vermibus? Therefore my good Friends, 

be adviſed in time. 

Exekjel Driver, of Puddle- dock Carman, having 
diſorder'd his Pla Mater with too plentiful a 
Mornings draught of Three-Threads and Old Pharoh, 
had the misfortune to have his Car run over him. 
The whole Street concluded him as good as Dead, 
and the overforward Clark of the Pariſh had al- 
ready ſet him down in the Weekly-Bills. Two ap- 
lications of my Vnguent um Traumaticum ſet him 
immediately to rights,and now he is Coachman in 
ordinary to a Tallyman's fat Widdow in Soho. 
Witneſs. his Hand E. D. | 
Elnat han Ogle, Anabaptiſt Teacher in More- 
Fields, over againſt the Graſshopper and Greyhound, 
for want of being carefully rubb'd down by the 
pious Females after his Sudorifick Exerciſe, had got 
the greeſe in his Heels, and was fo violently 
troubled with Rheumatical Pains, that he was no 
longer able to lay out himſelf for the Benefit of 
his Congregation» My Emplaſtrum Anodynum {0 
effeAtually relieved him by twice uſing of it, that he 
has ſince ſhifted his Profeſſion, teaches the Yourh 
of Finsbury-Fields to play at Back- Sword and Quar- 
| O00 4 ter- 
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ter-Staff, and has turn'd his Conventicle into a 
Fencing-School. | 
Marmaduke Thummington, at the Red-Cow and 
three Travellers in Barbican, was poſſeſs'd with an 
Obſtreperous ill-condition'd Devil of a Wife, 
whoſe everlaſting Clack inceſſantly thundering 
in his Ears, had made him as deaf as a Drum, 
His Caſe was ſo lamentable that a Demiculverin 
ſhot over his Head affected him no more, than it 
would a Maa twenty Miles off. He was inſenſible 
to all the betting and ſwearing of the loudeſt Cock- 
match, that ever was fought by two contending 
Counties; nay at oneof Mr. Bay's fighting Plays, 
would fit you as unconcern'd, as if he had been at 
a Quakers ſilent Meeting. After all your Elmy's, 
and other Pretenders had deſpair'd of him, l under- 
took his Cure, and with a few of my Otacouſtical 
Drops have ſo intirely recover'd him, that the So- 
ciety of Reformers have made him their chief Di- 
rector, and his hearing is ſo ſtrangely improv'd, 
that eves-dropping at a Window, he can hear 
Oaths that were never ſwore, and Bawdy that 
were never ſpoke. 
Richard Bentleſworth, Superintendent of a ſmall 
Grammar-Elaboratory in the out-skirts of the 
Town, was ſo monſtrouſly over-run with the Scor- 
butum Pedanticum, that he uſed to Dumfound his 


Milk-Woman with Trange Stories of Gerunds and 


Participles, would decline you Domus in a Cellar in 
the Strand 
and confute Schioppius and Alvarez to the old wall- 


ey'd Matron, that ſold him gray-peaſe. Tho' this 
ſtrange Diſtemper, when once it has got full poſ- 


ſeſſion of a Man, is as hard to be cured as an He- 
reditary Pox, yet | have abſolutely 'tecover'd him; 
ſo that now he troubles the Publick no more with 
any of his Dutch-Latin Diſſertations 5 hut is as 
quiet an Author, as ever was neglected by all the 
Town, or buried in Little-Britain- 


before a parcel of Chimney-Sweepers, 


Times 


ö 


ſhell-Fraternity, whoſe Philoſophy and Learning 
lay ſo much under Ground, that he had nothing 
of either to ſhow above it, uſed to be troubled with 


ſtrange unaccountable Fits, and, during the Paro- 


ſm would contrive new Worlds, as Boys build 


' Houſes of Cards, find a thouſand Faults with old 


Moſes, make a haſty Pudding of the Univerſe, and 
drown it in a Menſtrum of his own inventing, and 
leave the beſt Patient in the City, for a new gay- 
coated Butterfly. I took out his Brains, waſhed 


them in my Aqua Intellectualis, and if he has ſince . 


relaps'd, who may he thank, but his curſed EA, 
India Correſpondent, who adled his underſtanding 


a- new, with ſending him the Furniture of a Chi- 


neſe Barber's Shop, 

' Nehemiah Drowſy, Grocer and Deputy of his 
Ward, was ſo prodigiouſly afflicted with a Lethar- 
gy, that his whole Life was little better thang 
Dream: He would Sleep even while he was gi⸗ 
ving the account of his own Pedigree, how from 
Leathern Breeches and nothing in them, hecame 
to the vaſt Fortune he now poſſeſſes. Nay, over 
the pious Spouſe of his Boſom he has been often 
found a- ſleep in an Exerciſe which keeps all other 
Mortals awake. By following my ſage Dixecti- 
ons he's ſo wonderfully alter'd for the better, that 
after a full Dinuer of Roaſt-Beef and Pudding 
he can liſten to a cull Sermon at Salter*s-Hall, 
without ſo much as one yawn; nay can hear his 
Prentice read two entire Pages of Weſley's Heroic 
Poem, and never makes a nod all the while. The 


end of my Catalogue of Cures. 


But to come to Affairs of a more publick Con- 
cern, we are in a ſtrange Ferment here about the 


divided Intereſts of the Houſes of Auſtria and Bour- - 


bon. Our Maſter following herein the Policy of the 
Jeſuits, or rather they following him, for we ought 
to give the Devil his due, ſeems to inclige moſt 

7 5 ernennen | „ to 
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Timothy Gim-crack, Doctor of the noble Cockle- 


= 


the ſucceſs of this refin'd conduct -· 
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tothe latter - However if the Spaniards and French 


ſet up their Horſes no better in your World than 
they do with us, tis eaſie to predict that the unna- 


tural Conjunction of the two Kingdoms will be ſoon 
fhatter d to pieces. Whenever they meet, there's 


fuchRoaring, and Swearing, and calling of Names 


between them, that we expect every Minute when 


they will go to Loggerheads. *Tis true ſome few of 
the Dozs that are lately arriv'd here, call Lewis le 
Grand their Protector, and are Frenchiſiedto a ſtrange 
degree; but, the reſt of their Countrymen call them 
a parcel of degenerate Raskals, and are ſo violent- 
Iy bent againſt them, that unleſs Pluto lock'd them 
up a- nights in diſtin& Apartments, we ſhould have 
the Devil and all to do with them. | 
Next to the Affairs of France and Spain, are we 
concerned about the Fate of the Occaſional Bill. 
4 F old-faſhion'd Virtuoſo's among us hope it 
Will paſs, but the generality of our Politicians, 
and particularly thoſe belonging to Pluto's. Cabi- 
net, who are ſtiled the Congregation de Inferno 
ampliando, are refolv'd at any rate to hinder it's 
taking effect. As Hipocriſy ſends greater num- 
bers to Hell, than any other Sin whatever, you 
are not to wonder if the Miniſtry here do all they 
can to oppoſe the N ofa Bill, which will prove 
fo deſtructive to the Infernal Intereſt, by deſtroy- 
ing. Hipocriſy. For which reaſon Plato has lately 
diſpatch'd ſeveral truſty Emiſlaries to your parts, 
who axe to bribe your Obſervators and other 
mercenary Pamphleteers, to raiſe a hideous out- 
cry about Perſecution, and repreſent this Deſign 
in ſuch odious colours to the People, that if poſſi- 
ble it. may miſcarry. A little time will ſhow us 
One ſhort Story, Gentlemen, and, then I have 
done. A Spaniard laſt, Week was commending the 
Authors of his own. Country, and particularly 


enlarg d upon the Merits of the voluminous Iong- 


winded 
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winded Toſtat us, who, he ſaid, had writ above a j 
Cart- load of Books in his time. But why ſhonld T | 
talk of a Cart-load, continues he, when he has 
writ more than *tis poſſible for any one ſingle Man 
to read over in his Life? Judge then of the worth 
of this indefatigable Toſtatus. Judge how many tedi- 
ous Nights and Days he muſt have ſpent in Study. + 
Under-favour, cries an Engliſh Gentleman lately * 
arriv'd here, we have a Writer that much exceeds 
your Famous Toſtatus, even in that reſpect. His 
Name is Bentivolio, and tho' at preſent he falls \ 
ſomewhat ſhort of your Author, as to the number - 
of Books ofhis own compoſing, yet he has writ one 
Octavo, which I'Ildefy any Mania the Univerſeto 
read over,tho” he has the Patience of Job, the Con- 
7 ſtitution of Sampſon, and the longAge of Methuſelah. 
ö But hold —— 1 forget who of writing to all 
| this while, Gentlemen, that have either more Bu- 
| neſs or Pleaſure upon their Hands, than to go 
thro” the tedious Perſecution. of ſo unmerciful a 
Letter. - However I hope you'll pardon me this 
Fault, if you conſider the great difficulty of tranſ- 
mitting the Nouvelles of our ſubterranean World 
to your Parts : for which reaſon I was reſolved 
rather to treſpaſs upon your Patience, than loſe 
this opportunity of giving youa full account of all 
our memorable TranſaQons. If in requital of this 
ſmall trouble I have given my ſelf, you will be ſo 
kind as to order anyone of your Society, to inform 
me how Affairs go at preſent in Covent Garden, at 
St. James, &c. what News the Dramatick World 
affords in .Drury-Lane , Lincolns- Inn. Fields, and 
Smithfield, as *twill be the moſt ſenſible Obligation 
you can lay upon me, fo it ſhall be remembred 
with the utmoſt gratitude by | | 


P od Hy PB 


Gentlemen, 
Your moſt obedient Servant, 


_ © Giuſippe Haneſio. 
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Certamen Epiflolare, 


Between an Attorney of Clifford's-11n 
and a dead Parſon, 


By Mr. T. Bxown. 


The Argument. 


A Fellaw of a College came up to Town about Buſineſs ; 
which detaining him there much longer than he ex- 
pected, he was forced to borrow five Pounds of his 
Landlady, a Widow in Shoe-lane, and promis'd to £ 


pay her within a Month. At his return to Cam- 0 
bridge, 4 Living in Lincoluſhire fel! vac ant, and th 
the Colledge preſented him to it. On the day of his E 
Inſtitution he drank, ſo plentiſully with his Pariſhoy- I 
ers, that he fell ſick, of a Fever, which diſpatch'd 
him in a few Days. All this while the Widow . 51 
wondered mhat mas become of the Gentleman; and f 
after ſeveral Months forhearance, having no News © ha 
of him, employ'd an Attorney of Cliftord's-1nn to , 
write to him for the five Pounds. The Letter com- * 
ing to the College ſome eight Months after our 2 
Parſon's Deceaſe, a Gentleman of the ſame Houſe oy 
had the Curioſity to open it; and to carry on the 4 
Frolick, anſwer'd it in the Name of the dead Man, * 
which gave occaſion to the following Commerce. 1 
m 
LET * 
b w 


* 
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LETTER l. 
To Mr. at his Chambers ia | 
College in Cambridge. ” 
SIR, 


Tig ore fs dixeris, omnia dixeris, was the Say- 
ing of one of the greateſt Sages of Antiquity; 
to whoſe Name and Merits 1 preſume you can be 
no Stranger. Perit quod facis ingrato, was likewiſe 
the Saying of another Grecian Philoſopher, as 
you'll find in Eraſmuss Adages. Save 4 Thief from 
the Gallows and bell cut your Throat, is a Proverb of 
our own growth; and we have a thouſand In- 
ſtances in Ancient and Modern Hiſtory to con- 
firm the Truth of it. | | 
Indeed lngratitude is ſo monſtrous and execrable 
a Vice, that, according to the Roman Orator's 1! 
Obſervation (I need not tell you, that when I ſay 
the Roman Orator, 1 always mean Tully) the very 
Earth it ſelf, the bruta Tellus, as Horace deſervedly 
calls it, is a ſtanding Teſtimony againſt all un- 
grateful Man, and riſes up in Judgment againſt 
him. For does not this Earth, the vileſt of the 
four Elements, make grateful Returns to the Huſ- 
bandman for the little Coſt and Pains he beſtows 
upon her? does ſhe not ſometimes give him thir- | 
ty, ſometimes twenty, and at leaſt ten Meaſures * 
of Corn, for the one he entruſted her with? | 
Whereas an ungrateful Wretch is ſo far from 
doubling or trebling a Kindneſs done him, that 
tis next door to a Miracle, if he can be brought 
to give back the Principal. | 
And now, Sir, you'll ask me, 1 ſuppoſe, what 1 p 
mean by declaiming thus againſt Ingratitude, any 
more than simon or Sacrilege, or any other Sin 
whatever; and- particularly how this comes to af- 
fe& you? Why, Sir, don't be ſo haſty,l beſeech you, - 
and you'll ſoon be ſatisfy d. Lou 


m 


+ 
** _ 
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Vou muſt underſtand then, that one Mrs. Re- 
becca Blackman, Widow, who lives at the Sign of 
the Gr:ffn in Shoe-lane (I ſuppoſe, Sir, ſomebody's 
Conſcience begins to fly in his Face by this time ) 
told me, that a certain Gentleman of Cambridge, 
who very much reſembles you in Name, Face and 
Perſon (and now, Sir, I humbly conceive that 
ſomebody that ſhall be nameleſs bluſhes) borrow'd 
of her upon the 1ſt of April, 1698, in the Tenth 
Year of his Majeſty King William's Reign, the Sum 
of five Pounds, (well, Sir, let him bluſh on, for 
bluſhing is a ſign of Grace ) which he promis'd to 
repay her in Verbo Sacerdotis, within a Month af- 
ter (good Lord! to ſee how Canonically ſome 
People can break their Words) upon the Ward 
of a Gentleman, as he was a Chriſtian,and all that. 
But mind what follows, Sir. This worthy Gen- 
tleman I told you of, altho' he was bound to the 
performance of his Promiſe by all that was Good 
and Sacred ; and if Good and Sacred wou'd not bind 
him, by a Note under his own Hand, wherein he 
promis'd to pay to Mrs. Rebecca Blackman, Widow, 
or Order, the aforeſaid Sum of five Pounds upon 
demand: Nevertheleſs, and notwithſtanding all 
this, has not had the Manners ſo much as to ſend 
her a Letter to excuſe himſelf for this delay, and 


. takes no more notice of her, than if he had never 
| ſeen any ſuch Perſon as Mrs. Rebecca Blackman in 


all his Life. 3 
She being therefore my ancient Acquaintance 


and Friend, and one for whom I profeſs to have a 


very great value, deſir d me to write a few Lines 


to you, which accordingly I have done, and by her 


order I requeſt you, as being a Perſon of great Ci- 
vility and Cander, to tell the aforeſaid Gentleman, 
whom (as I am inform'd)) you may ſee every Mor- 
ning in the Year, if you have a Looking-glaſs in 


your Room, which I will in Charity ſuppoſe; that 


ſhe expects to have the five Pounds ſupraditt with- 
| in 


in a Fortnight at fartheſt, and then all will be well: 
Otherwiſe ſhe muſt be forc'd, in her own defence, 
to imploy the Secular Arm, anglice, a Bailiff or 
Catchpole, and put the abovementiond Perſon 
into Lobb's Pound. SED 

Now, Sir, having a great regard to Mother 


Univerſity, of which I might have been an un- 


worthy Member, had not my Unkle——; and 
likewiſe being deſirous to prevent farther effuſion 
of Chriſtian Money; I make it my humble Re- 
queſt to you to ſpeak to the aforeſaid Gentleman, 


that he would ſend me the Sum of five Pounds 


with all expedition; and ſo doing you will in 2 
moſt particular oblige, 


SIR, 


From my Chambers Your moſt humble, tho 
in Clifford's-Inn, unknown Servant, 


— — 


1 . _ ä _— WW — 


ANSWER L 


To Mr. W. H. Attorney at Law, at his Cham- 
bers in Clifford q- Inn. | 


Worthy Sir, 
Y Eſterday Morning, about Eight of the Clock 
L preciſely, the Sun being newly entred into 
Sagittarius, and the Wind ſtanding at-South-Eaft 
by Eaſt ; which corner, as the learned Abbot Fa- 
achimus Trithemius, in his elaborate Treatiſe, inti- 


tuled, Eurus Eneucleatus, tells us is a certain Prog- * 


noſtick of Droughts and hot Weather; I was 


ſmoaking a Pipe of Tobacco, and reading Eraſ- 


muss Moriæ Encomium of the Baſil Edition, Print- 
ed by Fobenius, who, you know, Sir, married 
111 _ 
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Chriſtopher Planton's Cookmaid ; when, to my 
eat Surprize, the Poſt- Boy brought me a Letter 


om one V H. who pretends to date it from his 
Chambers in Ciiford's-Inn; tho',as far as I canjudge 


of the Beaſt by his Stile and way of Writing, he. 


ought to have a Room no where but in the Brick 
houſe in Moorfields, | 

For, Sir, the Author of it, and I deſire you tell 
him ſo much from me, ſeems to rave, and in his 
raving Fit diſgorges old Buckram Apothegms and 
ends of Latin ſtolen out of Lycoſthenes; and in 
ſhort, at the Expence of other Folks, throws his 
thread-bare Quotations about him like a mad 
Man, as you will ſoon perceive, if you'll give 
your ſelf the trouble to read what follows. 


1. This Retainer to the Law, Sir, begins his 
Letter with Ingratum ſi dixeris omnia diæeris; and 
has the Impudence to tell me, that it was a Say- 
ing of one of the greateſt Sages of Antiquity, as 
if a Man were a jot the wiſer for his calling him 
ſo; and, like a preſuming Coxcomb as he is, pre- 
fumes l am no Stranger to his Name and Merits. 
Pray, Sir, tell him from me, that he has falſified 
his Quotation ; for which Crime, by an old Sta- 
tute of King Ina, as you will find in Gorhofred and 
Panormitanus, he ought to do Penance in a certain 
wooden Machine, call'd in Latin Colliſtrigium, and 
in Engliſh a Pillory ; and that in all the ancient 
Manuſcripts both in the Vatican and Bodleian Li- 
braries, -not to mention thoſe of the Duke of Cur- 
land, and the Prince of Heſſe Darmſtad, tis writ- 
ten, Attornatum fi dixeris omnia dixeris; which is 
as much as to ſay, Sir, that if you call a Man an 
Attorney, you call him all the Rogues and Raſ- 
cals in the World. 


2. Before 1 proceed any farther, 1 muſt beg the 


favour of you to inform him, that we are much 
| ſur priz d 


= 


) 
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ſurpriz'd here to find an Attorney guilty of ſo 
much Nonſenſe, as to ſend down Latin to the Uni- 
verſity, where we have more than we know well 
what to do with. *Tis as bad as ſending Darby- 
Ale from Fuller's-Rents to the Town of Darby, of 
Sturgeon to Huntington. In fine, as he has manag'd. 
Matters, *tis downwright Murderium (he knows 
the meaning of that Word) for which he muſt 
never expect the Benefit of the Clergy: | 

To paſs over his next idle Quotation, and an 
old batter'd Exgliſb Proverb; the next Perſon he 
falls upon, is the Roman Orator; and with his 
uſual Diſcretion, he gives me to underſtand that 
he means. Tully by him. *Tis well he tells us whom 
he means; for of all the Men in the World, I 
thought an Attorney had as little to do with an 
Orator, as a Bawd with an Eunuch. But why 
ſhould a Fellow that never meant any thing in 
his Life, pretend to Meaning ? or how came Tully 
and ſuch a Blockhead to be acquainted ? Well, but 
Tully, he ſays, obſerves that the Earth it ſelf, 
which, I hope by the bye, will one of theſe Days 
ſtop his pettifogging Mouth, for calling it the 
vileſt of the four Elements, is a ſtanding Teſti- 
mony againſt lngratitude; and why forſooth, be- 
cauſe it returns the Husbandman ten for one. I 
can't imagine how it ſhould come into this Wretch's 
Head to rail at lngratitude, who is the moſt un- 
59 N Devil that ever liv d; and 'tis ten to one 

ut | prove it before I have done with him. He 
is ungrateful in the firſt place to his Schoolmaſter, 
for making no better Uſe of the Lain he whipt 
into him. He is ungrateful to the Common Law 
for polluting it with wicked Seatences purloin'd 
out of Pagan Authors: And laſtly, he is ungrate- 
ful to the in he lives in, for dreaming ſeven 


Whole Years there to no purpoſe, and continu- 


ing as great a Blockhead as when he firſt came to 
Town, 
P p To- 


* 
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Towards the concluſian of his Letter, Tou muſt 
underſtand, ſays he, that one —— This he ſaid 
to ſhew his Civility and good Manners. You muſt 
underſtand. Why, | ſuppoſe 1 won't underſtand, 
how will he help hlmſelf? or what Man alive 
can wnderſtand a Fellow that murders his Thoughts 
between two Languages? But I find 1 muſt un- 
derſtand him right or wrong. After this Compli- 
ment he tells me an idle fooliſh Story of a Wi- 
dom in Shooe-Lane, and raves about five Pounds, 
that I know nothing of; and is ſo full of it that 
a few Lines below he calls it the Sum ſupradit. 
I fhall take another Opportunity to knock this im- 
pertinent Tale on the Head, and ſhall only deſire 
you at preſent to acquaint this W. H. from me, 
that when he has anſwer'd this Letter, I deſign 
to give him Satisfaction in his other Points. In 
the mean time, unknown, Sir, I am, as the Ro- 
man Orator has it, 


Tuus ab ovo * ad mala, 
Q. Z. 


LETTER ll. 


To Mr. at his Chambers in —— College 
ww in Cambridge. 

8 5 
Don't know what Plenty of Latin you may 
have in the Univerſuy, tho, by the bye, I can 

hardly believe you are ſo overſtock'd with it as 
you pretend; byt I dare ſwear that good Manners 

are very ſcarce Things among you, and your Letter 
| ſuſfciently demonſtrates it. 


You 


SY G 


«a. 
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You are angry with me it ſeems, for quoting a 
few Latin Sentences; I am afraid tis the Meaning 
of them, and not the Language that diſguſts you; 
for ſome People can't endure to hear the Truth 
told them in any Tongue whatever: But, under 
Favour, Sir, what mighty Virtue ſhould there be 
in the Air of Oxford and Cambridge, that Lain 
ſhould only flouriſh there? or why ſhould not Tus 
take up his Quarters in the /ms of Chancery, as 
well as one of your Colleges? I am ſure we can 
give him better Meat and Drink, and perhaps. 
have cleaner and larger Rooms to entertain him. 


Non obruſa adeo geſtamus pectora P . NI, 
Nec tam aver ſus equos TY X IA fol jungit ab urbe. 


The meaning of which two Verſes are, (for why 
ſhoulſt not I interpret my Latin to you, as well as 
you have taken the freedom to explain yours ta. 
me?) that London is not ſo barbarous and unpo- 
lifhd a Place, but that Apollo and the nine Muſes 5 
may find as hoſpitable a Reception there, as with i. 
you in the Univerſity. ; a 
But, Sir, I have no time to loſe, tho? you have. 4 
The Widow is preſſing for her Money, the Term 
draws on apace, and I muſt know your Anſwer 
one way or another. Therefore let me deſire you” 
in your next, not to ramble from the Point in 
Hand, but keep to the Text. Once in your Life 
take MartiaPs Advice, Die aliquid de tribus Capels* 
lis. There's Latin for you again; but the Advice 


is good and ſeaſonable. Once more leave off flou- 


riſhing and come immediately to Buſineſs, that 1 
may know what Meaſures to take. . 


1 am 


Tours, as youuſe m, 4 


>, 


PO Ivey * 
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ANSWER IL. 


To Mr. W. H. Attorney at Law, at his Cham- 
bers in Clifford's-Inn. 


SIR, | 

* U charge me with want of Manners in 

the Univerſity. Now, to convince you that 
your Accuſation is groundleſs, frivulous and vex- 
atious, I will take no notice of the ſcurrilous Re- 
flections in your Letter, but as you deſire me, fall 
immediately to Buſineſs. 

To ſum then up in a few Lines what you have 
beſtow'd ſo many upon, you tell me that a certain 
Gentleman of my Acquaintance, meaning my ſelf, 
I ſuppoſe, whom in your exceſs of Charity, you 
believe to have a Looking-glaſs in his Chamber, 
and a great deal of the like Stuff, borrow'd five 
Pounds laſt April of one Rebecca Blackman Widow, 
and Spinſter, living at the Sign of the Griffin and 
Red-lion in Shoe-lane, and has not paid her as he 
promis'd. Now, Sir, if I make it 3 to you 
that there is no ſuch thing as a Widow in rerum 
natura, or a Griffin, or a Red Lion; that Shoe-lane 


is an equivocal Word, and that tis impoſſible for 


a Man that lives under the Evangelical Diſpen- 
ſation to owe any ſuch Heatheniſh Sum as five 
Pounds, I hope you'll be brought to knock under 
the Table, and own that you have given me and 
your ſelf a great deal of unneceſſary Trouble. 
_ * Firſt of all, I affirm, aſſert, and maintain, That 
there is no ſuch thing as a Widow in the Uni- 
verſe; and thus I prove it. A Widow is one that 
laments and grieves for the loſs of her Husband; 
but how can you or any Man in London know that 
a Woman really laments and grieves ? For ſhed- 
ding of Tears, and wearing of Crape, are no ſure 
ſigas of Grief ; conſequently then how can you be 
ure 
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ſure there is any ſuch thing as a Widow? and if fo, 
are not you an inſufferable Coxcomb to palm a Wi- 
dow upoa a Stranger, that never did you any 
harm? Well, but ſuppoſe it were poſlible for a 
Man to know that a Woman really grieves for the 
loſs of her Husband, which Propoſition, let ms 
tell you, Herebord, Burgerſdicius, and the whole 
ſtream of the Dutch Commentators and Peloponneſian 
Divines, poſitively deny; how ſhall we be able to 
find out this Monſter, and tell where the Place of 
her abode is? Why ſay you ſhe lives at the Sign of 
the Griffin and Red-Lion in Shoe-lane ? Bleſs. us! 
what a ſad thing it is to be troubled with a diſtem- 
per'd Brain! Imprimis, a Griffin is a new Ens Rati- 
onis, only devis'd by the Imagination, and is no 
where to be found, no, not in the Deſarts of Ara- 
bia, or the vaſt Foreſts of Afric; altho* Afric, Sir, 
ever ſince the time of Eratoſthenes and Strabo, has 
been {aid continually to produce ſome new Mon- 
ſter : And as for a Red-Lion, I defie you and all the 
Attornies in the Kingdom to ſhew me one. Theo- 


phraſtus, eAflian, Dionyſius, Harmogiſtus de mira- 


culis, Perogunius de Brutis, Philopemen Junior de ro- 
buſta Natura, and a hundred more of Worth and 
Credit, whom I have read, and you never heard 
nam'd, either in Weſtminſter- Hall, or Weſtminſter- 
Abbey. But ſince theſe are Pagan Authors, it may 
be you will pretend they ought to have no weight 
with a Chriſtian, and I know you will be damn'd 
before you will allow of any thing againſt your 
own Mammon ; therefore I ſhall proceed to give 
you more modern Accounts of what has been re- 
mark'd in the moſt natural Places for to expect 
Monſters in, and yet the Devil of a Red- Lion do 
they mention. Don Gonſales gives us a particular 
of all her Wonders, Miracles and ſtrange things 
in the habitable part of the Moon; Mandevils 
Travels, Pinto's and de la Vals, the moſt Fabu- 
lous of the Poets, the moſt lying Pilgrims and ex- 
travagant Hiſtorians, never dar'd to have the Im- 

P p 3 pudence 


* 
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dence to impoſe ſo much upon Mankind as to 
After the being of a Red-Lion. ? 
Now it human Reaſon, Experience in ſo many 
Places, and no Proof Any where can have place, 
as, it ought to do with a Lawyer, I hope here are 
enongh to convince you of your Error; but if no- 
thing under ocular Demonſtration will fatisfie you, 
and you are not at leiſure to turn over ſo many 
Volumes, let me requeſt you, worthy Sir, to take 
4,2 ſtep to the Tower, and if you don't find what 
Ty tobe true, I promiſe you here under my 
Hand to give you a hundred Pounds, bone & le- 
Kale Monetæ Angliæ, the next eie! meet you. 
However, for Peace-ſake, let us once admit, 
hat Griſins and Red-Lions are real Things, and no 
Actions of the Brain, as Smegleſius hath evidently 
Prov'd it, in what Street, gr Square, or Lane, or 
Alley, is the abovemention d Mrs. Rebecca Black- 
Nan to be found ? Oh, cry you, in Shoe-lane, Come 
ir, Shoe lane is à Fallacy which you muſt not pre- 
tend to put upon à Man that has taken his two 
Degrees, and writes himſelf A. 1. Don't you 
now, that Dolus latet in univerſalibus ? Whatever 
Lane People walk in they muſt certainly wear out 
Shoe-Leather; and in whatever Lane they wear 
out Shoe-Leather, that Lane, in Proprzety of 
Speech, deſerves and may challenge the Name of 
. $hee-Larie : Conſequently then, every Lane, not 
only in London, bur in all his Majeſty's Domini- 
ons, where the Subjects of England walk, and wear 
out Shoe-Leather, may properly be call'd Shee- 
Lane. Judge then whether ever I ſhall be able to 
find out the true Place where this Widow liyes by 
the equiyocal Deſcription you have given of it. 
As for my Majer, I deſie you or any ot your Bre- 
thren in wicked Parchment, to find out the leaſt 
Hole in it. My Aſiu or is as plain as the Sun at 
Noon-day; and you may as well run your Head 
againſt a Brick-wall, as pretend to attack it; and 
eee eee 00 W Ne ag OL eur : 
| | wou 
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w ould take this nity to ſhew the Fal- 


ſhood and Vanity of the remaining part of your 


Letter; but the Bell rings for Supper : However, 
1 ſhall take care to do it next Poſt; at which 


—— you may certainly expect to hear farther 
om : 
Your moſt humble Servant, 


G2. 


ANSWER Ill. 
+ Tothe ſame. 


I Fully demonſtrated to you in my laſt, that 
1 there was no ſuch thing as a Widow; or ſup- 
poſing there was, that it was morally impoſſible 
for a Man to know it. After this, I proceeded to 
ſhew, that your Griffin was Romantick, your Red- 
Lion Fabulous; and that Shoe- Lane by being every 
Lane, was conſequently no Lane at all. Now, Sir, 
I come to conſider the following part of your Let- 
ter, where with your uſual Ingenuity and good 
Manners, you tell me I am indebted the Sum of 
five Pounds to the Widow abovemention'd ; and 1 
doubt not to lay open the Vanity of this Allegati- 
on, as well as of thoſe that preceded it. Sir, glve 
give me leave to tell you, that tis impoſſible: that 
— ould owe any ſuch Sum as five 
Pounds. Is it to be imagin'd that : 
ſhonld treſpaſs againſt a plain poſitive 2 
Text of Scripture? This is what the worſt of our 
Adverſaries, either Papiſts or any other SeQtaries, 
of what Title or Denomination ſoever, would not 
have the impudence to charge us with. Does not 
St. Paul poſitively ſay, Owe no Man any thing but 
Love? How: then can I owe this Chimerical Widow 
of your own making that heatheniſh Sum calld five 
Pounds ? Indeed, if there is any ſuch Perſon, I 
owe her a great deal of Love, as the Text com- 
1 * mands 
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mands me; but as for five Pounds, I owe it her not 
And for this, as I have already obſerv'd to you, 1 
can produce a plain poſitive Text of Scripture, 
which ! hope you will not be ſo wicked as to deny. 
In ſhort, Sir, l-am afraid that the Law has diſ- 
compos'd your Brain, and this 1 conclude from 
your incoherent Citations of Latin, your raving 
of Gr:iſfins and Red-Lions, of Widows and five Pounds. 
Therefore, tho' 1 am wholly a Stranger to you, 
yet, as you are a Native of this Kingdom, 1 hear- 
tily wiſh your Cure, and ſhall, do whatever lies in 
my power to effect it, for which reaſon I deſire 
you to take notice of the following Advice. It be- 
ing now Spring-time, at which Seaſon, accordin 
to the Obſervation of the Learned Zabarella an 
Ciacconius, the Humours begin to ferment and 
float in all Human Bodies, I'would adviſe you to 
correct the Saline Particles, with which I perceive 
your Blood is over-charg'd, with good wholſome 
Nettle-broth and Watergruel every Morning al- 
ternately; but take care to put no Currans or Su- 
gar into your Watergruel, becauſe, as the judict- 
ous Fernelius, in his Diatriba de Uſu, affirms, Cur- 
rans excite Choler, and Sugar has an ill effect up- 
on the Diaphragm, Glandula pinealis- Then, Sir, 
thrice a Week at leaſt, refrigerate your Inteſtines 
with good ſalutary Cliſters, and take ſome eight- 
een Ounces of Blood away about two Hours bebre 
the Cliſter is adminiſtred to you- Above all, let 
me conjure you to forbear ſtuff d Beef, ſalt Fiſh, 
Pepper, and hot Spices, and what is full as per- 
nicious as Pepper and hot Spices; the reading of 


any Latin Authors, ſor fear they ſhould raiſe a 


new Rebellion in the Humours: Sage and But- 
ter, with a-Glaſs or two of clarify'd Whey mo- 
derately taken in a Morning, may be of ſingular 
Uſe. Go to Bed early, and riſe: hetimes. If 

ou live up to theſe Directions, I do not doubt 

ut you'll be your own Man again in a little 
time. Having no farther Inteteſt in all this how 
Got bo Ha ab 5 e: wv; 4 --» = oy 
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only effecting your Cure, I perſwade my ſelf you 
will be ſo much your own Friend as to follow 
the Advice of | 

Your humble Servant, 
2.2. 


— — — 


LETTER III. 


To Mr. at his Chambsrs, in College 


in Cambridge. 


SIR, | 
lace you were ſo wonderfully kind in your laſt 
Letter, as out of your great Liberality to ho- 
nour me with ſome of your own Directions, I am 
reſolv*d not to be behind-hand with you in point 
of Courteſie; and therefore recommend the fol- 
lowing Rules to your Conſideration. 5 
In the firſt place I crave leave to inform you, that 
Syllogiſms and Sophiſtry pay no Debts : That as old 
Birds are not to be caught with Chaff, ſo a Lawyer 
is not to he impos d upon by thin frothy Argu- 
ments; and that Ariſtotle, let him make never ſo 
great a Figure in the Schools, has no manner of 
Authority in Weſtminſter- Hall, where I can aſſure 
you, they won't take his Ipſe dixit for a Groat. 
Secondly, 1 would adviſe you not to have ſo great 


an Opinion of your own Parts, as to deſpiſe the 


reſt of the World, and think to palm any of 
your little Banters upon them. Tis enough in 
all Conſcience I think, that you take the Liberty 
to dumfound us with your Fathers and Councils in 
the Pulpit, which we of the Laity are forcd to 
take upon Content; and therefore you may ſpare 


them elſew here. 


*. n V2 2 374449 — 
Thirdly and Laſtly, When you run in any ones 
Debt, tis my Counſel, and I give it you for no- 
thing, that you would take care to ſee the Party 
Rodin good current Mom, for fear the ** 
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ed Moabite ſhould compel you to it, which, be- 
tween Friends, will not be much for your Repu- 
tation. As this is the laſt Letter you are like to 
receive from me, I make it once more my requeſt 
to you to obſerve the Contents of it: For I am 
not at leiſure to trifle any longer with you: O- 
therwiſe a Stone Doublet is the Word, and Wars 
muſt enſue, which every good Chriſtian ought to 
prevent, if it lies in his power. Iam, unleſs you 
give me farther Provocation, a 


Tour humble Servant, 
W. H. 


Yout old Friend the Widow is ſorry you have 
made fo familiar with her as to call her Being in 
queſtion ; as likewiſe that of her Gr:fin and Ned- 
Lion. As for your Love, — no occaſion for 
it at preſent, ſne deſires you to beſtow it elſewhere; 
but is reſolv'd, notwithſtanding all your learned 
Quirks and Quiddities, to get her five Pounds a- 
gain; and when ſhe has it in her Pocket, for your 
fake ſhe'n never truſt it with a Logician, that 
would ergo her out of what is her own, - 


. n 8 r 
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ANSWER IV. 


To. Mr. W. H. Attorney at Law, at. Au Cb. 
bers in Clifford Inn. 


F Receiv'd your laſt, for which I return you my 

1 hearty Thanks, and am intirely of your Opi- 
nion, that old Birds are not to be caught with 
Chaff. F find, Sir, you are a great Admirer of 
old Proverbs, and I commend yon for it: For a 
great deal of Morality and wholſome Knowledge 
is to be piek d out of them: Beſides, Sir, they 
are like the Common Law of England, and derive 
their Authority from Uſage and Cuſtom. Now I 
am talking of Proyerbs, there's one comes _ my 

- ca 
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Head at preſent, which 1 deſire you to ruminate, 
or chew the Cud upon. In ſhort, tis Birds of 4 
Feather flock together, which is effectually and lite- 
rally fulfilld, When an Attorney and « Pickpocket 
are in the ſame Company. *"7Y 

I am likewiſe of Opinion, worthy Sir, that 
what you ſay of Ariſtotle's making none of the beſt 
Figures in Weſt minſter-Hall, may be true; for how 
can that plodding Animal calld a Philoſopher, ex- 
pect civil Quarter from the Sons of Noiſe and Cla- 
mour ? But by the by, Sir, I muſt take the freedom 
to tell you, that ſome of his Friends here take it 
very ill, that you the Black-Guard of Weſtminſter- 
Hall won't take his Word for a Groat, Sir, that 
diminutive contemptible piece of Mony a Groat, 
Sir, three of which go to the making up of that 
important Sum , denominated by the Vulgar a 

Shilling. Is it not very barbarous and inhumane, 
that Ariſtotle, formerly Tutor to the greateſt Mo- 
narch in the Univerſe (when I ſay the greateſt 
Monarch in the Univerſe, I neither mean Bajaxet 
nor Tamberlane, nor Scenderbeg, nor Pipin, nor yet 
the French King, but Alexander the Great ) whoſe 
Jpſe dixit would have formerly gone more current 
than our preſent Fæchequer- Notes or Malt-Tickets, 
in any Tavern, Inn, or Victualling-Houſe, be- 
tween the Helleſpont and the Ganges, for a _ | 
ſand Pounds upon ocgaſion: Is it not barbato 
and inhuman, I ſay, that this ſame Ariſtotle ſhou'd 
not be truſted for a Groat in Weſtminſter- Hall? 
This Language one would hardly have expected 


either from Goth, Yandel, or Hun; but much leſs 


from a Perſon of your Civility and Learning. But 

alas, Sir, Ata parentum pejor avis; we live in the 

Fag-end of a moſt degenerate ungrateful Age, 

that has no regard to Greek or Latin. Ob cempora 

& mores was the complaint of a great Vertuoſo 

two thouſand Years ago, which we have but too 

much reaſon to renew now. Oh Ariſtetle, Ariſo- 
tle, that I ſhould ever live to ſee thy a” | 
F me 


' 

| 
| 
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Name in ſo much contempt, that any one belong- 
ing to Weſtminſter-Hall ſhould have the Impudence 
to ſay, he will not truſt thee for a Groat! Ultra 
Sauromat as fug ere hinc libet. I dare ſwear that even 
in Auſcovy and Poland, none of the moſt hoſpita- 
ble Countries in the World, thou mayſt at any 
time take a good Dinner and a Gallon of Brandy 
upon thy Entilechia and Actus Perſpicui, and yet in 
Weſtmin#er-Hall, the moſt enlighten'd Hall of the 


molt enlighten'd City of Chriſtendom, thy Ipſe di- 


x:t, in ſo much Vogue formerly with the Thomiſts 
and Scotifts, the Nominaliſts, and Realiſts, ſhould 
not paſs for a Groat ? So much, Sir, by way of 
Anſwer to Ariſtotle and Weſtminſter- Hall, Ipſe dix- 
it, and a Groat, [ 7504 | 
What you fay in a following Paragraph concern- 
ing the wicked Moabite and the Stone Doublet, is 
very picquant and ingenious: For, Sir, reading 
Mr. Hobbe's Chapter about Concatenation of 
Thought, I find there is a great Connection be- 
tween the Moabite and Stone Doublet; and ſome of 
the Modern Itineraries inform us that Stone Doublets 
are in mighty requeſt with the People in thoſe 
Countries to this very day; and the Phyſical Rea- 
ſon they aſſign for it, is, becauſe Stone Doublets 
are very refrigerating and Alexipharmick, which 
ndoubtedly is a great Refreſhment in ſo hot a 
Himere, as that where the wicked Moabite lived. 
But, Sir, in lieu of the Advice, which, out of 
your great Bounty and Liberality, you were plea- 
fed to give me for nothing, be pleasd to accept 


of the following Character, which I gave my ſelf 


the trouble to tranſcribe out of an Ancient MS. in 
the Corron-Library, ſuppos'd to be written by the 
famous Juniis, who for his great Skill in the Ori- 
ental Languages, acquir'd the Sirname of Patrici- 
1s; and this Character, unleſs I am miſtaken in 
my Mathematicks, will give you a lively Idea of a 


ertain Beaſt you may perhaps be acquainted with 


An 
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An Attorney is one that lives by the undoing of 
his Neighbours, as Surgeons do by broken Heads 
and Claps, and like judges that always bring Rain 
with them to the Aſſizes, is ſure to bring Miſchief 
with him wherever he comes. He's an Animal 
bred by the Corruption of the Law, nurs'd up in 
Diſcord and Contention, and has a particular Cant 
to himſelf, by which he terrifies the poor Country 
People. who worſhip him as the Indians do the De- 
vil, for fear he ſhould miſchief em. He is a con- 
ſtant Reſorter to Fairs and Markets, and has a 
Knack to improve the leaſt Quarrel into a Law- 
Suit. He hates the Clergy for preaching up Peace 
and Unity, which he pretends would undo the 
World and ruin Buſineſs. He talks as familiarly 
of my Lord Chief Juſtice as if he had known him 
from his Cradle, and threatens all that incur his 
Diſpleaſure with leading them a Jaunt ro Veſtmin- 
ſter-Hall. If his Advice be ask'd upon the moſt in- 
ſignificant Trifle, he nods his Head, twirls his 
Pen in his Ear, and cries twill bear a notable Acti- 
on; and, when he has empty'd the poor Wretches 
Pocket, adviſes him to make up the matter, drink 
a merry Cup with his Adverſary, and be Friends, 
He affects to be thought a Man of Buſineſs, and 
quotes Statutes as fiercely, as if he had read over 
Keble and got him by heart. The Catchpole is his 


conſtant . by the ſame token they are 


as neceſſary to one another, as a Mid wife to a 
Bawd, or an Apothecary to a grave Phyſician. 
While he lives, he is a perpetual Perſecutar of all- 
the Country about him; but fattens by being cur- 
ſed, as they ſay Camomile grows by being trod up- 
on. At laſt, the Devil ſerves an Execution upon 
his Perſon, hurries him to his own Quarters, ia 
whoſe Clutches I leave him. | 

If this Character may be of any Service to you, 


J ſhall heartily rejoyce, it being my higheſt Ambi- 


tion to approve my ſelf | 
Q. Z. 


- 
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ANSWER V. 


To My. W. H. Attorney at Law, at his Cham. 
bers in Clifford*s-Inn. 


AY, Sir, fince you are ſo peremptory and 
all that, I have ſent you my laſt concluſive 
Anſwer, and am reſolv'd to be plagu'd with you 
no longer. Hoping therefore that your Worſhip 
is in good Health, as your humble Servant is at 
this preſent Writing, this comes to let you know 
(nay don't ſtart I beſeech you) that I am fairly 
and honeſtly dead (Oh! fie Sir, why ſhould you 
be diſcompos'd at fo ſpall a matter as that is) in 
ſhort, dead to all intents and purpoſes as a Door- 
= Nail; or if that won't ſerve your turn, as dead as 
1 Methuſel ah, or any of the Patriarchs before the Hood. 
And becauſe, Sir, I am in a very good Humour at 
It: i preſent, and ſomewhat diſpos'd to be merry (which 
"a you'll ſay is ſomewhat odd in a dead Man) and be- 
i ſides have a mighty reſpect for a Perſon of your 


} 3 Worth and Gravity, 1 will let you know what Di- 
8 ſtemper I dy'd of, and give you the whole Hiſtory 
18 of my Illneſs from Danto Beerſheba, Upon the 10th 
| 1 of July laſt, Old Stile, I was invited to a Chriſtning 
in a certain Village in Lincolnſhire, where I had 
the Honour of being Vicar ; and by a ſtrange Fa- 
tality was over-perſwaded to eat ſome Cuſtard, 
which is the moſt pernicious Aliment in the World 
but eſpecially in the Dog-days. Since I have been 
in the Elyſian Fields, meeting with Galen and Drof- 
corides the other day, I told them my caſe, and both 
of 'em told me that Cuſtard had done my Buſineſs. 
Galen whiſper'd me in the Ear, and told me, that 
whatever ſham Stories the Hiſtorians had palm'd 
upon the World, Trajan got his death by nothing 
but eating of Cuſtard at Arr:och, and mentioned 
two or three other Eminent Perſons that had their 
Heels tript up by that perniciqus Food. Dioſcori- 
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Cert amen Epiſtolares. 391 
des added farther, that Cuſtard was deſtrucłive of 
the Intelle&, and conjur'd me that the next time 
I writ to any of my Acquaintance in Landon, I wou d 
deſire them to preſent his moſt humble Service to 
my Lord Mayor and Court of Alder mon, and adviſe 
em as from him to refrain from Cuſtard, becauſg 
it obnubilated the Underſtanding, and was detri- 
mental to the Memory. So much by way of di- 
greſſion, but now, Sir, to proceed in the Hiſtory 
of my ll[neſs: This eating of Cuſtard: firſt of all 
gave me a Cachexy, and” twas.my great Misfortune 
that there was no Brandy to be had in the Houſe, 
for in all probability a Cogue of true Orthodox 
Nants wou'd have corrected the crudity of the Cu- 
ſtard. This Cachexy in twelve Hours turn'd to a 
Dolor alvi, that to a Peripne mmi in the Diaphragm, 
and that to an Epyema in the Glanduſg Pineali. 
Upon this a hundred other DiſtemperMame' pou- 
ring upon me like Thunder and Lightning, for 
you know when a Man is once going, down with 
him is the Word; that very fairly diſpatchid-me in 
four days, and ſo I dy'd without a Doctor to help 
to diſpatch mne, or an Artorney to make my Will. 
A little before I troopt off, I defir'd my Pariſhio- 
ners to bury me under the great Church-Spout, 
which accordingly: they did, I thank them for't, 
and upon every Shower of Raia I find a mighty 
Refreſhmeat by it ; for you muſt know that when I 
was living, I was very thirſty in my Nature, and 
abounded in aduſt cholerick Humour. OY - 3+ 

I believe, Sir, you might have writ to a thon- 
ſand and a thouſand dead Men, who would never 
have given themſelves the trouble to anſwer your 
Letters, or have been ſo communicative of their 
Secrets as you have found me; but, Sir, I ſcorn 
to act under-board. And if this don't fatisfie all 
your Doubts, I can only wiſh that I had you here 
with me, to give you farther Conviction. 


And 
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in Charity with you, I remain, 


: 2 
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$92 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 
And now, Sir, let me deſire, you to Put your 


Hand to your Heart, and conſider calmly and ſe- 
dately with your ſelf, whether it be not legal as 


well as Barbarows, to diſturb the Repoſe of the 
Dead, and perſecute them in their very Graves? 


You. that are ſo full of your Cafes and your Preſi- 
dents, tell me what Caſe or Preſident you can allege 
to juſtifie ſo unrighteous a Proceedure? Is it not a 
known Maxim in Law, that Death puts a ſtop to all 
Proceſſes whatſoever, and that when a Man has 
once . the great Debt of Nature, he has com- 
pounded for all the reſt? How then can you make 
me amends for the Injuries you have done me, and 
the great Charges you have put me to? For upon 
the Faith and Honour of a Dead Man, the very 
2 of your Letters to this Subterranean World 

as coſt mg above five Pounds, the pretended Sum 
you charg&ne with. However, if Heaven will 
forgive you, for my part I do; and to ſhew you, 
that after ſo many horrid Provocations 1 am ftill 


Tour de funct Friend and Servant, 


7. S. From the Blyſian-Fields, Feb. 3. 


All the News that I can ſend you from this part 
of the World, is, that we are troubled with none 

of your Profeſſion here, which is no ſmall part of 
our Happineſs, I'll aſſure you; and upon a ſtrict 
Enquiry, 1 find, that not one Attorney for theſe 

1500 Years has been ſo impudent, as to give St. 
Peter the trouble of uſing his Keys. 


The End of the Third Part. 


ce *, 
* Ls 


